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.    PSALMS. 


PSALM  1.    Common  Metre* 
The  Way  and  End  of  the  Righteous  and  tlte  Wicked, 

1  f^LEST  is  the  man  who  shunt  the  place 
O  Where  sintiej-s  love  to  meet ; 

who  fears  to  tread  their  wJeked  wayi, 
And  bates  the  scoffer's  seat. 

2  But  in  the  statutes  of  the  Lord 

Has  phcM  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  he  reads  or  hears  the  word. 
And  meditates  by  nigbt. 

3  CHe  like  a  plant  of  generous  kind 

By  living:  waters  set. 
Safe  from  the  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  stated 

4  Green  as  the  leaf,  and  ever||iir 

Shall  his  profession  shine ; 

While  iVitits  of  holiness  appear 

LUce  clusters  on  the  vine. 

5  Not  so  the  impious  and  unjust ; 

Wliat  vain  (k-8igns>  they  form ! 
Tlieir  hopps  are  blown  away  like,  dust, 
Or  chaff  before  the  stormu 

6  Sinners  in  Judgment  shall  not  stand 

Among  the  sons  of  gpraoe. 
When  Chi-i^,  the  Judge,  at  his  tight  hand 
Appoints  his  saints  a  phice. 

7  His  eye  beholds  the  path  they  tread, 
-    His  heart  approves  it  well ; 

But  crooked  ways  of  sinners  lead 
Down  to  the  gates  of  hell. 

'^  PSALM  1.  Short  Metre, 

TheSaifiZ  ht^py,  tfte  Sinnci  niis:rable, 
1  rr^HE  man  is  ever  bipst 

JL    Who  shuns  the  simters^  ways, 
Aracng  their  councils  never  statMis, 
Ner  takes- the  scorner's  place. 


4  PSALM  t. 

S  Bat  TnAkra  tifl  law  of  God 

His  study  and  jleDght,  '^i 

Ankidst  the  lalxflb  of  the  day,  «^ 

And  watches  oTthenig^t.  ^^^^ 

3  He  like  a  tree  shall  thrive,  *iil 

With  waters  near  the  root ;  ^«w 

Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  live,  ^isii 

His  works  are  heavenly  fruit.  p^ 

4  Not  so  til'  imgodfly  race,  ;^ 

They  no  such  blessing  find : 
Tlieir  hopes  shall  flee  Uke  em^ity  chafi* 
BeCorfe  the  driving^  wind. 

5  How  will  they  bear  to  stand 

Before  that  judgment  seat. 
Whore  all  the  saints  at  C/tritt*s  right  hand 
In  full  assembly  reeeti 

6  He  know?,  and  he  approves', 

I'he  way  the  rif^hteoiis  ;;o  ; 
But  sinners  and  their  wotiis  shall  meet 
A  drt  adful  ov|pthrow« 

PSALM  L    Long  Metre. 
Tfte  Dfff'ereTice  bistween  the  Righteous  and  the  Wicked. 
\  1 1  APPY  the  man  whose  cautious  feet 
■1    Shun  the  broad  way  where  siiuiers  ^, 
Who  hates  the  place  wliere  atheists  met>t, 
And  fears  to  talk  as  sco€er»  do. 

2  He  loves  tVmploy  his  morning  liglit 

Among  the  statutes  of  the  LonI : 
And  siHrnds  the  wakeful  hoars  of  nii^ht. 
With  pleasure  poiMl*ringo''er  the  wont. 

3  He.  like  a  plant  b]^  gentle  streams. 

Shall  flouiish  iu  immortal  greea ; 
And  heaven  will  shine  wjth  kintlest  Iwnuis, 
On  every  work  his  bauds  begin. 

4  But  sinners  find  their  councils  ero8s*d ;  f 

As  chaff  before  the  tempest  flies. 
So  shall  their  hopes  be  blown  and  lost. 
When  the  last  trumpet  shakes  the  skies.: 

5  In  vain  the  rebel  seeks  to  stand 

In  judgment  with  the  ]pidus  rav^; 


PSALM  IL 

The  dreadful  Judge  with  ttttn  eaaaoMnA 

Divides  him  to  a  diSerent  pkiee. 
I  <*-  Staraigtit  n  the  m  av  my  samts  have  trod, 
**  X  bKSsM  the  pnth,  and  drew  it  plaia ; 
<^  R-ut  you  ^'ould  cnoose  the  ctxxiked  road  ; 
*'*'  Ami  down  it  leads  to  endless  paku" 

PSALM  2.    Shwit  Metre. 
Translated  accortling  to  the  divine  pattern* 
Acts  Iv,  i4»  &Ci. 
ChrUt  Dying,  RUing^  Interceding  and  Reigning, 
1  r\J'AK£R  and  sovereign  Lord 
LiyL  0€  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Thy  providenee  confirms  thy  word. 
Ana  answers  thy  decrees. 
1  The  thin«  so  lon^  foretold 
By  David,  are  fulfilPd  } 
VfYwnJew*  aad  Centiiea'ynu  to  slay 
Jeautf  thine  holy  child.] 

3  Why  did  the  CenHles  rage,   ' 

And  Jewt  ttrith  one  accord 
Join  adl  their  councils  ic  destroy 
Th'  anointed  of  the  Loid  f 

4  Rulers  and  kings  agree 

To  form  a  vain  design ; 
Against  the  Lihrd  their  poiwers  anite. 
Against  bis  Christ  Hit:y  join. 

5  The  Lord  derides  their  rage, 

And  will  support  his  throne  ; 
He  that  hath  raised  him  ^m  the*  dead   f* 
Hath  own*d  him  for  his  Son. 
PAUSE. 

6  Now  he*s  amended  high. 

To  rule  the  subject  earth ; 
The  merit  of  his  blood  he  pleads, 
And  pleads  his  heavenly  birth, 
neath  bis  sovereign  sway 
The  GentUe  nations  bend ; 
r  as  the  warllrs  remotest  bounds, 
>i»  kifl(0iom  shall  extend. 


0  PSALM  II. 

8  The  nations  that  rebel. 

Must  feel  hb  iron  rod ; 
He*U  vindicate  those  honors  well 
Which  he  received  from  God. 

9  [Be  wise,  je  rulers,  now. 

And  worship  at  his  throne  ; 
"With  trembling*  jo;^ye  people,  bow 
To  God's  exalted^n. 

10  If  oneehis  wrath  arise, 

Te  perish  on  the  plaee  ; 
Then  blessed  is  the  soul  that  fiie^ 
For  refuge  to  his  grace.] 

PSALM  2.    Common  Metre. 

1  'YTTHY  did  the  nations  join  to  slay 

W    The  Lord's  anointed  Son  ? 
Why  did  they  cast  his  laws  away. 
And  treadhis  gospel  down  ? 

2  The  Lord,  that  sits  above  the  skies. 

Derides  their  rage  below. 
He  speaks  with  vengeance  in  his  eyes, 
And  strikes  their  spirits  through.' 

3  «  I  dill  him  my  eternal  Son, 

**  And  raise  mm  from  the  dead  ; 
^  I  make  mv  holy  hill  his  throne, 
*^  And  wide  hn  kingdom  spread. 

4  ^  Ask  me,  my  Son,  and  then  enjoy 

*'  The  utmost  heathen  lands  ; 
^  Thy  rod  of  iron  shaH  destroy 
*(  The  rebel  that  withstands." 

5  Be  w|k  ye  rulers  of  the  earth, 

Obey  th'  anointed  Lord  ; 
Adore  the  King  of  heavenly  birtb. 
And  tremlrie  at  his  word. 

6  With  humble  love  address  his  throne, 

For  if  he  frown,  ye  die  :• 
Those  are  secure,  and  those  alone. 
Who  on  his  grace  rely. 

PSALM  2.    Long  Metre. 
Christ*9  Deaths  Resurrectio^  and  Ascention, 
1  "IXrHY  did  the  Jew*  pToclaim  tlleir  rage  ? 
T  ¥    llie  Ramaitf  why  their  swords  employ  ? 


A}*amsttiie  L<ml  their  po«i;rs€ii|2;i^9 
tiis  dear  Aaciuted  to  destroy  * 

2  "  Come  let  m  break  hfa  bands  they  say- 

*'  Thii  Bum  shall  nerer  ^ve  us  laws. 
And  thas  they  cast  his  yoke  away. 
And  naird  the  Monavch  to  the  cros#. 

3  But  God  who  hififh  in  glory  reigns. 

Laughs  at  their  pride,  their  rage  controU : 
He'll  smite  their  hearts  with  inward  pains. 
And  speak  in  thumter  to  their  souls. 

4  **  I  will  maintain  tlie  King  I  made 

**  On  Zien**  everlasting  hill : 
**  My  hand  shall  bring  him  from  the  dead, 
**  And  Ik  shall  stand  your  sovereign  still*" 

5  [His  wondrous  rising  from  die  earth 

Makes  his  eternal  Godhead  known;  ^ 

The  I^rd  declares  his  heavenly  hkth ; 
**  This  day  have  I  begot  my  Son. 

6  "  Ascend  my  Son  to  my  right  hand, 

**  There  thou  shalt  ask,  and  I  bestow 
"  The  utmost  bounds  of  heeOhen  lands : 
•*  To  thee  their  suppliant  tribes  shall  b6w."J 

7  Butnatiims  that  resist  his  grae« 

Shall  fall  beneath  his  Iif!ed rod;         .    . 
Hu  arm  shall  crush  the  impious  race, 
That,dai'c  provoke  th'  avenging  God. 
PAUSE. 
«  Xow  ye  that  sit  on  earthly  thrones, 

Be  wisC)  and  serve  the  Lord,  the  Lamb : 
Now  to  Jiis  feet  submit  your  crowns,   ^^ 
Rejoice  and  tremble  at  his  name.    1R 
9  With  humble  fc>ve  address  the  Son, 
Lest  be  grow  angi->%  and  ye  die ; 
Hb xiratli  will  burn  to  worlds  unknowa. 
His  love  gives  life  above  tlie  sky. 
lis  storms  shall  quell  the  stubborn  fqe^ 
And  sink  his  honors  in  the  dust : 
ippy  the  souls,  their  God  that  know, 
And  make  hisjgrace  th*  only  trust. 
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Dou^  and  Fear*  gMressed  ;  4r,  e9d  wr  Eksfence 
fimn  Sin  and  Satan, 
rT  God,  how  many  are  my  feaftr*  I 
.,  J.  How  ftst  my  fi»e»  inereaK  I 
lonspirititr  my  eternal  derftht 
They  break  my  present  peace. 
S  The  lying  tempter  woaM  pentude 
There'ft  no  relief  in  heaven, 
And  all  my  growing  «n«  appear 
Too  great  t»  he  forgiven, 

S  Bat  thou,  my  glory,  and  my  itrength, 
Shalt  on  the  tempter  tread, 
Shalt  sOenee  all  my  threafnmg  guilt, 
And  raiie  my  drooping  head. 
4  n  eryM,  andirom  his  holy  hill 
HehoVdafistemngear; 
I  eaird  my  l>'ather,  and  my  God, 
And  he  stthdnVI  my  feart 
8  He  shed  aot\  slumbers  on  mine  eyes : 
In  spite  of  all  my  foes; 
I  woke  and  wnnderVi  at  the  gmoe 
That  guarded  my  repose-] 
^  "What  thoiigh  the  hosts  of  death  and  hell 
All  arm^against  me  stood : 
Tenors  no  more  shall  shako  my  sotti, 
My  reftige  is  my  God. 

7  Arise,  O  Lord,  fulfil  thy  grace, 

WhUe  J  thy  glory  smg ; 
My  OMhas  broke  the  Serpent's  teeth, 
AdHKith  has  lost  his  sting. 

8  Salvaticm  to  the  Lord  belongs, 

His  arm  alone  can  save ; 
Blessings  attend  thy  people  hew. 
And  neach  beyond  the  giUve. 

PSALM  3.    Fer.  l,  2, 3, 4, 5, 8.    Long  BfetK, 
A  Morning  Ptakn, 
I  f\  LORD  how  mafty  are  miifoes, 
^^  In  this  weak  state  of  fiesh  and  blood ; 


PSALM  IV.  ,9 

My  peacA  they  dailjr  dlseompoie. 
But  ray  defence  wad  hope  ^  God. 

2  Tir'd  with  the  burdem  of  the  day. 
To  thee  I  raised  an  evening  cry : 
Tbott  heardst  when  X  began  to  pray. 
And  thiue  almifiity  help  was  aigh. 

3  Soppcrted  by  thnie  heavenly  aid, 
I  laid  nie  down  and  slept  secure : 

Not  death  should  mifku  ray  heart  afraid. 
Though  I  should  wake  and  rise  no  more. 

4  Bat  God  sustained  me  all  the  night ; 
Salvation  doth  to  Grod  belong; 

Be  rais*d  my  bead  to  see  the  light. 
And  nakes  his  praise  my  morning  song. 
PSALM  4.    i,  2,  3,  4,  6,  7.    Long  Metre. 
dealing 9f  Prayer;  or^  G*d  our  Portion,  and  Christ 
our  Hopt, 

1  f\  GOD  of  graeeandrigfateoasness, 
yj  Hear  and  attend  when  I  complain  : 
Thou  bast  enlarged  me  in  distress, 
fiow  down  a  gracious  ear  again. 

I  Te  SUM  of  men,  in  vain  ye  try 
To  turn  my  glory  into  shame : 
How  kmg  wiiJ  scoffers  love  to  lie, 
And  dare  reproach  my  Saviour^s  name  I 

3  Know  that  die  Lord  divides  his  saints 
From  all  the  tribes  tff  raea  beside ; 
He  bean  and  pities  their  complaints, 
For  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  that  difNl* 

4  When  our  obeffient  hands  have  done     W^ 
A  thousand  works  of  ri^teoutness, 

We  put  our  trust  in  God  alone, 
And  gtory  in  his  pard^oijag  grace. 

f  Let  the  unthinking  manf  sat , 
*  »^s  iviU  bestow  somf  earthly  good  P* 
t,  Lord,  thy  light  and  love  we  pray  ; 
louls  desire  this  heavenly  food* 
n  shall  my  eheerful  powers  rejoice 
fraee  divine  and  MN«  so  great  j 
will  I  change  my  happy  choice 
all  their  wMdth  and  boated  state. 
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PSALM  4.    Fer,  3,  4,  s,  %  Common  Metre. 
Jn  BUtning  Hymn, 

1  T  ORD  thoa  wilt  heap  me  when  I  pray ; 
jLa  I  am  forever  llifaie  ; 

I  fear  before  tbee  all  the  day, 
Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head. 

From  cares  and  business  free, 

'Tis  sweet  conversing'  on  my  lied. 

With  my  own  heart  and  thee. 

3  I  pay  tl.is  evening  saciifice  ; 

And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Grrat  God  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  thy  grace  alone. 

4  Thus  with  my  thoughts  composM  to  petice, 

I'jl  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  >vill  my  slumbers  keep. 

PSALM  S,    Common  Metre. 

For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning, 

1  T  ORD,  in  the  moraine  thou  shftit  hear, 
.Li  My  voice  ascending  high; 

To  thee  will  Idireot  mypraj-er,^ 
To  thee  lifx  up  mane  eye.  fp 

2  Up  to  the  Itills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  pkad  for  all  his  saints. 
Presenting  at  his  Father**  throne 
Our«ong8  and  our  complaints, 

3  TjjM^rt  a  God  before  whose  sight 

"^^wioked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  shall  ne*er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  Wid.  . 

4  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort. 

To  taste  thy  mei'cies  there ; 
I  will  fretiuent  thy  holy  courc 
And  worship  in  thy  tear. 

5  O  may  thy  Spirit^;uide  my  feet 

In  ways  o(;  rightwusnftsi 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight, 
And  pUi*n  before  mymce. 
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PAUSE. 

6  Mjr  vatehfal  enemies  combine 

To  tempt  my  feet  astray ; 
They  flattei*  wiUi  a  htkse  ifesipi, 
To  make  my  soul  thdr  prey. 

7  Lonl,  crash  the  serpent  in  the  dust. 

And  all  his  plots  destroy; 
White  those  tbat  in  th^  mercy  trust, 
For  ever  shout  for  joy. 

9  The  men  Aat  love  and  fear  thy  name, 
Shall  see  their  hopes  fulfil Pd  : 
The  mighty  God  will  eom|iass  tliem 
With  ikvor  as  a  shield. 

PSALM  S.    Common  Metre. 
CempUunt  in  Sickness  ;  or^  Diseases  heeled. 
1  TN  nng^*,  Lord,  do  not  chastiw, 
1  Witlidraw  the  dreadful  storm ; 
Kor  let  thine  nvrfiil  wrath  arise 
Against  a  fi  eble  worm. 
J  My  soul  bow^d  down  with  liea^7  cares, 
My  flesh  with  pHiii  oppressed ; 
My  couch  is  witness  to  my  teai's, 
My  tears  forbid  my  rest. 

3  Smtow  and  g^ef  >vear  out  ray  days  ; 

I  waste  ^e  night  with  eries, 
And  count  the  minutes  as  they  pass 
Till  the  slow  morning  rise. 

4  Shall  I  be  still  tormented  more  P 

My  eyes  consaim'd  with  grief  ? 
Bow  Ion?,  mv  God,  how  long  before 
Thineluind  afford  relief  ? 

5  He  hears  his  mounting:  children  speak, 

He  pities  all  our  groans ; 
He  saves  us  fi>r  his  mercy^s  (Ake, 
And  hetis  our  broken  hones. 

6  The  virtue  of  his  jMvereign  woid 

Restores  our  fainting  breath  ; 
]Por  silent  graves  p  raise  not  the  Lord» 
Kor  is  he  known  in  deathw 
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PSALM  6.    Long  Metre. 
Temptations  in  Sickness^  overcome, 

1  T  ORD,  I  ean  niffer  tiiy  rebukes, 

Xj  When  thou  with  kindness  doth  chastise  i. 
But  th7  fierce  wrath  I  cannot  bear, 
O  le  t  it  not  against  nae  rise  1 

2  Pity  my  languishing  estate, 
And  ease  the  sorrows  t}iat  I  feel : 

The  wounds  thine  heavy  hand  hath  made, 
O  let  thy  gentler  touches  heal. 

3  See  how  in  sighs  I  pass  my  days, 
And  waste  in^groans  the  weary  night : 
My  bed  is  water  d  with  my  tears : 
My  gnef  consumes  and  dims  my  sight. 

4  Look  how  the  powers  of  nature  raoum ! 
How  long  Almighty  God,  how  long  ? 

i  When  shall  thine  hour  of  grace  return  ? 
When  shall  I  make  thy  grace  my  song  ? 
8  I  feel  my  flesh  so  near  the  grave. 
My  thoughts  are  temfrted  to  despair ; ' 
But  graves  can  never  pralie  the  Loid, 
For  all  is  dust  and  silence  there. 
6  Depait,  ye  tempters,  from  m/  soul. 
And  all  despairuig  thoughts  depart ; 
My  God  iflio  heaw  ray  humble  moan. 
Will  ease  ay  desh  aua  cheer  my  heart. 

PSALM  7.    Common  Metre, 
CodV  Care  of  his  People  and  PumshttfeHt  tf/* 
Persecutors* 
*  IV/f  ^  *"™*' "  "*  my  heavenly  friend, 
Xy±  My  hope  in  thee  my  God; 
Rue  and  my  helpless  Ufe  defend 
From  those  that  seek  my  blood. 
2  Witli  insolence  and  fury  they 
My  soul  in  pieces  tear, 
A«  hungi-y  lions  rend  the  prey 
Wiien  no  dt  liverer'*  near. 
S  If  e'er  my  ptjde  provokM  them  fiesL 
Or  once  abus'd  my  foe, 
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Then  let  them  Hra<l  my  Hue  to  dust. 
Ami  lay  my  honour  low« 

4  If  there  be  malice  foimd  in  me, 

I  know  thy  pkrcing  eyes ; 
I  should  Dot  dare  apiK-al  to  thee, 
J^'or  ask  my  God  to  rise. 

5  Aiise,  my  God,  lift  up  thy  haml, 

Ihciv  priclf  and  |>ouer  control  : 
Awake  to  jud^men^  and  conunam! 
Deliverance  for  my  soul. 
.  ,      .  PAU^.. 

6  Let  sinners  and  tht  ir  wicked  rage 

Be  hunibled  to  the  dust ; 
Snail  not  tlie  G«l  of  tiutii  cnjage 
To  vindicate  tlie  just .' 

7  He  knows  the  heart,  he  tries  the  reinc! 

He  will  defend  th'  npiight  ; 

Hm  sharpest  arrows  he  ordains 

Against  tJie  sons  of  spite. 

8  Thonph  leagiied  in  gruile  their  malice  snrea,: 

A  snare  before  my  way  ; 
TneirnmchKfs  on  their  impious  head 
H«  vengeance  shall  repay, 
^  That  criiel,  persecuting  rate 
Most  feel  his  ilreaflful  sword ; 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  praise  ihec-race  ' 
And  justice  of  the  Lord. 

rSALM  8.    Short  ^letre. 
Cods  Sovereignfy  and  Gcodvess  ;  and  Man's 
lioniinion  over  the  CreatHres, 
^  f\  LOHD,  our  heavenly  King, 
V/  Thjj  name  is  all  divine  ; 
*iiy  ff.fo"es  roantl  the  earth  are  spread. 
And  o'er  the  heavens  they  shine* 
*  When  to  Ihy  works  on  hi^ 
I  raiic  my  wondering  ej-es. 
And  see  the  moon,  complete  in  light. 
Adorn  the  darksome  skies : 
3  When  I  aontey  the  stars, 
And  all  their  slkiniag  forms) 
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liord,  what  is  man,  tliat  worthless  tbinp;; 
A-kin  to  dust  and  ivonns. 

4  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  shouldst  love  him  so  ?  ^ 
Kext  to  thine  Angels  is  he  plac*dy 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

5  Thine  honours  crown  his  head, 

While  beasts  lilce  slaves  obe>', 
And  blnls  that  cut  the  air  with  wnigs, 
And  fish  that  cleave  the  sea.    " 

6  How  rich  thy  bounties  are  i 

And  wondrous  are  thy  ways ; 
Of  dust  and  worms  thy  power  can  frame 
A  monument  of  praise. 

7  [From  mouths  of  feeMe  babes 

And  sucklings,  thou  canst  draw  i, 

Surprising  honours  to  tny  name  i  J 

And  strike  the  world  with  awe. 

8  O  Lord  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all  divine : 
Thy  glories  round  tbe  earth  are  spread, 
And  o*er  the  heavens  they  shine.]  ; 

PSALM  8.    Common  Metre. 
C'hrisVs  Condetcension  and  Giorijication;  or.  Cod 
vuuk  Man, 

1  f\  LORD,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 
X^}  Is  tliine  exalted  name ! 

The  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  men  and  babes  procluini. 

2  When  I  behold  tliy  works  on  high. 

The  moon  t^at  rules  the  night, 

And  shining  stars  that  grace  the  sky^ 

Those  moving  worlds  of  light  r 

3  Lord,  what  is  man,  or  all  liis  race, 

'Who  dwells  so  far  below, 
That  thou  shouldst  visit  him  with  grace, 
And  love  his  nature  so  ? 

4  That  thine  eternal  Son  shouM  bear 

To  take  a  mortal  form. 
Made  lower  than  his  Angels  a^, 
To  save  a  dying  worm  i  \ 
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5  [Yet  while  he  liv'd  on  earth  unknmrn. 

And  men  would  uot  adore, 
Behold  obedient  nature  own 
Hb  Grodhead  and  his  power. 

6  The  ¥rares  lay  spread  beneatlvhis  feet ; 

And  fish,  at  his  command, 
Brin^  their  large  shoals  to  Peter''*  net, 
Bnog  tiibute  to  his  hand. 

7  These  smaller  glories  oi  the  Son 

Shone  through  the  fleshly  cloud  ; 
Now  ve  behold  him  on  hi:  throne, 
Ani  men  confess  him  God.] 

8  Let  hkn  with  majesty  be  crown'd. 

Who  bow'd  his  head  to  death  ; 
And  his  eternal  honours  sound, 
From  all  things  that  have  breath. 

9  Jtsus,  our  Lord,  how  wondrous  great 

Is  thine  exalted  name .' 
TTie  glories  of  thy  heavenly  state 
Let  the  whole  earth  proclaim. 
PSALM  8.    1,  2,  Paraphraaed.    First  Part.  I*M. 
.  2V  Hosanna  of  the  CMldren;  cr,  Infants  praising  Corf. 
^  1    A  LMIGHTY  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

±\.  Thro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread, 

And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have  made. 

*  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 
Their  sounding  notes  of  honour  raise  ; 
And  babes  with  uninstructed  tongue 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise. 

3  'fty  {tower  assists  their  tender  age 

To  bring  proud  reljels  to  the  ground, 

To  still  the  bold  bfeisphemer's  rage. 

And  all  their  policies  confound. 
<  Children  amidst  thy  temple  throng 

To  see  their  great  Itedeemer  s  face ; 

Ihe  5on  of  David  is  their  song. 

And  loud  Hosannas  fill  the  place. 

*  The  fioMrning[  scribes  and  angry  pi  tests 
In  vain  their  impious  cavils  bring ; 
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Revenge  sits  silent  in  their  bre*«tSj         ^ 
While  JetoUh  babes  jjroelalm  their  King. 
PSALMS.  Ver.Sf^c.pamphrmd,    Second  P'tzrt 
Long  Meti^. 
Adam  and  ChHst,  Lords  (ffke  Old  ami  New  Creatt'm. 

1  T  ORD,  what  vas  man,  when  inade  at  first, 
i  J  Adamy  the  offspring  of  the  d«st^ 

That  thoti  shotiWst  set  him  and  n»s  race 
Bat  just  below  an  Angers  place  ? 

2  That  thou  shouWst  raise  Ms  nature  so, 
And  make  him  lord  of  all  below; 
Make  erery  beast  and  bird  submity 
And  lay  the  fishes  at  his  feet  i 

3'  But  O !  what  brighter  glories  wait 
'  To  crown  the  second  MaaCa  state  f 
What  honours  shall  U»y  Son  adorn,  i 

Who  condescended  iff  be  bom  ?  , 

4  See  him  below  hi«  Angels  made ; 
r>eho1d  him  numbered  with  tn«  deafl, 
To  save;  a  ruin*d  world  from  sin ; 
But  he  shall  reign  wkh  power  divine. 

5  The  M'ortd  to  come,redeeraM  from  all 
The  miseries  that  attend  the  WK 
New  made  and  glorious,  shall  submit 
At  our  exalted  Saviour's  feet. 

PSALM' Q.    First  Fart,    Common  Metre.     . 
Wrath  and  Mercy  from  the  Judgment  Seat,        '\ 
1 1 1 7 ITH  my  wlwle  ^eiirt  ril  raise  my  lonp,      i 
VV    Thy  wonder*  I*U  proclaim, 
Thon  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Wilt  put  thy  foes  to  shame. 
%  I'll  sing  thy  majesty  and  grace  j 
My  God  prepares  his  throne 
To  jndge  the  world  in  riglitcousncsSf 
And  make  his  vengeance  known. 
S  Then  shall  tlie  Lord  a  rcfage  prave 
For  all  the  poor  Of  pressed ; 
To  save  the  people  of  his  love,  ; 

And  give  the  weary  rest. 
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4  The  mean  that  know  thy  name  will  trust 
In  thy  abundant  grace  ; 
For  thoQ  hatt  ne'er  fbrMxik  the  just, 
Who  humbly  seek  thy  faee. 
S  Sing  praises  to  the  righteous  Loni, 
who  dwelb  on  Zion*»  Hill, 
Who  executes  hb  threat'ning:  word,        .   . 
Whose  works  his  graoe  Mfill. 

PSALM  9.    Ver,  «.    Second  Part,    C.  M. 
Tlie  Wisdvm  and  Equity ,  ^  Prnidenee* 

1  WT  HEN  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  Joi^ 

W    Shall  once  inquire  for  blood  ; 
The  hiunble  souls  that  nuium  in  dust 
Sball  find  a  faithful  God. 

2  He  ffom  the  dreadful  gates  of  death 

Does  his  own  children  raise : 
In  Zien'*  gates  with  eheerf  ul  breath. 
They  sing  their  Father's  praise. 

3  His  foes  shall  fall,  with  heedless  Aet« 

Into  the  {Ht  they  made ; 
And  sinners  perish  in  the  net 
That  their  own  hands  bare  spread. 

4  Thusyby  thy  jirigments,  mighty  Gods 

Are' thy  deep  eounetb  known. 
When  men  of  nuschief  are  destroyed 
In  snares  that  were  their  own. 
PAUSE. 

5  The  wicked  shall  sink  down  to  hell  t 

Thy  wrath  devour  the  lands 
That  dare  forget  thee,  or  rebel 
Against  thy  known  commaadiy 

6  Though  saints  to  sore  distress  are  bnmgfaL 

And  wait,  and  long  eomi^ain, 

Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot. 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

7  [Rise,  great  Redeemer,  from  thy  seat. 

To  judge  and  save  the  poor ; 

Let  natians  tremble  at  thy  feet, 

And  num  prevail  no  more. 

.     t  Thy  thunder  shall  affright  the  proud. 

And  put  their  hearts  to  pain  i 


Iblce  tNcm  confess  that  thou  ait  God^ 
And  they  but  feeble  men.] 

PS^LMIQ.    Common  Metre. 

Prayer  heard,  and  SainU  tared;  w,  Pride,  Athei^rrrg 
end  Qppretsion  punuhedm 
£or  a  Humiliation  Day. 

1  "ITirHY  doth  the  Lord  depart  so  far  ?   . 

W    And  why  conceal  hb  fkee, 
IVhen  great  calamities  appear, 
And  times  of  diaep  distress  ? 

2  JUnd,  shaH  the  wicked  still  deride 

Thy  justice  and  thy  laws  t 
Shall  they  advance  their  heads  in  pride. 
And  sbf ht  thy  righteous  cause  i  \ 

3  They  cast  thy  judgments  from  their  «ght, 
'   And  then  insult  the  poor  t 
They  boast  in  their  exalted  height, 

That  they  shall  faU  no  more. 

4  Arise,  O  God,  lift  up  thine  hand, 

Attend  our  humble  cry ; 
No  enemy  shall  dafe  io  stand, 
IVhen  God  ascends  on  high. 

PAUSE. 

5  HVhy  do  thenien  of  malice  rage, 

And  say,  ^ith.foolish  pride, 
TAe  God  qf  heaven  will  ne^er  enga^ 
T9jtght  on  ZiorC.  tide* 

6  But  thou  forever  art  our  Lord  ; 

And  poweri'ul  is  thine  band. 
As  when  the  heathens  felt  thy  sword. 
And  perisli'd  ^om  thy  land* 

7  Thou  wilt  prepare  our  hearts  to  pray, 

And  cause  thine  ear  to  hear  ; 
Accept  the  vows  thy  children  pay,  i 

And  free  tl|ty  s^M^ft  fVom  teax, 

8  Proud  tyrants  shall  no  more  oppress, 

No  more  despise  the  jiist ; 
.    And  mighty  sinners  shallconfess, 
Th]^  are  but  earU^an^  dust. 
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PSALM  11.   Long  Metie. 

C«d  tmea  tht  Sigbtemu,  ani  fuUi  the  Wicked. 
1  Tk  «Yrefiigciitli^Godoflove; 

jV|  WliydoniyfbQihuultandcryv 

Fly  like  a  HnCrw  trembling  th«p. 

To  fUitant  weodt  or  mntntakufy  ! 
%  IS  BOfCTiuacm  be  oneedettroy'd, 

(l%at  firm  foondtttum  of  our  peaee) 

And  Holenee  make  justice  veid, 

Where  a^l  the  rig^teoo*  leek  redrNi  ? 
3  The  Loiri  ia  henTcn  has  fU*d  hit  Arone, 

His  eye  surreys  the  worid  below ; 

To  hm  an  mortal  thmrs  am  known ; 

Bis  eyikls  scwcii  oar  sptrks  dttottgh* 
4irheaffiietshissaiiitssofkr,   « 

To  prove  their  love  and  try  their  KHMC, 

What  mar  the  bold  transgressors  xeai^  ' 

His  goal  abhon  their  wicked  ways, 

5  On  Impious  wretefaes  he  shall  rate 
Salphurans  flames  of  wastinr  death, 
Sneb  as  he  kindled  on  the  plain 
OtSodom^  with  his  angry  breath. 
«  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  souls, 
Wliose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sinceRr, 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  mea  Uiat  his  ctwn  image  bear. 

PSALM  12.    Long  Metre. 
Tht  SamtU  Safety  and  Hope  in  Evil  Timet ;  w,  Sinf 
•fthe  Tongue  complained  off  viz,  BUuphemy^  False- 

1  A  LMIGHTT  God,  appear  and  save ! 
J\  For  vice  and  vanity  prevail: 

The  godly  perish  in  the  grave ; 
The  Just  depart,  th^  fii^ithfica  fail. 

2  The  whole  discourse,  when  crowds  are  met 

Is  llll*d  with  trifles  loose  and  vain ;  < 

Thdr  Kps  are  flatt*ry  and  deceit. 
And  thnrpfoud  language  is  profane. 

3  But  lips  that  with  deceit  abound, 
Shall  not  roatataUi  their  triumpo  lo»g« 
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.35?®  i^^  of  vengeance  will  confound 
The  aattenng  and  bJ«pbeming  tungue. 

4  Vet  Mhall  our  worth  be  free,  thev  erv 
^r  tongue,  ,hali  bt  r»»5rfTy  n?,;^  • 
Where  i,  the  Lord,  roUl  aik  us  •^hyl     ' 
Or  say  our  Up9  ere  not  our  own  ? 

5  Tht'  Lord,  who  sees  tiie  poor  opprest. 
Aiid  hears  th  opni^sor'UaugSty  sttiijn, 

(  AViil  rise  to  give  iis  chiUren  5st,  ' 

Nor  shall  they  trust  his  word  in  vain. 

6  Thy  word,  O  Lord,  though  often  try'd, 
Void  of  deceit  *hall  still  appear ; 

Not  silver,  seven  times  puniy'd 

From  dross  and  mixture,  shines  so  clear. 

"^  S**/  ^i*/®  *M"'  *"  the  darkest  hour, 
Defend  fi-ora  danger  and  surprise ; 
Tho  wl^en  the  vilest  men  have  power 
Qn  every  side  opptessors  rise. 
_  PSALM  12.    Common  Me^re. 

romfiUtif.tof  a  general  corrupHon  of  Mamiers  -    *• 
*^'Pro^^^aruisignsofChri.T.conZngt'^^^^^ 

M   »  V  .   "'» "**■  ™eo  ©f  mtue  fail. 
JUL  Rehgion  loses  ground  J 
I  he  sous  of  violence  prevail, 
And  treacheries  abound.  - 
*  Their  oaths  and  promises  tliey  break, 
Ytt  act  the  flatteitfr's  part; 
With  fair,  deceitful  lips  they  speiOc 
And  with  a  double  heart. '   *^  ^* 

3  If  we  reprove  some  hatcfuj  lie, 

.  1  Uey  scorn  our  fakiiful  woid  : 
Are  not  our  Hps  our  awn  /  they  err. 
-dnd  who  shall  be  our  Lord  ? 

4  Scfl^ers  appear  on  every  ^e, 

Wheie  a  vile  race  of  men 
Is  raw  d  to  seats  of  power  and  pridif. 
And  bear  the  swold  in  vain. 
PAUSE. 

'  ^iiT.^'^^.uwiuitie^tbound^ 
AJid  blasphemy  grows  bold ; 


When  Takh  is  rarely  to  be  fonnd^ 
Andfeve  u  waxing  eold  : 
0  It  not  thy  chariot  hast^iuiiji  on  P 
Han  thoa  not  given  the  sig-ii? 

May  we  ndt  trust  and  live  opoa 
A  prMnise  so  divine  ? 


7  "  Yes,  saith  the  Lord*  now  will  I  rise 
**  And  make  the  oppressors  flee ; 
"^  I  shall  appear,  to  thew  surprise, 
**  And  set  my  setvants  free." 
t  Thy  word,  )&e  silver  vevcn  dmes  try'd, 
lliTOQgh  ages  shall  endure  x 
The  men  that  in  thy  truth  confide 
Shall  find  thy  promise  sure.  • 

PSALM  13.    Common  Metre. 
CompUdnt  under  the  Temptefion  of  the  DevO, 

1  TTOV  long  wilt  thoa  coneeal  thy  face .' 
XX  My  God,  how  lone  delay  ? 

"When  shall  1  feel  those  heavenly  rays 
That  chase  my  fears  away  ? 

2  Row  long  sikall  myjKmr  labouring  soul 

Wrestlelind  toil  la  vain  ? 
Thy  wOTd  can  all  my  lots  control. 
And  ease  my  Mging  pain. 

3  See  how  the  prince  of  darkneas  trjf  a 

All  bis  malicious  arts ;  / 

He  spreads  a  mist  around  my  eyes, 
And  throwalris  fiery  dana. 

4  Be  thoa  my  sun.  and  thou  my  aliield, 

My  soul  m  safety  keep  ; 
Make  haste  before  mine  eyes  are  seaPd 
In  death's  eternal  sleep. 

5  How  would  die  teronter  boast  aloud. 

Should  I  become  nis.  prey  i 
Behold  the  sons  of  hell  grow  ppmA 
To  see  thylong  delay . 

6  But  they  shall  fly  at  thy  rebuke, 

And  Satan  hide  his  head ; 
He  knows  the  terrors  of  thy  look 
And  h«Ma  thy  Toice  with  dread* 
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7  Tboo  wilt  display  tliat  8overei|;n  g^uce 
Whence  all  my  comforts  spring ; 
1  shall  eraplov  mj  Kps  in  praise, 
^    And  thy  salvation  sing:. 

PSALM  14.    First  Part.    CoiHmon  Metnr. 
By  Nature  all  Men  ore  Sinners. 

1  TJ^OOLS  in  their  hearts  believe  and  say, 
J;    *'  That  all  religion's  vain, 

**  There  is  no  OoA  that  reigns  on  high, 
*'  Or  minds  the  affairs  ot'men." 

2  From  thoughts  so  dreadful  and  profane 

Corrupt  disoourse  proceeds ; 
And  in  their  impious  hands  are  foond 
Abominable  deeds. 

3  The  Lord,  from  his  celestial  throne, 

LookVl  down  on  things  below^ 
To  find  the  man  that  sought  his  grace, 
Or  did  his^stice  know. 

4  By  nature  all  are  gone  astray, 

Their  practice  all  the  ■am'' ; 
There's  none  that  fears  liis  Bfaker's  hand, 
There's  none  that  loves  his  name, 

5  Their  tongues  areus\l  to  speak  deceit, 

Theii'  slanders  never  cease : 
How  swift  to  mischief  arc  then:  feet  I 
Nor  know  the  paths  of  peaue.         * 

6  Such  seeds  of  sin  (that  bitter  root) 

In  every  heart  are  found  ; 
Nor  can  they  bear  diviner  frujt, 

Till  grace  r^ne  the  ground. 
PSALM  U.    Second  Part.    Common  Metre. 
The  FoUy  •/  Persecutors. 


*A 


RE  rinners  now  so  senseTess  t 


I  growi 

That  they  the  saint  devour? 

And  never  worslHp  at  thy  throne^ 

Nor  fear  thine^awfUl  pofwer. 

9  Great  God,  appear  to  ibSr  itupr&ei 

Reveal  thy  dfreadfiil  name  ; 

Let  them  no  more  thy  wrath  despSiei 

Nor  tarn  our  hope  to  tT  — 


•w* 


PSAIMXV.     ^     ^      *  •' 

..X  jtfTllf  »>t*.     / 

3  i>oftlJioaiiet(hralIian9iigaMiiiM^/i    ...  rf 
And  yet  our  feet  l^ridey     .,  j      r  i    '    .v 
XluitweshoaldoMilcethynMMinWr^tVili^  M 
Great  God  confound  their  pridb*  .  ,    y. 

4  Ok!  tkattkejo3rf»).4fir'WliSQilM!  >;  1'h>   i^ 
To  finiah  oiur  <K»tr«w  J 
TFhen  God  shall  bring  his  children  hornet 
Our  longs  shall  never  cease- 
PS  AUlis.    Common  if etre. 
Chanuier  tfa  Saint  or  a  Citlxen  ^  ZUn;  9r,  tJk  SjiO^ 
tiJUxaUni  afu  Christian. 

rHO  shallinhirbit  faktby  lifll, 
..     O  God  oflMiNHets  ? 
Whom  will  the  Loid  admit  to  dwell 
So  near  fau  throne  of  grace  ? 

"Tie  man  that  walks  in  ^as  wayt^ 
And  wotk*  with  rlgliteotts  hands  ; 
That  trusts  his  Makers  pramis'dgMcey 
And  follows  his  eomnuindB. 

3  He  spMks  the  metiihir  of  his  hearty 

Nor  sland«t»  liFith  hts  ton  g^ue ; 

Will  scarce  beliere  nn  ill  report, 

Kor  do  bis  ncfghboiir  wron^;. 

4  Tbe  weal^y  thmer  h»  ^ontenuliy 
.  iMvet  all  that  fear  the  Lord ; 
And  tho'  to  his  ownliurt  he  swear» 

Still  1^  peribnns  his  word. 

5  Hit  hands  disdain  a  golden  bribe 

And  never  wxoni^  tlie  poor : 
Tliit  man  sfiall  <i¥^ll  with  Ood  on  eavth. 
And  find  his  heaven  secure* 

PSALM  1«. .  Long  Metre. 
iMbthn  and  Juttice^  0»odMa9  bntf  Tridt^i  or,  J>utiei 
t0  G0tl  and  Man  ;  art  the  QuaUJkmwris  iif^a  Christian, 

1  \  ITRO  Am  iueend  Ihy  heavenly  b)ice, 
VV    Great  God,  flUd  dwell  b«fbr^fl^fll«b  7 
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pure,  TxrhoM  heart  is  ckan  ; 
'  Hie  tM^grther  mean  r 


^  ffciiidin  tfweli  upon  Ms  taBfirue ; 
He  MMttM^illis  neigliboiiv  wrong. 

I  racane  wlA'ffetnitt  an  il]  report, 
Or  v«itk  t»«liKi«!lilmn^  fturt  £ 
Sinners  of  state  he  can  desnbe, 
Bm  tfunu  are  hen>iir*d  in  bis  eyes.J 

4  [Fkm  to  bift  vord  be  ever  stood, 
And  al  wajrt  makes  his  pronuse  aood  i 
Nor  dares  10  ehange  the  thinsr  he  swears,^ 
MlfeateTet  pain  or  Jots  he  bears.1 

^  nie  never  deab  in  bribinfl  gold. 
And  moHms  that  jostieeroMdd  be  sold  : 
While  others  sctum  and  wrong  the  poor^ 
Sweet  charity  attends  his  door.J 

•  He  loves  his  enemies,  and  pnfs 
For  thoM  that  corse  him  to  hb  foee ; 
And  do(h  to  all  men  still  the  same 
That  ne  would  hope  or  wbh  from  tbem; 

7  Yet,  ^en  his  holiest  works  are  done^ 

His  soal  depends  <m  grace  alone : 

This  is  the  man  thy  (ace  shall  see. 

And  dwell  forever.  Lord,  wkh  thee. 

PSALM  Id.    First  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Cpnfisrim  qf  our  Poverty,  and  Saints  the  best  €€ttt' 

pony  ;  ort  Goad  fybrfcsprq/tt  Men,  not  Cod, 
J.  TlRESEHVE  me,  Lord,  in  time  of  need, 

X     For  sucoimrto  thy  throne  I  flee, 

But  have  no  merits  there  to  plead  ; 

My  f'oodiiess  einnot  readi  to  thee. 
S  Ql't  have  my  heart  and  tongue  con^t 

How  empty  and  Imw  poor  I  am : 

My  praise  can  never  make  thee  Uest, 

Mor  add  new  gkuries  to  thy  name. 

3  Yet,  Lordjr  thy  saints,  on  earth  may  rc^p 
Some  proQt  by  the  good  we  do  ; 
These  are  the  company  I  keep. 
These  are  the  choicest  ftiends  1  know. 

4  Let  others  choose  the  sons  of  mirdl 
To  siT«  ft  i«Ji9l(  to  t^eir  wine  ( 
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I  love  the  man  of  heavenly  birthy 


e  thoughts  and  language  ai«  divine. 
FSALM  16.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Chritfs  All'sufflcieney, 
1  TT  OW  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise^ 
Xl  Who  baste  to  seek  some  idoi-god  ! 
I  win  not  taste  their  saci-ifice. 
Their  offinings  of  forbidden  blood* 
S  My  God  iHPOvides  a  richer  cup. 
And  nobler  food  to  live  upon ; 
He  for  my  life  has  offered  up 
Jenu^  his  best  belored  Son. 

3  His  lore  is  my  pei^taal  feast  j 
By  day  bis  counsels  guide  me  nght : 
And  be  hi$  name  for  ever  blest, 
"Who  gives  me  sveet  advice  by  night. 

4  I  set  him  still  before  mine  eyes ; 

At  my  light-hand  he  stands  prepared 
To  keep  my  soul  from  all  surpnse, 
And  be  my. everlasting  guard. 

PSALM  16.    Third  Part.    Long  Metre. 
C«ttr^v  fit  Deaths  and  Hvpe  ^  the  Resurrection,. 

1  \¥THEN  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 

Y  T  His  arm  is  my  almiglity  prop  ; 
Be  rhd  mr  heart,  rejoiee  my  tongue, 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope* 

2  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 
Tet,  gracious  God,  thou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  m  ith  the  dead, 

Nor  lose  my  children  in  the  grave. 

3  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey.  -    ^ 
Shake  off  the  dust  and  rise  on  big^ ; 

Then  riiaitthoa  lead  the  wondrous  way 
Up  to  the  throne  above  the  sky.   . 

4  There  stxeams  of  endless  pleasure  flow ; 
And  fall  discoveries  of  thy  grace 
(Which  we  but  tasted  here  below) 
Spread  beafealy  j«ys  through  aU  the  place*. 
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PSALM  16.    1—8.    First  Part,    Conunon  Metre. 
Support  and  Counsel  from  God  without  Merit. 

1  CI  AVE  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe ; 
(^  In  thee  my  trust  I  pla<«, 
Though  all  the  good  that  I  ean  do 

Can  ne^er  deserve  thy  grace. 

2  Tet,  if  rov  God  prolong  my  breath, 

The  saints  may  still  rejoioe  ; 
The  sanits,  the  riory  of  the  eartli, 
The  people  of  thy  dioice. 

3  Let  heathens  to  their  idols  haste, 

.And  worship  wood  or  stone  ; 
But  ray  delightful  let  is  cast 
Where  the  true  God  is  known. 

4  His  hand  provides  my  constant  food. 

He  ftlls  my  daily  cup  ; 
Much  am  I  pleasM  with  priesent  good, 
But  more  rejoiee  In  hope. 

5  God  is  my  porticm  and  my  joy ; 

His  counsels  are  my  tight ; 
He  gives  me  sweet  advice  hy  day,    "* 
And  gentle  hints  by  nigbt. 

6  My  foul  would  all  her  thoughu  approve 

To  his  all-seeing  eye ; 
Not  death  nor  hell  my  hope  shall  move 
While  such  a  friend  is  nigh. 

PSALM  10.    Second  Part.    Common  Metre.. 
The  Death  and  Reourrection  tf  Christ. 

1  « I  SET  the  Lord  before  my  fh«e, 
J   «*  He  bears  my  courage  up ; 
-^  My  heart,  my  tongue,  their  joy  expreiSy 
<*  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope.     ' 

t  "  MyspiTit,  Jjofd,  thoa  wflt  not  l<«^ 
**  Where  souls  departed  aw  ; 
"  Nor  quit  my  body  to  the  grave 
**  To  tee  eorrupuoia  there. 
S  «  Thoii  wiltreveM  ttepaih  ofiift^ 
**  And  raise  me  to  thy  throne; 
<*  Thy  courts  immortal  pleasure  give ; 
M  •fhy  preienee  joyB  vnknowii?* 
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*  [Drai  inUie  name  of  Christ  the  Lor^, 
The  holy  DavUi  sung, 
And  ProvKfence  fulfils  the  wtiid 
Of  his  propfaetie  tongue. 

5  Jenu  vhomerery  saint  adores, 

MTm  cmcify'd  and  slain  ; 
Behold  the  tomb  its  prey  restores^ 
Behold  he  live*  again  i 

6  When  shall  my  feet  arise  and  stand 

On  bearen's  eternal  hills  > 
There  sits  the  Son  at  God's  right  hand. 
And  there  the  Father  smiles.] 

PSALM  17.  Ver.  13,  &c.    Short  Metre. 
fmim  tf  Soint*  and  Sinner* ;  or  Hepe  and  Despair 
in  Death, 

1    A  RISE.mTgraeioQsOod, 
JTx  And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
They  are  but  thy  chastising  rod 
To  drive  thy  saints  to  thee. 
S  Behold  the  sinner  dies. 

His  hauffht)'  word*  ar4  rain  i 
Here  m  this  iif»-  his  pirasuie  lies, 
And  all  beyond  is  pain. 

3  Then  let  Lis  pride  advance, 

And  boast  of  all  his  store  ; 

Thfc  Ix>rd  is  my  iiiheriCanoe, 

Mj  soul  can  vish  no  more* 

4  I  khan  behold  the  face 

Of  my  forgiving*  God  ; 
And  stand  complete  in  righteofusnets, 
wash'd  in  my  Savionr's  blopd. 
I  There's  m  new  heaven  begun 
When  I  awake  from  death, 
Brest  in  the  likeBen4>f  thy  Son, 
And  draw  immortal  tneath. 

iPSALBTl?.    Long  Metre. 
The  SinaerU  Pwrtton  and  SairitU  Hope  ;  w.  the  hea* 
ven  (^  separate  Stmle,  andtfte  Reeurrection, 
1  T  ORD,  i  am  thine ;  bnt  thon  wilt  prove 
Xi  Hy  fahhy  my  patienee,  and  my  lo^ ; 
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When  men  of  tpite  i^inst  iia' join. 
They  are  the  swoid,  tlie  band  Is  thine. 

5  Their  hope  and  ^rtion  lie  Iielow ; 
'Tii  all  the  happiness  they  know ; 
*Ti8  all  diey  seek,  titey  take  their  shares^ 
And  leave  the  rest  among  their  heirs. 

3  What  sinners  valoe^  I  resign; 

Lord,  *tis  enongh  tluit  thou  art  mine : 

I  shall  behold  tiiy  blissful  faee» 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness* 
4.  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show ; 

But  the  bright  work!  to  which  I  go^ 

Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere: 

When  shall  I  wake  and  find  me  there  f 
B  O  glorious  hour  !  O  blest  abode  ! 

I  shall  be  near,  and  like  my  God, 

AimI  flesh  and  sin  n*inore  control  ° 

The  saei«d  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

6  My  flesh  shall  slumber  inthe  grounc^ 
Tul  the  last  truinpetV joyful  sound  : 
Then  burst  th<^  chains  with  sweet  surprise 

And  in  my  Saviour's  inia^  rine*  ^ 

PSALM  }8.    FiritPart,    Long- Metre.  ^ 

Ver.  1—0, 15—18. 
Deliverance  from  devoir;  or,  7'emptaiion  overcome 
X  ru  1HEE  will  1  tove,  O  Lord,  mv  strength,  ; 

JL    My  rock,  my  tower,  my  h%n  defence  ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust. 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence.  ^ 

8^  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave,  f 

Stood  round  me  wi^  their  dismal  shade ; 

While  floods  ofliigh  temptation  rose,  . 

And  made  my  sinking  soul  afraid. 
3  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell. 

With  endless  pains  and  iorrows  there,  ^ 

(Which  none  but  they  that  fed  can  .teUj  j ! 

While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 
'4  In  my  distress  I  callM  my  God^ 

lYhen  I  ^uld  fcarce  belieTe  him  oune; 
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Heboid  his^arto  roy  complaint, 

And  pr»v*d  his  saving  gjace  divine. 
*  [With  speed  he  flew  to  my  relief, 

Aiona  cherab^s  win^he  rode  ; 

AwfQl,ft]|dfanri^t  as  hgIitiiinq:shotie 

The  face  of  my  deliverer,  God. 
fi  Tempbtiuns  flfd  at  la  is  rebuke, 

Theblasittf  Ms  Almi^'hty  breath  ; 
Heientsalvatiun  from  on  hi|fh,. 

And  drew  me  from  the  deeps  of  death.] 
7  Great  were  my  fears,  my  foes  were  great. 
Much  was  their  strenjfth,  and  more  tliiii  rage  ; 
But  Christ,  my  Lord,  is   conqueror  still,  ' 

•to  all  the  wars  the  proud  can  wage. 
My  s(Hip  Horever  shall  record 
Thatterrible,  that  joyiul  hotn-; 
And  give  the  glory  to  the  Lonl 
Sue  tahb  mercy  and  his  i)ower. 

*8ALM  18.     Fer,  26-26.    Second  Part,    L.  IH. 
Sincerity  proved  and  rewarded, 

LORD,  thou  hast  seen  my  soul  sincere. 
Hast  made  thy  truth  and  love  appear  ; 
Before  mine  eyes  1  set  thy  laws. 
And  thou  hastown'd  my  righteous  cause. 
Since  I  have  Jeam'U  thy  holy  wajs, 
IVe  walk'd   upright  before  thy  (ace  : 
Orif  my  feet  did  eVr  depart. 
Thy  love  reclaimed  my  wandering  heart. 
'What  sore  temptations  broke  my  rest ! 
Vhat  wan  and  strugglings  in  my  breast ! 
bat  through  thy  grace  that  reigns  within, 
Ipiard  against  my  darling  sin. 
liat  sin  that  dose  besets  me  still, 
Aat  woi'ka  axvl  strives  against  my  will ; 
^en  shall  thy  spirit's  sov'i-cigu  power 
kttxoj  itj  that  it  rise  no  more? 
Tith  an  impartial  hand,  the  Lord 
bds  out  to  mortals  their  reward  ; 
W  kind  and  faithful  souls  shall  find 
God  as  faithful  and  a$  l^ind. 
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6  And  men  th%t  love  vevenge  shall  know, 
God  hath  an  arm  of  vengeance  too : 
The  just  and  pure  shall  ever  say. 
Thou  art  move  pure,  more  just  than  they. 

PSALM  18.    Vsr.  30, 31,-34,  3^46,  ^c. 
Third  Part.    Long  Metre. 
Rejoicing  in  Cod  ;  or,  Salvtaion  and  Triumph, 

1  T  UST  are  thy  ways,  and  true  thy  ^ROi-d, 
«|    Great  Rock  of  ray  secure  abode : 
Who  is  a  God  beside  the  Lord  ? 

Or  where*s  a  refuge  like  our  God  ? 

2  'Tis  he  that  girds  me  with  hb  might, 
Gives  me  his  holy  sword  to  w^ld ; 
And,  while  witli  sinaiid  hell  I  fi^U 
Spreads  his  salvatbn  for  my  shield.    *- 

3  ne  lives,  and  blessings  crown  his  reign, 
The  God  of  my  salvation  lives  : 

The  darlc  designs  of  hell  are  vain. 
While  faea^'enly  peace  my  Father  gives 

4  Before  the  scoflTers  of  the  age, 
I  will  exalt  my  Father's  name ; 
Nor  tremble  at  their  mii^hty  rage, 

But  meet  reproach,  and  bear  the  shame. 

5  To  Zkrvid  and  his  roval  seed 
Thy  grace  for  ever  shall  extend  : 
Thy  love  to  saint8,in  Christ  their  head, 
Knows  not  a  limit,  nor  fwi  end. 

PSALM  18.    Pint  Part,    Common  Metre. 
Victory  and  Triumph  over  Temporal  Enemict, 
i  WT^  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore, 
V  V    Now  is  thine  arm  reveaPd ; 
Thou  art  our  strennh,  our  heavenly  tower$ 
Our  bulwark  ana  our  shield. 
S  We  fly  to  our  etenuil  rock, 
And  find  a  sure  defence ; 
His  holy  name  our  lips  inroke^    ■ 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 
3  When  God,  our  leader,  shines  in  arms, 
MHiat  xaortal  h«art  «azi  Mr 
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1  ne  ligfauimg  of  hj^-spear  ? 
*  He  ride,  upon  the  winged  wm4. 
And  An;^ls  in  array 
lainilHons  wait  to  know  his  Bind. 
And  swift  as  flames  obey.         * 

5  He  ipaki,  and  at  his  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismavM  • 

c J?i^'  his  fix)wn,  his  anW  loolr 

Stnke.  «UI  their  cwra^JSd.       ' 

6  He  forms  our  g:enerals  fbr  the  fieM 

W»t»»  an  their  dreadfij  skill -' 

KALMU^    »„„rf^.     Co«.«„  Metre. 
I  ,  _,  "»  Conquertr',  Song. 

.       lT«pro«de!??fS^^^^ 

f    ^««n*  in  their  bloodT 

aflJ^J«»fk  •<>  great,  s^  lugh. 

*J;.«»«ebeever  blest;      ' 
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rSALM  19.    Fir  it  Part*    Short  Meti«. 

The  Book  of  Katttre  and  Scripture,  < 

For  a  Lord's  Day  Moiiung*   ^ 

1  TJEHOLD  the  lofty  sky 
Xy  Declares  its  maker,  God  l^ 
And  alt  the  starry  work*  on  high 

Proclaim  his  power  abroad. 

2  The  darkness  and  the  li^ht 

Still  keep  their  course  the  same ;       ^ 
•      While  night  to  day,  and  day  to  wglit,. 
Divinely  teach  his  name^ 

3  In  ev*ry  different  land 

Their  general  voice  is  known ;  > 

They  show  the  wonders  of  his  bf.nd. 
And  orvlers  of  his  throne. 

4  Ye  Christian  lands,  rejoice,  ^ 

Here  he  reveals  his  word  ;   .     " 
We  are  not  left  to  Nature's  voide  I 

To  bid  us  know  the  Lord.  J 

5  His  statutes  and  commands 

Are  set  before  onr  eyes ; 
He  puts  his  gospel  in  our  hands,  i 

Where  our  salvation  lies 

6  Hislawsarejnst  andpuw,  ' 

His  truth  without  decmt  : 
His  promises  for  ever  sure. 
And  his  rewards  are  gi-eat.  I 

7  [Not  honej'  to  the  taste 

Affords  so  ranch  delight ; 
Nor  gold  that  has  the  iutiiace  pass'd 
So  much  allures  tlie  sight.  < 

8  While  of  thy  works  I  sing, 

Thy  glory  to  proclaim  ; 
Accept  my  praise,  my  God,  my  King ; . 
In  my  Redeemer's  name.] 

PSALM  19,    Second  Part.    Short  AfetBe. 
Codf^s  JVordmott  exceUmt ;  oTi  Sincerity  and  W0cM 
fulness.  ] 

For  a  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1  T|£HOLD  the  morning  tun  i 

Jj  Begins  his  glorions  way.; 


Hif  bmrnt  throQch  sU  the  iifjiMt  fite) 
And  life  and  HglitoonTey.     ' 

2  But  where  the  gtwpd  comes, 

It  upreacl*  diviner  lijfht:   ,      " 
It  ca  I  Is  destd  sinnel^  frcnn  their  t(HnB% 
And  f^ves  the  blind  thtir  sight;  ' 

3  How  pei-fect  is  thy  word .'  '  '    '-* 

And  all  thy judgmentf  just; 
Tor  ever  sure  thy  proroue.  Lordly 
And  men  securely  trUit. 

4  My  is^cious  God,  how  pliun  ,    '      '  ^ 

Are  thy  directions  jriven  ? 
Oh !  may  I  never  reail  in  rain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven  I      " 

FAtJSE.  '•     •  '■  / 

5  I  hear  thy  word  witli  love. 

And  I  would  fain  obey; 
Seiidthv  jjootl spirit  from  above 
To  gtnd*;  me  lest  I  stray. 

6  Oh  who  ean  ever  ftnd 

The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 
Yet,  with  a  b«1d,  presumptooiu  nundi 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

7  Warn  me  of  every  sin, 

Forjrive  ray  seeret  fanlu  ; 
And  ck-anse  this  ^laiity  soal  of  mine 
Whose  crimes  exceed  my  UiougfbQ.   , 
S  While  with  my  heart  and  tttngo^ 

I  spi'enlthy  praise  abvoad,  « 

Accept  ihe  worship  and  the  son^. 
My.  Saviour  and  my  G^. 

PSALM  19.    Long  Metre.  • 
TJieBMkqf  Ketture  and  Scripture  compared  i  ^«04 
Clory  and  Success  of  the  GotpeU 

1  rpfii^  hwvein  deelave  thy  glory,  Lord ;     • 

1    In  cTicry  4tiir.  thy  goodness  shinei; 
But  whennureyttir  hehold  tbv  ifford* 
We  rea4  tj^y  .munie  in  feirtr  Gn««.     , 

2  The  rolling  aan.  t|ke  changlfig  light. 
Andafeliifi  wridnys  ^J^^^  wnJB»r^ 


Bot  the  bfcett  TOlume  thou  bast  weft 

Reveels  thy  Justice  and  tliy  gmoe. 
3  Sun.  mcMm,  and  stars  convey  thy  praise 

lUNind  the  whole  earth,  and  never  stand'; 

So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race, 

IttouehMandglanc*   on  every  land. 
«  Nor  shall  thy  spreading;, gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  >vorkl  iliy  tt  uth  ha»run ; 

Tin  Chrut  hasvalF  the  nations  blest, 

That  see  the  fight,  or  TeeL  the  sun. 
J^  Great  Sun  of  Rtghteousness  aiise. 

Bless  tite  dark  world  with  heavenly  liglU ; 

Thy  gospel  nuikei  the  simple  wise, 

Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  Judgments  right. 

6  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view. 
In  souls  renewed  and  sins  forgivwn ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 
PSAJ.M  19.  To  the  tuneof  liie  113th  Psalaw 
The  Book  <f  Nature  and  Sa-tfiture* 

1  /^  B.RAT  God,  the  heaven*s  well-ordered  Gwne 
VX  Dcchires  the  glories  of  thy  name  r 

There  Uiy  rich  works  of  wonder  shine; 
A  thousand  starry  beauties  there, 
A  thousand  radiant  marks  appear 

Of  bound  h:s8  power  and  skill  divine. 

2  From  night  to  dav,  from  day  to  r^ht» 
The  dawning  and  the  dyiug  Bght, 

Lectures  of  heavenly  wisdom  read : 
With  silent  eloquence  they  raise 
Our  thoughts  to  our  Creator's  praisOt 

And  ^either  sound  nor  language  need. 

3  Yet  their  divine  instructions  run. 
Par  as  tht;  joui-nt^ys  ol"  the  sun, 

And  every  nation  knows  their  voicp  ; 
The  sunjitce  some  young  bridegroom  dl^st^ 
Breaks  fVom  tbe  cfaambera  oTth^'eastf, 

Rolls  romid  and  makes  tbeeavth  R^ek  ' 

4  Where'er  he  spreads  his  be^mstfbroftd^' 
He  coiles^  and  ipeaik^  his  malser  God  ? 
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An  nature  joins  to  show  Ay  jgHiKk 
Thus  God  in  everv  creatare  Bhiacs; 
niir  is  the  book  of  nature**  liaes; 

Bot  fairer  k  the  book  of  grata. 

PAUSK. 
'  Ho  wthe  voianies  of  thy  won! ; 
What  lig^t  and  joy  those  leaves  aiSicC 

To  souls  benighted  and  distrest  I 
Hiy  nreceptsjruide  my  doubtful  way 9 
Thy  fear  fbrHds  my  feet  to  stray. 
Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  veil. 

•  From  the  diseoveries  of  thy  law 
The  perfect  rules  of  life  I  draw; 

These  are  my  stndv  and  deNght ; 
Kot  honey  so  invites  the  taste, 
Nor  gold  that  hath  the  Airaaee  muc, 

Appearsso  pleasiagtothesiglvU 

7  Thy  threat*nings  wake  my  slumVring  eyei^ 
And  warn  me  wheie  my  dangw  lies  s 

But  \ii  thy  Messed  gospel.Xoid, 
That  makes  my  fpaStly  connnenee  clean^ 
Comrerts  my  soul,  subdues  my  sin, 

And  gires  a  free,  but  large  reward* 

8  Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ? 
My  God,  forgire  my  secret  faults. 

And  flrom  presumptuous  nns  restmin  ;^ 


Accept  my  poor  attempts  of  praise. 

That  I  huTe  read  thy  book  orgraea 

And  book  of  nature  not  in  Tatn. 


'N 


PSALM  so.   X^ng  Metre* 

Proyrr  «fMf  H^  tf  Vtctary, 

For  a  Bay  of  Prayer  in  Time  dP  War. 

OW  may  the  God  of  power  and  giac* 

*ltendW  •  •  ^      *• 


_      Attenif  his  people^s  numhle  cry  i 
/ehovah  hean  when  Itrael  prays, 
And  brings  delivenuiee  from  on  high. 
S  The  nameof  yae»6'«  God  defiends. 
When  bucklers  fail  and  brazen  wails : 
He  from  his  sanctuary  sends  ^^ 

SgietfMir  aadsttcaBgtliwlNn  Zfsfi  tOOt. 


3  Well  he  remflinbers  all  our  siglis-. 
His  love  exceed*  our  best  deserts  i 
His  luve  accepts  the  sacrifice 

Of  humble  groans  and  broken  bfaorts. 

4  In  his  salyation  is  our  hope. 
And  in  the  name  of  UraeVs  God, 

Our  troops  shall  lift  their  banners  up,     , 
Our  navies  spread  tlieir  flags  abroad. 

5  Some  trust  in  horses  trains  for  war, 
And  some  ofehariou  make  their  boasts-i 
Our'surest  expectations  are 

From  thee,  the  Lord  of  heavenly  hosts. 

6  [O  may  the  memory  of  thy  name 
Inspire  our  armies  for  the  fiehti 
Our  foes  shall  fall  and  die  with  shame, 
Or  quit  th«  fu  Id  with  coward  Olgjat,'] 

7  Now  save  us,  L©rd,  fr«m  slavish  fear> 
Now  kt  our  hopes  be  fiiin  and  strongs 
Till  toy  salvation  shall  appear, 

And  joy  and  triumph  raise  the  song. 

PSALM  £1«   Comao6  Metre. 
national  Nestings  ackmwledget/, 

1  TN  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  praise^ 
J.  Our  favoured  realms  rejoice  ; 
And,  blest  with  thy  salvation,  raise 
To  heaven  their  dieerful  voice. 
S  Thy  sure  defence,  thro*  natiofM  round 
Hath  spread  our  rising  name, 
And  all  our  feeble  eftbrls  crown'd 
With  freedom  and  with  fame. 

3  In  deep  distress  our  injUi'd  Jand 

Implor  d  thy  power  to  save ; 
For  iife  we  prayM ;  thy  boqnteous  bJ^d 
The  tiin^ry  blessing  gave. 

4  Tliy  mighty  arm,  eternal  Power, 

Opposed  thf  Jr  deacUv  aim. 
In  mercy  swept  them  from  our  shore, 
And  spread  tlieir  sails  withslisuvb. 

5  On  thee,  in  want,  in  wo  or  paiu, 

Our  bsant  AUm«  re|y ; 
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Onriighul^y  mercy  ^illraiiintBiD, 
And  all  otur  wants  supply.. 

6  Thus,  Lofd,  thv  wondrou*  powwdiedar^ 
And  «till  exalt  thy  Tame ; 
While  we  glad  soi  ^i  of  praise  plrepare 
Fortbine  Almighty  name. 

PSALM  21.    1-9.    iMOgUftn- 
ChrUt  exalted  to  tJte  Xingdonu 
1  T\  A  VIP  lefoicM  in  God  his  strenMh, 
\J  Raii'd  to  the  thitme  bf  special  g^raee^ 
Bttt  Ckrittf  the  son,  appears  at  length, 
Fulfils  tiia^iiimph  and  the  praise. 

S  How  great  the  West  Mefsia/t^t  joy 
In  the  salvation  of  thy  hand  f 
Lord  thoo  hast  rai«'d  hb  kingdom  htfiflk) 
And  given  the  worbrto  bis  command. 

3  Thy  goodness  grants  whate'et  he  will. 
Nor  doth  the  least  revest  withhold ; 
Blessings  of  love  prevent  him'  still. 
And  crowns  of  glory,  not  ol'  gold. 

4  Honoar  and  majesty  divfaie 
Around  his  sacred  temples  shine  : 
Blest  with  the  favour  of  thy  face. 
And  length  of  fsverlast^days. 

5  Thine  hand  shall  And  oat  all  his  foes  f 
'  And  as  a  flecy  oveci  glows 

With  raging  heat  awl  living  ooals, 
So  shaB  thy  wrath  devoiir  their  coiili* . 
PSALM  as.    i-ld.    First  Part,    Conmoa  MetHJ^ 

Tfie  SvJfMngt  and  Death  tf  ChHiU 
1  ATlTHYbas  my  God  my  soul  forsoolE. 
W    Mot  wilt  a  smile  affoidf 
CThus  David  onoe  in  angnlsH  spoke*    " 
And  tfans  onrdying  Lot](I ) 
3  Though  *tis  thy  chief  delieht  to  dwell 
Among  thy  praising  samts, 
Yet  thou  eanst  hear  oar  ig^roans  as  wdl , 
And  pity  our  complaints. 
3  Our  fathers  trusted  in  thy  name/ 
.  And  'great  deliverance  found : 
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But  Vtk  ft  worm  detpUM  of  meiii 
AndtKodden  to  tbe  gnnuid. 

4  With  shftkiag^liead  they  pan  me  qas 
And  laugh  my  soul  to  icom : 
in  vain  ftctruttt  in  Gtd,  they  cry. 
Neglected  andforhm, 
9  But  thou  art  he  who  <brm*d  my  fleAt 
By  thjae  alaiighty  word ; 
And  once  %  hung  upon  the  breatc« 
My  hope  u  in  the  Lord. 
6  Why  will  my  father  hidehis  fiiee 
When  foet  ttand  threat'nittg  rou^d* 
Xb  the  dark  hour  of  deep  diatrecst 
And  not  an  helper  ibojid. 

PAUSE. 


leree  and  strongs 


7  Behold  thy  darling  left  among 
The  crud  and  th«  nroud. 
By  foei  enoompass^d  fie 
Ai  lion*  roarmg  loud. 

9  From  earth  and  hell  my  sorrowt  meet » 

To  multiply  the  smart  i 
They  nail  my  hands«they  pierce  my  teet» 

And  try  to  vex  my  heart. 
9  Tet  if  thy  toTereign  hand  let  loose 

The  nupeof  earth  and  hell. 
Why  willmy  heavenly  Father  broiK 

The  aon  he  loves  ao  well. 

10  My  God,  if  possible  it  be. 

Withhold  this  bitter  cup ; 

But  I  resign  my  will  to  thee, 

And  diink  the  sorrows  up. 

11  My  heart  dissolves  with  pangs  unknowpg 

In  groans  I  waste  my  breath ; 
Thy  heavy  hand  has  brought  me  down^ 
Low  as  the  dust  <^  death. 
13  Father,  I  give  my  spirit  up, 
And  trust  it  in  thv  hand  ; 
My  dying  flesh  shall  rest  in  hopc^ 
And  rue  at  Chjr  commaflfU 
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AALM  22.    20,  2u  27—31.  See9ttd  Faft*    C.  M. 

Chiisfs  SuffMngsanH  Exattaioru 
1  "XT  OW  iram  llwroaring  iion'j ragtJ, 
IM    *-0  Lord,  protect  thy  Soo, 
•»  Norleave  thy  dartiiifr  to  bngstgn? 
^    »»Thepowertof  lieUjthme." 

t  Thut  did  our  tuffi^raiic  Saviour  prtf , 
With  mighty  criea  and  tears ; 
God  heard  hira  in  that  dr«idf  ul  day^ 
And-cha^M  a% ay  his  fears. 
4  Great  wa«  the  vict'ry  of  his  death,. 
His  tluone  exalted  high  i 
And  all  t !to  kindreds  o)  tlie  tiirtk    ' 
Shall  worship  or  shall  die« 
4  A  nnm'rons  offsjiring  must  arise 
.from  his  expn  ing  groanf ; 
They  shall  he  reckoned  iu  his  eyes 
For  daughters  and  tor  suns.  .    . 

i,  The  meek  and  humble  soul  shall  tfqe 
Hit  cable  richly  spread. 
And  all  that  seek  the  I^itl  ihall  be 
With  joys  immortal  fed. 
6  The  i»les  diall  know  the  righteeiUDfltt 
Of  our  incarnate  God; 
And  uatiutu  yet  unlxivn  pvofess 
Salvation  in  his  blood. 

•P&ALM  it.    LoagMetiv.  ^ 

Chritfi  SuffbHnf*  and  ExakatiM. 

^TOW  let  our  mournful  sonprs  record 
N    liie  dying  sorrows  of  our  Lord, 
When  he  complain  V)  in  tears  and  blood* 
As  one  forsaken  of  his  God, 
3  Thp  Jeros  behold  him  tlius  foflora. 
And  shake  tlieir  heads  and  laugh  m  scorn '^ 
*|  He  rescuM  others  from  the  grave, 
*  Now  let  him  try  himself  to  save.  *^^ 

«  •*  This  is  the  man  did  once  pretend 
'*  God  was  his  faster  and  hu  friend : 
"  If  God  the  blessed  lovM  him  so, 
^^  Wh>4oth  be  fail  to  betp  Hm  i'.6^v. 


^N' 


^  PSAUI  XXIi:^ 

4  Oskfttjiefedple  f  ernel  priests  1 
How  they  stood  foumi  Bke  ragiDg  beasts : 
l;ikeHonsjrapin/r  to  dcTour, 
When  God  had  left  him  in  their  power. 

*  XSfy  ^**"™*  Ws  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 
Till  strums  of  blood  each  oth?r  meet;  A 

By  lot  bis  garments  they  divide,  .^• 

And  mock  the  paniipi  in  which  be  died<>     ..'        V 

*B«,9«>Htathei- heard  hfa  cry,  ?• 

B^M  from  thedead«  he  reigns  on  hiirh  :        \h» 

The  nations  ham  his  righteousness  '      '  ,       T" 

And  hnmble  smners  taste  his  grace.      ■  *^  • 

PS4i:.M23.    Long  Metre. 

God  ow  Shepherds   .    . 

ITi  Now  shall  my  wants  fe  well  fvppIyM : 
Hm  providence  and  holy  won!  rvj^t 

Become  my  safety  and  my  gaide. 
2  fo  pastures  where  salvation  grows, 
He  makes  me  feed,  be  makes  me  im  • 
There  limg  water  Mtly  flows, 
'       And  all  the  food  dinnely  West. 

3  My  waad'ring  feet  his  ways  mbtake. 
But  he  restores  my  soul  to  peace. 
And  leads  me  for  his  mercy^s  sake 
in.  the  fair  paths  of  righteousness,' 

4  Though  I  walk  through  the  gloomy  vale. 
Whciedeathand  ail  iS  terrow  are,         ' 

«»  God,  my  shepherd's  with  me  there. 
*  Ami4st  the  darkness  and  the  deeps 
?S°1"2  **y  comlbrt,  thou  my  stay : 
?t?^'!2fi"P»'*''^  °»y  ^eeWe  Steps, 
Thy  rod  directs  my  doubtful  way. 

^^^^^JS!*^^"^*^*^  repine 
To  see  my  table  spread  so  wefl 
With  hvmg  bread  and  cheerful  wine. 
^J 1  rejoice,  when  on  my  head 
tky  spmt  eopdei cends  to  resu 
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fl .  Tnji  (Kvine  anointing:  shed, 
Like  ail  of  gladness  at  a  feftst. 

^  4  Sorely  the  mercies  of  tlie  Lord 
AttexMd  his  household  all  their  dayf; 
There  vrill  I  dwell  to  hear  bis  worn,  **    .       / 

To  seek  h  is  lace  and  sing^  his  praise.} 
^  PSALM  23.   Coqunon  Metre. 

*  "KLfY  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need, 
iTl  Jef^^imh  is  his  name, 
&i  putQi^  fresh  he  makes  me  feedy 
fieside  the  livlag  stream. 

2  He:kvigs  ray  wandering  spirit  back, 

Wndi  t  forsake  his  ways. 
And  lead*  roe,  for  his  mercy's  ^ke, 
In  pathis  of  truth  and  grace. 

3  When  I  walk  through  the  shades  of  death. 

Thy  presence  is  my  ttay ; 
Oae  wofd  of  thy  snpporting  breath 
WTts  all  my  lears  away. 

4  Thy  hand  iii  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

l>oth  stilt  my  table  spread ; 
Hj  cup  wnh  blessings  orerflows, 
rfaoDecHlanoiiits  ray  bead- 
*  The  sure  pro^-istons  of  my  God 

^  n^*"'^  "^  ■'*  "*7  *^*y » 

Oh  Biay  thy  hoQse  be  mine  abode, 

And  all  my  work  be  praise! 

A  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 

CWhile  others  go  and  eome) 

«o  mwe  a  strartger  or  a  guest, 

;     But  like  a  child  at  home. 

PSALM  SS.    Short  Mitre. 
^  ^HE  Lord  my  Shephenl  is, 
1     1    I  shall  be  well  supply^;      ^ 
I  ameeheismine,andlamhi«,      *^ 

What  can  I  want  beside? 
>  Hejoids me  ta  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows ; 
Where  living  waters  gently  pass, 
Aad  fttU  salvation  flows. 
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3  If  e*or  I  go  attny, 

He  dotn  my  soul  reclaim, 
,And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  wayi 
For  his  most  holy  name. 

4  While  he  affords  his  aid, 

I  cannot  yield  to  fear : 
Tbo*  I  should  walk  thro'  Death**  dark  shaAe, 
My  Shepherd*s  with  nie  there.  , 

5  Amid  summnffing  foes 

lliou  dost  nw  table  spread . 
My  cup  wWi  lilessines  orerfiow^ 
And  joy  exalts  niy^ead. 

<  The  bounties  of  thv  love 

Shall  crown  my  rollowing  days  : 
Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remov«, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 

PSALM  24.    Cothmon  l^fetrci 
jytvcUing  wUh  Corf. 
1  npHE  earth  forever  is  the  Lord's, 
JL    With  AdamU  numerous  race ; 
He  rais'd  its  arehes  o'er  the  floods, 
And  built  it'on  the  seas. 
3  But  who  among  the  sons  of  men 
May  visit  thine  abode  I 
He  that  has  hands  from  mischief  deaiK 
Whose  heart  is  ri^ht  with  God. 

3  This  u  the  man  may  rise  and  take 

The  blessinp:s  of  his  grace ; 
This  is  tlie  lot  of  those  that  seek 
yhe  God  orJacdS^t  face. 

4  Now  let  our  soul's  immurtal  powers 

To  meet  the  Lord  prepare, 

Lirt  up  their  everlasting  doors. 

The  King  of  glorj-'s  near.   ^ 

5  The  King  of  glory .»  who  can  teU 

The  wonders  of  his  might  ? 
He  rales  the  nations  :  but  to  dwd! 
W*th  samts  u  his  delight. 
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PSALM  S4.    Long:  Metre. 

SmU  dwell  in  Heaven  ;  9r,  Chrisft  Atceiuiwi* 

THIS  spaeaDiu  eartk  It  all  the  Lord** 
And  men  and  worms,  and  beasts  and  birdi ; 
Ife  rusM  the  bailding  on  the  seas, 
^  And  gave  it  for  their  dwelling  place, 
t  But  there's  a  brighter  world^n  higH, 

IVpalaoe,  Lord,  abora  the  sky ; 
t     Who  shall  ascend  that  blest  abode. 
And  dwell  so  near  his  maker,  God  i 

3  He  that  abhors  and  fears  to  sin, 

Whose  heart  is  pare,  whose  hands  are  clean. 
Him  shall  the  Lord,  the  Sariuur  bless. 
And  eloUie  his  soul  with  rigfateoasnesB. 

4  These  are  the  men,  the  jmous  race, 
That  seek  the  God  oCJaceb't  fhce ; 
These  shall  emjoy  the*bllssful  fight» 
And  dwell  in  everlasting  Hght. 

PAUSE. 

i  Bejoiee,  ye  shioin?  worlds  on  hig^ 
Mold  the  Kini^  of  glorv  Biirh  : 
Who  ran  this  King  of  gtoiy  be  f 
The  nughtjr  Lord,  the  Saviour's  be: 

4  Te  heavenlv  gates,  yoar leaves  display, 
To  make  tiie  LonI,  the  Saviour  way  t 
Laden  with  spoils  from  eardi  and  heUf 
.Tha  conqu'ror  comes  with  God  to  "AwtSL 

-7  Bab'd  from  the  dead  in  royal  state. 
Be  opens  heaven^s  eternal  gate. 
To  give  his  sainu  a  blest  abode, 
Bear  thafr  Redeemer  and  thdr  God. 

PSALM3lg.*l~ll.    FiritFkttt,    Short Meti«. 
'    Waiting  for  Pttrdm  and  Direction^ 
LIFT  ray  soiil  to  God,       4 


'I 


_  Mytmstbinhb  name;  ^-* 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  Biiy  Mood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 
t  Sin  and  the  powers  of  hell 
ine  to  despair  ^ 
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Lord,  make  me  know  thy  c(nr*fiAiit  well, 
That  I  may  'scape  the  siiare. 

3  From  fi^leains  of  dawninjg^  light 

Till  ev'nin^  shades  anse. 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord,  I  wait, 
With  ever-longing  eyes. 

4  Remember  all  thy  grace,  * 

And  lead  me  in  th^  truth ; 

Forgive  the  uns  of  nper  days, 

And  follies  of  my  youth. 

5  The  Lord  is  jast  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways : 
And  ev'ry  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  uf  his  grace. 

6  For  his  own  goodness  sake 

He  saves  inv  soul  from  shame ; 
Hepai-dons  (tiio^  my  gtnlt  be  great) 
Tnro*  my  Redeemer's  name. 
PSALM  25.    12—14,10*13.    Second  Part,    S.  M» 
Dvvim  Instruction, 

^  TUT  HERE  shall  the  man  be  found 

VV      Thatfearst' offend  his  God,     ^     - 
That  loves  thegospers  jovful  sound,. 
And  trembles  at  the  rod  .' 

S  The  Lord  shall  make  him  know 
The  secrets  of  his  heart, 
The  wonders  of  his  covenant  show, 
And  ail  his  love  impart.  j 

3  The  dealings  of  his  power  •; 

Are  truth  and  mercy  still,  * 

Wiih  such  as  keep  his  cov'nant  sure. 
And  love  to  do  liis  will . 

4  Their  souls  shall  dwell  at  ease 

Bethre  their  maker^  face. 
Their  seed  shall  taste  the  proniiiea 
In  their  extensive  grace. 
PSALM  2*.    15—22.    Third  Part,    Short  Metre. 
Distress  rf  Soul ;  or.  Backsliding  and  Deseriloru  ^ 
I INE  e^es  and  my  desire  j 

Are  ever  to  the  Lord  ^  1 


'i\r. 


PSALM  xxvr. 

i  lore  to  pleMi  bis  ^ro{s*d  grace^ 

And  rest  upon  his  word. 

Toni,  turn  ihec  to  my  foul, 

Bring  tliy  salvation  near ; 

'When  will  thy  hand  ascist  my  feet '  ' 

To  'icape  the  deadly  mare  ? 

P  When  ihall  the  soT'rei^  gtmce 

Of  my  forriving  God. 
:  Reitore  me  from  tha<ie  dan«:'roni  ways 

Uy  vand'ring*  feet  have  trod  i 
$  Tke  tnmult  of  my  thoughts 
I     Doth  bat  enlarge  my  wo  ; 
I  Uf  spirit  languk«n«,  my  heart 
1     b  desolate  and  low. 
I  Widi  erery  morning  liglit 
I    My  sorrow  new  begiat; 
I  LodK  on  my  anguish  and  my  pain, 
I     And  paidon  all  myosins. 
[  PAUSE. 

fBehoU  the  hosts  of  hell, 

How  cruel  is  tJieir  hate ! 
Agtinit  my  lif^  they  rise,  and  join 

Their  fury  with  (teceit. 
f  Oh  keep  my  soul  from  4eath> 
I^or  put  niv  hone  to  shame, 
l^or  I  have  plac'd  my  only  trust 

Iq  my  Bedeemer^s  nam«u 
>  Widi  humble  ijiith  I  wait 
To  see  thy  fact?  again  ; 
wlirael  it  shall  ne'er  be  said, 
'He  sought  the  Lord  in  vain. 

PSALM  20.    Long  Metre. 
Seif  Examination  ;  or.  Evidences  of  Craep, 

JUDGE  me,  O  Lord,  ami  prove  my  ways, 
ApdtiYnyveio8,andtry  myheait; 
.  J*y  «»*h  upon  thy  pnuaise  stays, 
aorfirwn  thy  law  my  feet  depait. 
iJtte  to  walk,  J  hate  to  sit 

gwith  men  of  vanity  and  lies : 
e  seofler  and  the  hypoaite 
B  tbe  abfaori^eiKs  of  miite  ey9»r 
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3  AmoBgst  thy  nints  will  I  appear 
Anay'a  in  robes  of  innocence ; 
But  when  I  stand  beibre  thv  bsr, 
The  blood  of  Chrttt  ismyaefence. 

4  I  love  thy  habitation,  Lord, 

Tbe  temple  where  tliine  honors  dwell  ?• 
There  shall  I  htiir  thy  holy  word, 
And  thettt  thy  works  of  wonder  tell. 

5  Let  not  my  aoal  be  JoinM  at  last 
With  men  of  treachery  and  blood* 
Since  I  my  dmj*  on  earth  have  past 
Among  the  saints  and  near  tny  God. 

PSALM  27.    1—5^    ^rrt  Part.    Common  Metre 

The  Church  U  our  Delight  tmi  Si^ety% . 

THE  Lord  of  ^ory  is  my  light. 
And  my  salvation  too; 
God  is  my  strength ;  nor  will  I  f&» 
What  all  my  foes  can  do. 

S  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 
Oh  grant  me  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  taints^ 
The  temples  of  my  God* 

3  There  shall  I  offer  my  reqaesbr^ 

And  see  thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  thy  messages  of  lore^ 
And  th^re  enquii-e  thy  will. 

4  When  tvonUes  rise  and  storms  appear^ 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  loul  al»de. 

5  Now  shall  mj  head  be  lifted  high 

Above  my  fioes  around. 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victoty 
Within  thy  temple  sound. 
PSALM  27;   8,  0,  13,  14.    Second  Part,    C,  11 
Prayer  and  Hope, 

%  C»  OON  as  I  heard  my  Father  say, 
O  Te  children  seek  tmfffrace. 
My  heart  reply'd  without  d^y. 
rllfoie  my  Father's  face. 


*      PSALM  xxvm. 

1}  Lee  Bot  thf  face  be  hid  from  me, 
Kor  frown  my  moI  away ; 
G«d  ot*  my  Kfev  1  fly  to  thee 
In  a  dittxcflsinip  day4 

3  Shoalf  IHendt  and  kindred^  oeiir  and  dear^ 

Leave  me  to  want  or  die, 
My  God  will  make  my  life  hie  care-^ 
And  tXk  my  iiecd  supply* 

4  Mr  faimini^  fle4i  bad  died  with  f^riefj 

Had  not  my  soul^  belieT*d, 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  relief,  \ 

No;  w«s  my  hope  deceived. 

I  Wait  «i  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints, 
And  keep  yoar  conrage  np ; 
Hell  raise  your  spirit  when  it  fkints. 
And  far  cxeeed  yo«r  hope. 

jPSALM  28.    LongMetie. 
Gad  the  Refuge  of  the  jifflicted, 
1  ry^O  the«,  OLord^  1  raise  my  tiief  ? 
1     My  iervent  prayer  in  mervy  bear ;. 
Fw  min  walla  my  trembling  soul, 
If  thou  refuse  a  gracious  ear. 
3  When  soppliant  toward  thy  holy  hilL 
I  fift  my  mournful  hands  to  pray. 
Afford  f h:^  xraee«  nor  dviirc  me  saJI, 
With  impious  liyjpoeiiteft  away» 

3  To  sons  of  &lsehood«  that  despise 
The  works  and  wonders  of  thy  reign. 
Thy  vengeance  gives  the  due  reward. 
And  sinks  iheiv  soubto  endless  pain. 

4  But  erer  blessed  be  the  Lord, 

Whose  merey  bears  my  mournful  voice> 
My  heart  that  trusted  in  his  word, 
In  his  salvation  shall  r^mce. 

5  LetevVysabic,  in  sore  distress, 

By  fkitb  approach  his  Savfciur.  God ; 
Then  grant,  O  Lord,  thy  para'nhig  grace. 
And  Iced  thy  dMu ch  with,  heavenly  fsod. 
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PSALM  49.    Long  Metre. 
Storm  and  Thunder.         f 

1  ./^  IVE  to  the  Lord,  ye  ions  of  fame, 
VT  Give  to  the  Lorf  renown  aad  powei^  . 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  his  name. 
And  hb  etenial  might  adoiv. 

8  The  Lord  proclaims  hit  power  aloud 
1  hro*  ev'rv  Ocean  ;ev%7  **«*  > 
His  voice  divides  the  watVy  cloud. 
Am!  lightnings  blaze  at  his  command. 

3  He  speaks,  and  tempest^  hail  and  wind, 
Lav Uie  wide  forest  bare  around; 

'Phe  fearFul  hart,  and  frig?>ted  hmd, 
Leap  at  the  terror  of  the  sound. 

4  To  Lebanon  he  tnms  lus  voic^ 
And  lo,  the  stately  cedars  break ;  ^ 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise« 
Tha  vallies  rear,  the  deseru  quake.  ' 

5  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  flood, 
The  thund'rer  reigns  for  ever  king ; 
But  makes  his  church  his  blest  ftbode^ 
Where  we  his  awful  glories  sing. 

6  In  gentler  langna^,  there  the  Lord 
'    The  counsel  or  lus  grace  imparts  ; 

Amidst  the  raging  storm,  Ms  word 
Speaks  peace  and  courage  to  our  hearts. 

PSALM  30.    mr^t  Part.    Long  Mietre. 

Sicknea  healed,  and  Son^tnv*  remned,- 

1  J  WILL  extol  thee,  Lord,  on  higlt, 
I   At  thy  command  discuses  fly: 
Who  but  9  God  ciui  speak  an|d  save 
From  the  dark  borders  of  the  grave  ? 

3  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  saints,  and  prove 
How  large  his  gr»oe,how  kind  hu  love ; 
Let  all  your  powers  r^oioe,  and  trace  . 
The  woodroas  lecords  of  his  grace. 

3  His  anger  but  a  moment  stavs ; 
His  love  is  life  and  length  of  days : 
Tho*  grief  and  tears  the  night  employ^ 
The  morning  st^yj  K^j^rei  ^e  joy. 
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PSALH3Q.     Fer.e.    Second  Pmt.    Loi^.  Metre. 

Health,  SieknesSy  and  Recovety. 
I  TTilRM  was  my  health,  ray  day  was  briifht, 
J;    And  I  presumM  Uwoold  ne^er  be  aiglM; 
Pondly  I  said  wiihia  my  bcftit, 
Pleasure  and  J*eact  shall  n^er  depotf, 

3  But  I  foTT^ot  thine  arm  was.  strongs, 
Which  made  my  moontain  staxtd  lo  Ion|^ ; 
Soon  as  thy  face  began  to  hide. 

My  health  was  gone,  my  comforts  iStSi, 
8  I  cried  alond  to  thee  my  God. 
**  What  caiHt  thou  profit  by  my  Uood  ?  ' 
Deep  in  the  dust  can  I  declare 
**  Thy  truth,  or  sing  thy  goodnew  there  I 

4  "Hear  me,  O  God  of  grace.  I  said, 

"  And  bring*  me  from  among  the  AetA  i" 
Thy  word  rebuked  the  pains  I  felt, 
n»y  pardoning  love  remov*d  my  guUt* 

5  My  groans,  and  tears,  and  fimns  of  wo. 
Are  tnm'd  to  joy  and  pmises    ow ; 

1  throw  my  sackcloth  on  the  ground. 
And  ease  and  gladness  gird  me  n>uiid« 

6  My  tongue,  the  glory  ot'iny  frame, 
Shall  ne*er  be  silent  of  thy  name : 

'Hiy  praise  shall  smrad  thiV  earth  and  ItetT^ 
For  Bicknew  healM  and  sins  forgiv*ii, 
PSALM  31.    5, 13-19, 28, 23.    First  Pare.     C. 
Deliverancefirwn  Death, 

1  rpo  thee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love, 

I     My  spirit  I  commit ; 
Thou  hast  redeem*d  my  soul  from  death. 
And  savM  me  from  the  pit. 

2  Despair  and  comfort,  hope  and  ftar. 

iuintaia'd  a  donbtfnl  strife  ; 
While  soi'ruw,  pain,  and  sin  contnirM 

Totakeawaymy  lifle. 
A  Uy^ae  is  in  thy  hand,  I  ery'd, 
JThsugh  I  dram  near  the  dust : 
Thou  art  the  ref^ige  whece  I  hide, 

The  God  in  whom  I  trust. 
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4  O  mtikt  tfay  reconciled  face 
Upon  thy  siervant  ahine, 
And  save  tne  for  tliy  mercy *$  sake, 
For  I'm  entiiety  thine. 

PAUSE, 
ff  Twas  pn  my  ba$te  my  spirit  saiJ, 
/  must  despair  tmadie, 
lament  off' before  thine  eyes ; 
But  thou  hast  heard  my  er) . 
•6  Thy  gooilness,  bow  divinely  fi-ee ." 
How  sweet  thy  smilinj^  face 
To  those  that  fearjthy  majesty, 
And  trust  thy  pronus'd  g^race. 
7  O  love  the  Lovd>  all  ye  Ins  saints. 
And  sine  his  praises  loud  ; 
He^ll  bena  bis  ear  to  your  complaints, 
Apd  recompense  the  proud, 

PSALM  31.    7-^3,  U-pM.     Second  Part,    a.P,letre. 
Delivertmeefrom  Slander  and  lirproarlu 

1  TLM  Y  heart  rejoices  ia  thy  name, 
J  ▼  5   My  Gqd,  mv  htavenly  trwst ; 
Thou  bast  preserved  my  face  Trom  shame, 
>iine  honour  iVcin  tlu;  dust. 
%  *  My  life  is  spent  with  mef  I  ci7''d, 
"  My  years  oonsumVI  bi  groans, 
•*  My  strenj^h  decays,  mine  eyes  are  di-y'd. 
And  sorrow  wastes  my  bo^s." 

3^  Among  mine  enemies  my  name 
A  mwverb  vile  was  m^rowsi. 


'Wliile  to  my  neighbours  I  became 
Fprgo^enand  unkuowo. 
4  Slander  and  fear  on«very  side 
Seiz'd  fuid  beset  me  rovnii, 
I  to  thy  throne  of  grace  apply  \I, 
And  speedy  reicue  <oand. 
PAUSE. 

*  ^^^^l  deliverance  thou  bast  wrottchf 
Before  the  sons  of  men  I 


Anans 


lyihg  lips  to  silence  brought, 
"•  nuide  their  bmsting  vam  l. 
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6  Thy  cbiUfeB  from  the  ctrife  of  toonei 

SfaaU  thy  payilMa  hide, 
Gnaitl  tbem  from  iufiimy  and  wvan^. 
And  enuh  the  mou  of  pride. 

7  WithiBllnr  teerecpretenee,  Loid, 

Let  me  fbrererdvrdl ; 
No  fenced  eity,  waJlM  ond  barr*d, 
Seeiuet  m  tuat  to  wefl. 

rSALMSZ.    Short  Metre* 

FergitfeneM  tf&M  upan  C^r^^Hm, 

JH  blctted  Molt  are  Cher 
Whote  sini  are  coirer*d  o*er ; 
IKrinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Levd 
Imjmte*  dietr  guilt  no  mote. 
3  They  nuHini  their  lollies  patt« 
And  keep  their faevts  with  care; 
Their  lips  and  lives  without  deeek 
Shan  prove  their  finth  inacere. 

3  While  I  e«meealM  my  gulh. 
t        I  felt  the  lest*ringr  wound. 

Till  I  oonfess'd  imr  this  to  thee, 
Ai|d  ready  pardon  found. 

4  Let  sinners  leain  to  pray. 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Onr  help  in  times  afdeep  distrrto 
la  fiHOMtin  God  akme. 

PSALM  32.    Common  Afetre. 

frttpardm  and  nncere  Obedience  ;  4f,  Cenfetthn  an4 

Forgtoeneti, 

JO W  Mest  the  man  to  whom  hb  God 
No  taxire  imputes  his  sin, 
B^  washed  in  the  Redeemer's  blood. 
Hath  made  hb  garments  elean  I 

5  And  blest  bey«md  expression  he 

Whose  debts  are  thus  discharfp^d ; 
While  from  the  guilty  bondage  firee  _ 

He  feels  his  soul  enlarged. 
3.Bis  ipirit  hates  deceit  and  lies, 
Hh  weeds  HUB  aUiinMve  & 
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He  f^ifSii  Ms  heart,  lie  i^arda  bis  ^gn, 
To  keep  his  copscienee  clear. 
'  4  WhIIermyiinvai'cigiitttsupprest, 
Ne  quiet  could  I  Htid, 
Thy  wrath  lay  "bumiiig  in  my  breast. 
And  racked  my  tortar*d  mind« 

i  Then  I  confessed  my  troubled  tboaghts, 

,  My  secret  sins  reveal'd,  ^ 

Thy  pardoning  grace  forgave  ray  faults, 
Thf  ^race  my  pardon  sealed. 
<S  This  shall  invite  thy  saints  to  pray,; 
When  like  a  raging  flood 
Temptations  rise,  oar  strength  and  stay 
Is  a  forgiving  God. 

PSALM  32.    rirstPart,    Long  Metre. 

S^entance  and  free  Pardun  ;    dr^,  Jiufificati4»  and- 
Sanctificatien, 

1  T%  LEST  is  the  man^  for  ever  blesfi, 

JQ  Whose  ^uih  is  pardon'd  by  his  Ged,  • 

Wliose  sm%  witi^  sori'ow  are  confessed. 
And  Cbvet'd  with  his  Saviour's  blood. 

2  Before  his  judgment  seat,  the  Lord 

No  more pernUtsi  hiscrlmes  to  rise ; 
He  pleads  no  merit  of  reward. 
And  not  on  works  but  grace  relies. 

$  From  guile  his  heart  and  lips  are  free^ 
His  hnmble  joy,  his  holy  fear, 
With  deep  repentance  well  agree. 
And  join  to  prove  his  futh  sincere. 
4  How  glorious  is  that  righteousness 
That  hides  and  eaneels  all  his  sins ! 
■\Vhile  a  bright  evidence  of  grace    . 
Through  alt  his  life  appears  and  shines. 
PSALM  32.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
A  guilty  Conscience  eased  by  Confession  and  Pardon. 

1  TVTHILE  I  keep  silence  and  conceal 
W    My  heavy  guilt  within  my  Itcart. , 
What  torments  doth  rey  conscience  feel  I 
"^hkt  agonies  of  inwai*d  smart  f 
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» I  fffead  11174IM  before  tie  Lofd, 
And  all  my  secret  faults  confess ; 
Tfajr  gospel  speaks  a  p«rd*nin)^  word^ 
Thme  lioiy  spirit  seals  tbe  grace. 

3  For  tbb  sliall  ev'ry  hamble  soul 
Make  swift  addresses  to  tliy  seat  ; 
Mhen  tioods  of  hoee  temptatkuis  roll, 
There  shall  they  fikd  k  blest  retreat. 

4  Row  safe  kenefiftli  tby  wihm^I  He, 

'  When  days  f^row  dark,  and  storms  appear  f 
And  yihen  I  walk,  thy  watchful  e}'e 
Shall  guide  roe  sale  fnnn  ev*ry  snare. 
PSALM  33.    FirHPart.    Common  Met»e» 
Works  tfCreatUm  and  Prvoidence^^ 
1 11  £JOIC£,  jte  cighteons,  in  the  Lord^ 
XV  This  work  belongs  (o  you  : 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  wayss  ta&  wofd« 
How  htdy,  j  ost,  and  true  !* 

2  His  mercy  and  hii  rigbtroosnev 

]Uet  bearen.  and  eartJi  procfaiim  ; 
Bis  vorksofnatnref^and  of  graee, 
Rereal  his  wondroa*  name. 

3  His  word  with  ener^  divine. 

Those  heavenly  arches  spread. 

Bade  starry  hosts  aroimd  them  shine. 

And  light  the  heavens  pervade 

4  He  taught  the  sweUine  waves  to  flow 

To  their  appointed  deep  ; 
Bade  raji^ng  seat  thevr  limits  know. 
And  still  their  station  Iffiep. 

5  Te  tenants  of  the  spaclms  earth, 

With  fear  before  him  stand ; 
He  spake,  and  Nature  took  its  lurtb^ 

And  rests  att  his  command. 
«  He  seoms  the  angry  nations*  rage^. 

And  breaks  their  vain  designs ; 
Hii  counsel  stends  thro'  ev*ry  age, 

AjiA  'm.  &1II  ffl«ry  slunet. 
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PSALM  33.    SteoadPort,     ConmfQB Metiew 
Creatures  Fain,  and  Gtd  AU-sufficient, 

1  IDLEST  istlie  natioii; where  the  Lord 
Jj  Hath  fixM  his  gracious  throne : 
Where  be  reveals  his  heav'nly  word, 

And  calls  their  tribes  his  o\iJU 

2  His  eye,  with  infinite  survey. 

Does  the  whole  world  behold ; 
He  ibnn'd  us  all  of  eaual  clay, 
And  knows  our  feeble  mould. 

3  Kinn  are  not  reseu^d  by  the  force 

Orarniies  from  t)ie  grave ; 
Nor  speed,  nor  courage  of  an  horse 
Can  bis  bold  rider  save 

4  Vain  is  tlie  strength  of  beasts  or  mea, 

Nor  springs  our  safety  tht-nee ; 
But  holy  souls  fi-oro  God  obtain 
A  strong  and  sure  defence. 

5  <Si)d  B  their  fear,  and  God  thdr  trust  r 

When  plagues  or  famine  spread, 
Hh  watchfufeye  secures  the  jtist 
Among  ten  thousand  dead, 
fi  Lord,  let  our  hearts  in  thee  rejoice,  • 

And  bless  us  from  thy  throne ; 
For  we  have  made  thy  word  our  choice. 

And  trust  tliy  grace  alone. 
PSALM  33»    As'the  l!3tli  Psalm.  First  PtirU 
Wwks  of  Creatmn  and  Fmdtknce^ 

^  V^^®*y  ««"*?»  in  G<^d  rejoice, 

X    Your  Maker*!  praise  becomes  yoiir  vdioe^ 
Great  is  your  theme,  your  songs  be  q«w  ; 
Sing  of  his  name,  his  word,  his  waysL 
His  works  of  nature  and  of  gi-ace. 
How  wise  and  holy,  just  and  true. 
8  Behold,  to  earth's  remotest  ends 
His  ||;ocdness  flows,  his  truth  extend*  ; 

His  power  the  heav'nly  arehfls  snreatf  r 
His  woid,  with  energy  divine. 

And  Ugln  the  cirelixHj  heav'iu  pemuhb 
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8  His  Itand  coHeets  the  flofwinjT  MM ; 
lliose  wat'ry  treasvres  know  their  pHee  ; 

And  fillthestorc-liouseortbe  deep: 
He  spake,  and  gave  all  natore  bhth  ;  ' 
And  fires,  and  seas,  and  heatoa^and  esrdr) 

Mis  everlasting  orde|t  keep. 

4  Letmortsh  tremble  and  udate 

A  Godofsueb  resistless  power^ 

Nor  dare  indulge  their  feeble  Mge : 
Tahi  are  your  thoughts,  and  weak  your  lood^ 
Bnt  his  eternal  eonnsel  stands. 

And  ruks  the  world  from  age  tamge* 
PSALM  S3.    As  the  113th  Paddt    Skcwtd  Pmt^ 
Creatures  Vmn^  and  Cod  AUrtuffidmt. 

|H  happy  nation  where  the  Jjord 

J  Reveals  the  ti-easure  of  his  word« 

And  builds  lib  church,  his  earthly  throBQ  ! 
His  eye  the  heathen  world  surveys, 
Hefotm*d  tlieir  hearts,  he  knows  Uietr  wi^i^ 

BfttQod  tbeir  maker  is  unknown. 

9  let  Idnes  rely  upon  their  l»09t. 

And  of  hii  stren^  the  champion  boMt« 

fhThhi  they  boast,  in  vain  rely ,  ■ 
In  vain  we  trust  the  l>ratal  force. 
Or  speed,  or  courage,  of  an  horsey 

Ta  guard  his  ridei*  or  to  fly. 
^  The  arm  of  our  almighty  l.ord 
Doth  more  secure  defence  affbrd, 

When  de«th«  or  dangeiri  thveathBag  fUBoAi 
Thy  watchful  eye  preserve*  the  j^it. 
Who  make  thy  name  their  fear'and  trusty 

When  wan  or  famine  waste  the  laiul. 
4  In  sii^ets  or  the  bloody  field. 
Our  great  physician  and  ottr  shield, 

Shall  send  salvatSon  fiom  hJa  throniL; 
We  wait  to  tee  thy  goodness  jhio^  t 
t/A  us  rejoice  in  help  divfne, 

f  or  aD  oar  hope  b  Oo^  i^ae. 


«S     .  PSAtM  XXXIV. 

PSALM  34.     FirH  Port,   l^mg  9letm. 
GM:*s  Care  ef  tite  Saints  ;  or^  Deliverance  by  FraffiSf 


1  1"   ORD.  I  will  bless  tiree  all  my  days. 
J  i.  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 

iSflkll^        Om£«^4'0         «ft.V«^M^         *A       K:<^AM       «.t«A         «« 


L  Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongue' ; 
.  soul  shall  glory  in  thy  grace, 
"While  saints  ivjmce  to  hear  the  song, 
3  Come,  nia^ify  the  Lord  with  m^^ 
liet  «v«ry  heart  exalt  his  name ; 
I  sought  tli*  et^xhal  God,  and  he 
Has  not  exposM  my  hope  to  shame. 

3  Itoldhiiii.BJI'm3r:  seowt  grief, 

My  secret  gcoaning  reachM  his  ears ; 
He  gave  my  inwara  pains  i*elief, 
And  oalm'o  the  tumult  of  my  fears. 

4  To  him  the  poor  lift  up  their  eyes. 
With  heaVnly  joy  their  faces  sftme, 
A  beam  of  haerev  from  the  skies 
Fills  them  willl  bght  and  love  divine< 

8  His  hoiy  angels picch  tiieir  tents 

Around  the  men  that  serve  the  Lord ; 

Oh  fear  and  love  him,  all  his  saints, 

Taste  of  has  grace,  and  trust  his  word* 
•  The  wild  young  lions,  plnch'd  ik^ithpain. 

And  hunger,  roar  through  all  the  wood ; 

But  none  shall  seek  the  Lord  in  vain, 

Nor  want  supplies  of  real  giK>d. 
PSALM  34.    11-22,    Second  Part.    LongMetrCif 

ReligUnu  £ducatiM  ;  or,  Itutructiotm^ Piety,       * 

1  f^  HILDREN,  in  yea«  or  knowledge  young,.  '  X 
\u  ¥ourparents' hope  your  parent^* Joy,  ■; 
Attend  the  counsels  of  my  tongu«. 

Let  pious  thoughts  your  mind  employ.  ^i 

2  If  you  desire  »knkgth  of  days,  t 
And  peace  lO'  crown  your  mortal  state,  .;' ' 
Restraia  your  ftet  fVom  impious  ways,  i ' 
Youi- lips  from  slander  and  deceit.                          h 

5  The  eyes  of  God  regard  hb  sainu,  J* 
Hu  ears  are  open  to  their  cries. 
He  sets  lus  frowning  face  against 
Tte  MUtt^f  violeiuie  muI  lies,. 


PSALM  XXXIV*  53 

[ «  To  humble  soub  and  broken  hearts 
God  wiih  his  grace  is  ever  nigh  ; 
Pardon  aud  hope  his  love  imparts 
TVhen  iiitn  in  deep  Goiitrhion  lie. 
i  He  tells  their  tears,  he  eoiinta  their  ffroaiM. 
H»  Son  redeems  their  souls  from  death} 
Kn  spirit  heals  their  broken  bones, 
Hb  pniise  employs  their  tuneful  bveath. 
PSALM  14.    1—10.    First  Part,   Common  MetMt 
Prayer  and  Praise  for  eminent  Deliverance* 

1  T'LL  bless  the  Lord  from  day  t»  day— 
I  How  ifood  are  all  his  ways! 

Te  humble  sonis  that  use  toptay,  • 
Come  help  my  lip«  to  praise. 

2  Sing  to  the  honor  of  t^  name, 

How  a  poor  sulTrrar  cnr'd  ; 
Nor  was  his  hope  erposM  to  shame, 
Mor  was  his  sak  deny'd. 
d  When  threathiing  sorrows  round  me  ttoodji 
And  endless  fears  arose, 
Like  the  loud  billows  of  a  flood, 
HMloubling  all  my  wots: 
.  4  I  told  the  Lord  my  tore  distress, 
Wit!»  heary  [^ruans  and  tAwn ; 
He  gave  my  sharpest  torments  ease^ 
And  silenced  all  my  fears. 
PAUSE* 
B  [Oh  unners,  come  and  taste  his  love, 
Come,  learn  his  pleasant  ways, 
Aad  let  your  own  ex])erienee  prove 
Hie  sweetnessof  his  grace. 
6  He  bids  hn  angels  pitch  their  tontt 
Rouitd  where  his  children  dut  11^ 
What  ills  tlieir  heavenly  care  prevents. 
No  earthly  tongue  oan  tell.} 
T  [Oh  love  the  Lord,  ye  lainu  of  hit, 
Hb  eye  regards  the  just ; 
How  richly  blest  thdr  portion  b 
Who  make  the  Lord  their  trust  I 
a  Young  lions,  pinehM  with  hunger,  cosr  . 
AjMlGuiu»in  the  wood; 
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But  God  fltipplies  his  holy  poor 
,  Whh  evVy  needfUl  goal] 

1*SALM34.    11-^22  Second  Pan,    Commoa  Me<i«.- 
E»li»rteHon  to  Peace  and  HoUneta, 
1  r^  OMB,  children,  learn  to  fear  the  Lwrf, 
\y  And  that  your  days  belong^. 
Let  not  a  falsfe  or  spiteful  wowt,    M 
Be  found  upon  yonr  tongue. 
8  Depart  from  mischief,  practice  lon*,- 
Pui-sue  the  works  of  peace, 
So  shall  the  Lord  yonr  ways  approve^ 
And  set  your  soul  at  ease. 

3  His  eyes  awake  to  ffuard  the  just^ 

His  mrs  attend  their  er\', 
When  broken  spirits  d>v«n  in  dust. 
The  God  of  grace  it  nig^ 

4  What  tho'  the  soitows  here  they  taste 

A  re  sharp  and  tedious  too. 
The  Loi-d  who  saves  them  all  at  last. 
Is  their  supporter  now. 
f  £vil  shall  smite  the  wicked  dead. 
But  God  secures  his  own, 
Prevents  the  mischief  when  they  tUde. 
Or  heals  tlie  broken  bone, 
fl  When  desohtion.  like  a  flood, 
9'er  the  proud  sinner  rolls, 
Samts  find  a  i<efqg«>  in  their  God, 

For  he  rMeem'd  their  souls. 
PSALM  35.    Ver.  li,  i  ?,  14.    Ck)mmon  Metre* 
pified  in  David, 

Bdbold  bis  kind  compassion  move 
For  his  afflicted  foes. 


f  PSALM  XXXVI  m 

How  «fid  hit  ^oHingr  tetnoeDdole 
As  for  a  broUter  dead  ! 
Aad rutting  aaortifiM  Iris  soal 
While  for  tbeir  Ufe  he  pray'd. 

4  They  jproanM^and  cursed  him  on  Ao'r  bed^ 

let  ttiil  he  pleads  and  mourns ; 
And  doable  blessiners  on  hb  bead, 
The  r^liteous  Grod  reiurui. 

<  C^plorioiu  type  of  heavenly  grace  ! 
Thas  Chut  the  Lord  apptMri ; 
Whilfc  siiuiers  euiae,  the  Saviour  prays^ 
And  pities  them  wiib  tean, 
•  6  He.  the  trae  Davtd^  IsraePg  kinr, 
W«t  and  beKiv'd  of  God, 
To  save  us  rebeJsydead  in  sin. 
Paid  his  own  deaiiest  blood. 

PSaLM36.    5—9.    Lon|pMctm^« 
P^  Petfatinu  and  Providence  of  Cod  ;   ef,  Genera! 
Providence  a<,d  Special  Grace, 
I  "Lj  IGH  in  the  heaves,  eternal  God, 
AJi-  1'hr  rixidfitrfs  in  lull  glory  shines  ; 
Thy  tmtb  ihttJI  break  thi'ough  ev'iy  ebud 
Taat  veils  and  darkens  thy  des^s. 

5  For  evwrfirm  thy  justice  stands 

As  mountsins  their  foundations  keep ; 
WUeare  the  wonders  ot'tliy  hands, 
""y J«Mlffn»ents  are  a  mlg^hty  deep. 

3  Thy  providence  is  kind  and  large, 
Jith  nan  aiid  beast  thy  bounty  share  : 
Joe  whole  creation  is  thy  c  ha  rge , 

Bat  saiots  are  thy  pecnliar  care, 
*  JJy  God,  how  excellent  thy  grace  I 
Whence  all  our  hope  and  comfort  spi-aigs; 
The  sons  of  Adam  in  distreu 
ny  to  the  shadmv  of  thy  wings. 

4  'rom  the  provisions  of  thy  house 
We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  ivpast^ 
There  mercy,  like  a  river,  flows. 
And  brings  salvation  to  out  caste^ 

6  Life,  like  a  fbnntaiii  rich  and  free, 
Spriugi  from  the  preaenee  of  my  Laird^ 
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And  in  thy  light  ow  souls  stiall  see,  ' 
Tht'  glories  proniisM  in  thy  word^ 
PSALM  36.    1,  2,  5. 6j  7,  0.    Common  Meti%» 
Pi^acticai  Athet^m  expoted  ;  or,  the  Being  arut 
AttrUnittt  of  God  asserted, 
1  Wf  HILE  men  grow  lx>Id  in  wicked  waj'fc 
\  V     And  yet  a  God  they  owb> 
My  heart  within  me  often  says, 
'*  Theirthoughts  believe  there-s  x 


ft  Their  thoughts  and  ways  at  once  declare 
(Whate'er  their  lips  profess) 
God  hath  no  wrath  lor  them  to  fear. 
Nor  wSl  they  se^  his  grace. 

3  What  Strang     eif-flatt'i-y  blinds  their  eyes  ! 

But  there's  a  hast'ning  hour, 
When  they  shall  see  with  sore  surprise. 
The  terrors  of  thy  power. 

4  Thy  jusUee  »baU  maintain  its  throne, 

'i  hough  mountains  melt  away ; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  world  unkno-yn, 
A  deep,  unfathomM  sea. 

5  Above  th«se  heavens  created  rounds. 

Thy  mercies.  Lord,  extend; 

Thv  unith  outlives  the  narrow  bounds. 

Where  time  and  nature  end. 

ft  Safety  to  man- thy  goodness  biings^ 

Nor  overlooks  the  beast; 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wing*. 

Thy  children  choose  to  rest. 

7  CFr#m  thee,  when  creaturt^troams  nm  Ibw. 
And  morul  comfbru  die, 
Perpetual  springs  of  life  shall  flow. 
And  raise  our  pleasures  hig^  * 

S  Thouefa  all  created  light  decay,. 
And  death  close  up  our  eyes, 
*'il3LP'***°<*  niakes  eternal  day 
Where  doudf  oin  B^Ti^r  riieO 
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PSALM  36.    1— T.    SlicW  Metre 
IWie  Wickedttess  nf  Martf  twdthe  Majesty  of  Cod} 
•-^j  Piacdccl  Atheirm  exposed, 

1  TlTHiEN  man  gi-ow»bold  miii^ 

W    My  heart  uiiiiin  me  cries, 
**  He  liRth  no  faitli  of  OocI  xviilnn, 
•*  Nor  fear  before  his  eyci.* 

2  [He 'walks  a  -while  oonccal'd 

Ina  Klf-flDtt^rmj>f  ilreain. 
Till  his  diark  crimes,  at  once  reveard, 
Expose  his  hatcfifl  name.J 

3  His  heart  k  false  and  foul, 

Hit  words  are  smooth  and  fair : 

Wisdom  ji  banished  from  las  soul, 

And  leares  -no  goocbiess  tliere. 

4  He  plots  upon  liis  bed 

Kew  miscliit^fs  to  fulfil ; 
He  sets  his  heart,  his  hand,  and  head, 
To  practice  alt  that's  ill. 

«  Bm  there's  a  dreadful  Go»l, 

Though  men  renoimce  lii<»  fear;  4' 

His  Justice,  hid  behind  ilw  cloud. 
Shall  one  great  day  appear.  »   . 

€  Hn  troth  «ranseends  tbe^ky, 
In  hear*n  his  mercies  dwell  * 
I>eep  as  the  tea  his  jadftnnents /lie, 
Huanger  burns  to  helK 

7  How  excellent  Ins  Uire, 

Whence  all  our  safety  springs! 
Oh  never  lei  my  soul  remove 
From  undorneath  his  wings. 
PSALM  37.    1—15.    First  Part,    Common  Metre, 
Vie  Curt  of  Emu  y  Fretfulneas,  and  Unbelief;  or,  the 
Rewards  of  the  Righteous  and  ttte  Wicked, 
*  Air^Y  should  I  vex  ray  soul  and  fret, 
W    To  see  the  wicked  me  ? 
Or  envy  sinners,  waxing  great 
By  violence  and  lies?  , 

2  A«  flowery  grass  cut  do-wn  at  nooOy 
Bef&re  the  evening  fades. 
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So  shall  their  glories  vanish  sooq^ 
In  everlasting  shades. 
3  Then  let  me  make  the  Lord  my  trost. 
And  praetise  all  that's  good  ; 
So  shall  I  dwell  among  the  ius^ 
And  hell  provide  me  food. 
.4  I  to  my  God  my  ways  commit. 
And  cheerful  ijirait  his  will ; 
Thy  hand,  which  guides  my  douhtfol  feet* 
Shall  my  desires  fulfil. 
$  Mineimwcenee  shalt  thou  dbplay,  ' 

And  make  thy  judgments  known  t 
Fair  as  tlie  light  of  dawning  day,        ^ 
.  And  glorious  as  the  noon. 
i6  The  meek  at  lai t  the  earth  posaeas, 
And  are  the  heirs  of  heav*ii ; 
True  riches,  with  abundant  pea^ie^ 
To  humble  sonU  are  giv'n.  ^ 

PAUSE. 
7  Rest  in  the  Lonl,  and  keep  his  way. 

Nor  let  your  angvr  rile.  *  - 

Though  Providence  should  long  delay 
To  punish  haughty  viiee. 

9  Let  sinners  join  to  break  your  petuie. 
And  plot,  and  rage,  and  tbam; 
The  Lord  derides  them,  for  lie  see$ 
Their  day  of  vengeance  o^me. 
9  They  have  dravm  out  the  threajC^ninr  sword. 
Have  bent  the  murd'roui  bow,  ^ 

To  slay  the  men  that  fbar  the  Lord, 
And  bring  the  righteous  low. 
^0  My  God  shall  break  their  hasn,  and  bunt 
Their  persecuting  darts. 
Shall  their  own  swords  against  them  turn, 
And  pierce  their  stubborn  hearts. 

PSXlM  37.    16,  21,  2«-31.  Second  Part.  C.  Metre 

Chnrity  to  the  Poor  ;  or,  Religion  in  Worde  and  Dfedt 

I  "ITirHY  do  the  wealthy  widted  hoeit, 
W    And  grow  profhnely  boYd  ? 


VBAJM  XXKVU^  ^ 

[  The  raeftnest  portion  of  the  jtut 
1     Escds  the  wnner*  gold, 
I IV  wicked  borrows  of  his  frieoiUt 

But  ne''er  desig:ns  to  pay :  ^ 

I  The  faint  is  mercitu),  and  \tnAs, 
Jim  tnnu  the  poor  away. 
HH  alms  with  fiberal  heart  lie  give* 
Amongst  dH>  sons  of  iieeil ;         ' 
Hh  mcnrry  to  lonp  ages  lives. 
And  bletsed  is  his  seecL 
4  Hh  lips  abhor  to  talk  profane. 
To  sliipder  or  defraud ; 
Hi«  FMrfy  tongue  declares  to  men 
Wb«t  he  has  leamM  of  6od» 
?  The  lanr  and  irospel  of  the  Lonl 
I>ecp  in  his  heart  abitit^ ; 
1^  by  the  spirit  and  the  word, 
Hf^  feet  shall  never  slide. 
«  ^Vhen  sinners  fall  the  righteous  stand 
PiwetVd  froraevVy  sn&re; 
TTiey  shall  possess  the  promisM  land. 
And  dwell  foir  ever  there. 

pAlMZT.  23^7.    Third  Part.  Commom^etm^ 

\TheJrayend  End  •fthe  Sightem*  and  the  Hacked. 

i^  \f  Y  God,  the  steps  of  pioos  men 

i    'Jl  Arc  ordered  by  thy  will : 

I  Immgh  the V sluMild  fail, they riie Again , 

Thy  hancf  supports  them  stilt. 
8  The  Lord  delights  to  see  their  ways, 

Their  Tirtiie  he  approres ; 
Hell  ne'er  denrire  them  of  his  graee. 

Nor  leave  the  men  he  loves. 

^  The  heavenlv  heritage  k  thein, 
Their  portion  and  thdr  home  $ 
He  feasts  them  now,  and  makes  them  bein 
Of  blessings  long  to  eome. 

!  pontile  Lord,  ye  8098  of  men 
Kor  fear  when  tyrant's  frown  ; 
Yeihali  confess  tbeirpride  was  vain, 
>THen  JQstiee  casts  th«m  dsryw^i. 
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PAVSE. 

5  Tlie  haughty  ri&ner  have  I  seen 

Not  fearini;  man  nor  God, 
jyre  a  tall  bay-tree,  fair  and  green. 
Spreading  his  arms  abroad. 

6  And  lo.  he  vanished  from  the  ground, 

Destroy'd  by  hands  unseen ; 
Nor  root,  nor  bi-anch  nor  leaf  was  found 
Where  all  that  pride  had  been. 

7  But  mark  the  man  of  rijfhteousness. 

His  scv'hal  steps  attend  : 
True  pleasure  runs  through  all  his  \ray»,    . 
And  peaceful  is  his  end. 

PSALM  38     Common  Metre. 
CutU  of  Conscience  tmd  Relief;   or,  Pepetttaruse 
Prayerfor  Pardon  and  Healt/u 
1.    4  MIDST  thy  wrath  remember  love, 
J\   Restow  thy  servant.  Lord, 
Nor  It  t  a  father's  uhast'ning  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  swurd. 
2  'rinw  arrows  stick  within  my  heart, 
My  flt-sh  is  sorely  prest ; 
Between  the  sorrow  and  the  smait 
My  spirit  finds  no  rest. 

S  My  sins  a  heavy  load  ap|iear, 
Aiul  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Tod  heavy  they  for  me  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

4  My  thoniB^hts  are  like  a  troubled  tea 

That  sjnks  my  comforts  down ; 
And  Igo  raoummg  all  the  day 
Beneath  my  Father's  frown. 

5  Lord,  I  am  weaken'd  and  dJjroayM, 

None  of  my  power*  are  whole ; 
My  wounds  with  uieroing  anguish  bleed, 

The  anguish  or  my  soul. 
<6  All  my  desires  to  thee  are  known, 

I'hme  eye  counts  every  tear» 
And  every  sMk  and  every  groitn 

Is  Boticed  by  thine  ear» 


PSALM  xxxnc,  ^ 

7  thou  &rt  my  God  my  only  tepe. 

My  God  Mill  hear  ray  cry. 
My  God  \»ill  beai*  ray  spirit  up 
Wlien  Satnn  bklsmedie.  . 

8  My  toes  rejoice  whene'er  I  «liAe, 

To  see  my  rirWe  tiia ; 
They  raise  their  pleasure  and  tbeirpnilO 
Whene'er  tlieir  aritea  prevail. 

9  But  Vn  confess  my  guiltjrimys, 

And  ei  iere  for  allmy  sfc; 
ni  mourn  how  weak  tlie  aeedsof fjnce;, 
Aiid  hfg  support  divine. 

10  My  God  tftglre  my  follies  pftit. 

And  be  tbreverii%ti ; 
0  Lord  ot'my  salvauon  haste, 
fietbre  thj'  servimt  die. 
PSALM  39.    1,2,9;    mr it  Part.    Cooimon  Mttfi^ 
Watehfulim*  wet  the  Tongtte;  or,  Prudence  at0 

1  ri^HUS  I  resolv'd  heforethe  Lort, 
I    *'Now  will  I  watoh  my  tonnftte^ 
*Lejt  I  kt  slip  one  sinful  woid, 
**Ot  do  my  iielgW»iur  wrong*" 
8  Wheat'er  coiwtrain'd  a  while  to  s$%f 
"With  men  of  lives  profan^ 
ni  set  a  double  ^ard  that  diiy, 
Nor  let  my  talk  be  vain. 

3  I'll  scarce  allow  my  Rw  to  spcidi 

1  he  pioug  thoughts  1  feel, 
Lest  scoffers  should  th'  oecanon  tai^ 
To  mock  my  holy  aeal. 

4  Tet  if  some  proper  lumr  appeftr, 

rilnotbeoverHtw'd, 
But  let  the  scoffing  sinners  hear 
That  we  can  spoOc  for  God. 
PSALM  89.  4,s»ft,  7.  Secwd  Part,  CobumA  >I<^.: 

'liie  Vanity  of  Memo* rmnteA. 
1  rpEACH  rae  the  measure  ot  my  day^ 
X    TboumalnerofiBTihuDpwej; 


I  would  survey  life's  narrow  space. 
And  learn  how  frail>  t  am. 

%  A  span  it  all  that  we  can  boast» 
An  inch  or  two  of  tm^e : 
Han  is  but  vanity  anci  dust 
In  all  his  flower  and  prrnie. 
jt  See  tAe  vain  race  of  mortals  movie 
like  shadows  o*er  the  pbin : 
They  raee  and  strive,  desire  and  love 
But  all  the  noise  b  vain. 
4  Seme  walk  hi  honour's  gaudy  s3iow,  - 
Some  diR  for  i^lden  ore, 
They  toil  for  hctrt,  they  know  not  who* 
And  straight  are  seen  no  moi-e. 
t  What  should  I  wish  or  wait  for  theft. 
From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust ! 
They  make  our  expectations  vaiu, 
.  .And  disappoint  our  trust. 

6  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope, 
My  fond  desire  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  int'rest  up. 
And  make  my  Ctod  my  all. 

PSALM  59.    ««-l3,    tldni  Part,    Common  Metre* 
^ch-bed  DrvmUm  ;  tfr,  Pleading  vfithout  BepitUng^ 


*G 


OD  of  my  life,  look  gently  down, 
_    Behold  the  pains  I  feel ; 
But  I  am  dumb  before  thv  throne. 
Nor  dare  dispute  thy  will. 
3  Diseases  are  thy  servants.  Lord, 
Tliey  come  at  thy  command ; 
VVL  not  attempt  a  miirraVing  word 
Against  thy  eliast*ninghimd. 

3  Yet  I  may  plead,  with  humble  cries. 

Remove  thy  shari)  rebukes: 
^v  strength  consumes,  ray  spirit  dies, 
'ilnough  thy  Repeated  strokes. 

4  CnishM  as  a  moth  beneath  thy  hand, 

Wp  moulder  tu  the  dust ; 
Our  ft^ble  poM'ers  can  ne'er  withstand^ 
And  ai:  ourbeauty*s  Iptt. 


PSALM  XL. 

5  I'm  but  a  stranger  here  beWw, 
Ai  all  my  fathers  were; 
May  I  be  well  piepar'd  to  go^ 
When  I  the  summons  bear, 
•  Bat  if  my  life  be  spar'd  a  vbiic^ 
Before  my  bist  remove, 
Tby  praise  tball  be  my  business  still, 
And  r  11  declare  iby  love. 

KALM40.    i;  3, 3, 5, 17.  Firat  Poit.  CamnKm 
A  S«ng  of  DeUvertmce/hom  great  Dktrut^ 
I  T  WAITED  patient  for  the  Lord, 
I  }febov^dtohearmycry; 
He  saw  me  resting  on  hu  ward, 
And  brodgfat  miration  nigk. 
i  He  Tais*d  mefirora  a  horrid  {nt, 
Where  mourning  long  I  lay, 
And  from  mv  bencto  rel^'d  my  feet 
Deep  bonos  ol'  miry  elay. 

3  Fina  on  a  rock  he  made  me  stand. 

And  taa)H>t  my  cheerful  tongue 
To  praiK  the  wonders  of  hn  huid. 
In  a  new  thankful  song. 

4  ni  spread  his  wor|i*  of  grate  abroad  ; 

Tae  saints  witn  joy  shall  hear« 
And  linners  learn  to  make  my  God 
Their  only  liope  and  fear* 

5  How  many  are  thy  thoaghttof  tove 

Thy  merueSf  Lord,  how  great ! 
Wc  have  not  words  nor  hours  enough 
Their  numbers  to  repeat. 

6  When  I'm  afflicted,  poor  and  low, 

And  light  and  peaeedepart, 

My  God  beholds  my  heavy  wo. 

And  bears  me  ou  his  heart, 

?SALM  40.    6--9.    Second  Part*   Common  Metres 

The  Iticarnation  tmd  Sacrifice  of  Christ. 
i  rp  HITS  saitb  the  LqkI,  '*  Your  work  is  vain, 
P     *♦  Give  your  burnt  ofF'riiiars  o*er, 
^in  dying  goats  and  bullocks  ^lain, 
•*  My  soul  delights  no  more.*' 


W  PSALM  XL. 

2  Then  spake  the  Saviaur,  **  Lo,  I'm  heiv^^ 

"  My  God,  to  do  thy  will : 
"  Whatever  thy  sacred  books  declare 
"  Thy  servant  s&all  tulfil. 

3  «  Thy  law  is  er^ritt  my  sight, 

*'  I  keep  it  near  mv  heaity 
•*  Mine  eyes  areonea'd  ivith  deligh  t 
**  To  what  thy  lips  impart.'* 

4  And  set  the  Meit  Redeent^r  c(»nes^ 

Th'  eternal  Son  api>ears, 
And  at  tli*  appointed  time  assames 

The  body  God  prepares. 
B  Mnch  he  revealM  his  Father's  gratCj 

And  much  his  truth  lie  showM, 
And  preach'd  the  way  of  righteousness^ 

Where  great  assemblies  stood. 

6  His  Father's  honourVwch'd  hi&  heart, 

He  pity'd  sinners*  cries. 
And  to  fulfi I  a  Saviour's  part 
Was  made  a  sacrifice. 

PAUSE, 

7  No  blood  of  beasts  on  altars  shrd 

Could  wash  the  cynscience  clean, 
Bntthe  rich  sacrifioe  he  paid 
Atones  for  all  our  sin. 

8  Then  was  the  great  salvation  spreail, 

And  Satan's  kingdom  shook  ; 
I'Kus  by  the  woman's  promiit'd  seed 
The  serpent's  head  was  broke. 

PSALM  40,    5-10.    Long  Metre. 
C/i7'Ttt  our  Sacrifice* 
I  rpiIE  wondera,  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought, 
J     £xceed  our  pra'se,  surmount  our  tliought  * 
Should  I  attempt  the  long  detail,  * 

My  speech  would  faint,  my  numben  Call.. 
S  No  Mood  of  beasU  on  altars  spilt, 
Can  cleanse  the  souls  o   men  fron^  guilt, 
Bm  thou  hast  set  before  o^r  ej-w 
An  alUufiicient  wcriflcc  ^ 


PSALM  XIL 

3  Lo!  tbiiieetertMlSon^riiearay 
To  tby  dea«^as«  he  bows  his  eax» ; 
Assumes  «  body  weW-prepar*d, 
And  well  performs  a  uoi-k  so  bard. 

4  «  Behold  I  conn?,"  the  Saviour  cries, 
With  love  and  duty  in  his  eyes ; 

"  I  come  to  bear  the  heavy  load 
**  Of  sins,  and  do  tliy  vt  ill,  my  God* 

5  « 'Tis  written  in  thy  gr«^t  decree, 
*^'Tb  in  thy  book  foiolold  of  me, 
"1  must  fuHBf  the  Saviour's  part, 
**  And  lo !  dky  law  is  in  my  heart 

6  **  rU  magrnify  thy  holy  law. 

*' And  rebels  to  obedience  draw, 
•*  When  on  my  cross  I'm  lifted  high, 
"  Or  to  my  crown  above  the  sky. 

7  ** Tlie Spirit shalldescend, apd show 
'*  What  tboa  h«st  done  and  what  1  do; 
"Thow<Mid*rinff  world  shall  k«m  tliyjT'AMt, 
**  And  ail  creation  tune  thy  praise.'* 

PSALM  4 1.    ],2»3.    Long  Mete. 
Charitii  to  the  Powr  ;  «•,  Pity  to  the  JffHeted. 
I  T)L£ST  is  the  man  whose  bieast  cia  movfl^ 
Xj  And  melt  wHh  pit^  to  the  poor, 
Whose  soul,  by  sympathucing  love. 
Feels  what  his  icllow>saiots  emhtre. 

8  His  heart  contrives  for  thtir  relief 
Move  good  than  his  own  bands  can  fb  ; 
He,  in  the  time  of  geii'ral  grief, 

Shall  find  the  Lora  has  mercy  too, 

3  Mis  soul  shall  live  secure  op  earth, 
Wvh  secret  blessings  oh  hts  htad. 
When  drought,  and  pestilence,  and  dAth, 
Around  him  multiply  their  dead. 

4  Or  if  be  lan;;uish  on  hii  couch, 

God  will  pronounce  his  sins  forgiir'ni 
Will  save  htm  with  a  heahng  touch} 
Or  take  his  witlinfir  wA  (•  heav'n. 


W  PSALM  X£H. 

PSALM «.    1—9.    mrvt  Part.    Common  Metxv. 

Deatrtuh.  and  Htpe  ;  w,  ComAlaijit  tfJbfetice 
from  Pubfic^  Worship, 
»  TirnH  earnest  longings  tff  the  mind. 

So  pamstlie  huuted  hart  to  find. 

And  tate  the  cooling  brook, 
a  When  shUl  I  see  thy  courts  of  grace* 

And  m^t  my  God  again  ? 
So  long  ci  absence  from* thy  face, 

Myhetrtendnres  with  pain.  ' 

3  Teniptaions  vex  my  weary  soul,  * 

And  t«ra  are  my  repast ; 
The  foeinsults  without  controul^ 
And  v/iere^g  your  God  at  last  ? 

4  Tb  will  a  mournful  plt>asure  now 

]l  thiik  on  aticient  days  r 
Then  tcithy  house  did  numbers  gou 
And  41  our  work  was  praise. 

*  But  whj,  my  sojbI,  sink  down  so  fkr 

Beneath  this  heavy  load  ? 
My  qiiiis,  why  indulge  despair. 

And  su  againet  my  God  ? 
6  Hope  in  lie  Lord,  whose  mighty  hand. 

Can  allthy  woes  remove  J 
For  I  sbdi  yet  before  him  stand. 

And  si^  restoring  love. 

■aJwjJiJ^il*    V""Sif«»nrf  Part.    Long  Metie. 
^fmcholyl^ghu  reproved!  or,  HopfTn  Affiktiw^ 

i    L^"'  '/'*"  '^*"  ^  n*«n«  to  njind, 
And  tirae^  of  past  disti-ess  record, 
When  I  hkve  found  my  God  was  kind. 

*  K  "*S  M***^*  ^*^  tumult'ous  I 


««,  II  iM  I  "*  t-uinuiigua  noise, 

ttweJJ  liUa8ea,and  round  me  spread; 
•tne  nsin^  waves  drown  all  my  jovs. 
And  roil  |i  emendous  o'er  my  bid. 

*  SJ^  ^*'*  ^e  Lord  command  his  love, 
When  I  Address  his  throne  by  day. 

A^e  mg|t  shaO  hetr  me  sing  iuid>niy. 


PSALM  XLIT. 

[  4  m  out  myttiehti'mt  bis  feet. 

And  iajr,  * "  My  God,  my  heftv*ii|y  roftk, 
"  Why  doth  thy  love  •©  Jong  foreet 
**  The  wttl  tliat  groans  beneath  tby  stroke  ?" 
5  ni  chide  my  heart,  that  tiitks  so  low ; 
Wh  y  should  my  soul  indulp:  her  ftAvf* 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  pra»e  him  too, 
H*:  B  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 
6MyGod,mymostexeeedin}^joy, 
Thy  K^t  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still« 
Ihy  vrord  shall  iby  best  tTiourhts  employ, 
And  Irad  me  to  thine  heaTenly  hill. 
PSALM  43.    Comtnon  Mietve* 
Sttfiig  in  Divine  Prateetioru 

1  JUDGE  me,  O  God,  and  plead  my  oau^ 
«)   A^cflinst  a  sinful  race^ 

From  vrle  oppression  and  deceit 
Sectire  me  by  thy  uprace. 

2  On  thee  my  steadfast  hope  aepend^, 

And  am  I  hift  to  mourn  ?    \ 
To  flnk  in  sorrows^  and  in  vain  . 
Imploiip  thykinil  return  ? 
fi  Q  send  thy  I^lu.to  guide  niy  feev 
And  bid  thy  tratli  appear ; 
Conduct  me  to  thy  holy  hUI, 
Touste  thy  mercies  there.         f 
4  Tlien  to  thy  altar,  oI»  my  God, 
My  joyful  feet  shall  rise. 
And  my  triumphant  song  shall  praise 
The  God  that  roles  the  ^loi. 
J  6ink  not,  my  soul,  ben«ith  thy  fear, 
Nor  yield  to  weak  despair ; 
7or  I  shall  live  to  praise  the  Lord, 
*    And  bless  Ms  gaardbn  care. 


F8ALM  44.    1,2,3,  8, 18^»,    Common  Metr» 
The  ChurcX's  CampUdnt  in  Penectttien* 
ORD,  we  havie  heard  thy  worksof  old, 
.  J  Thy  works  of  pdwer  and  gcaoe, 
iWhen  to  our  eava  oar  fathers  tuld 
Xhe  wonders  of  their  dajr** 


*t; 


ti  1><(ALM  XLIV. 

S  ttey  taw  thebeftuteonsehurdiei  xiii. 
The  sprewlUig  gospel  run ; 
while  light  and  glory  from  the  skies 
Through  aU  their  temples  shone. 
9  In  God  they  hoasted  all  the  day, 
And  in  a  cheerful  throng 
Bid  thousands  meet  to  pmiseai^d  pray, 
And  grace  was  all  their  song, 
4  But  now  oursogjs  are  seized  with  sham^ . 
ConAnon  filltom-  face. 
To  hear  the  enemy  blRsi>heme, 
And  fbol*  reproach  thy  grace;. 
•  Yet  have,  we  not  feigot  oijr  God, 
Nor  falsely  dealt  with  heaven, 
N6r  have  our  steps  declined  the  n>ad 
Of  duty  tJM>a  hiast  given, 
a  Though  dragons  all  arotmd  us  roar 
With  their  denruc* ive  breath, 
And  thine  own  hand  has  bruisM  us  lorc: 
Hard  by  the  gates  of  death. 

PAUSE* 
Z  We  are  exposM  ^I  day  to  die. 
As  martyrs  for  thy  name  ; 
As  sheep  for  slaughter  bound  we  Kc, 
And  wait  the  Hndling  flame, 

'  -^^S««  "»1ft  almighty  Lord, 
Why  sleeBs  thy  wonted  grace  ? 
Why  shoul/  weseem  like  men  abhoir'd. 
Or  bamsh'd  from  thy  face  ?  ' 

0  Wilt  thou  for  ever  cast  us  off; 
And  still  neglect  our  cries  ? 
For.  ever  hide  thine  heav*nly  love 
From  our  afflicted  ©yes  ? 
10  pown  to  the  dust  our  sou)  is  bow^, 
Apd  dies  upon  the  ground : 
Rise  for  our  Wp.  »Soke  the  pioud. 
And  all  their  )>owers  eonlbund. 


PSALM  HhV-  V 

P8AUkI45.    SJi«rt  Metre. 
f  ^  Civrif  of  ChrUt,  the  SwiXiM  »f  th6  Ct^,  mn4 

(he  Gentile  CburcA, 
1  \/t  Y  Saviuur  and  myJKing, 
It  I   Tby  beftuf  ies  are  diviue ; 
'lliy  fipt  Willi  Uessiogs  over^w^ 
And  evry  gtact  it  thine. 
?  Ifow  make  thy  gloiy  knoMji, 
Gird  on  tliy  dreadftil  sword, 
And  rile  in  majesty  to  spi-ead 
Tke  conquesu  ol'  ihy  word, 
8  Strike  tfaroQfi^i  thy  atabborn  foet. 
Of  make  their  hearts  obey, 
while  itutke,  meekness,  gjntce  juul  tnilk,. 
Attend  thy  griorious  'vay,  ""^ 

4  Thy  laws,  O  God,  are  right, 
"l  by  throne  shall  ever  stand ; 
And  thy  victorious  go^el  prov? 
A  sceptre  in  thy  band 
*  tThy  Father  and  thy  God 
Hath,  widioQC  measure,  shed 
Hu  ipii  it,  like  a  grskiefiil  oil 
I        1 '  anomt  thy  sacred  headO 
;  »  [Behold  at  thy  right  hand 

The  Getaiie  ehureh  is  seen, 
I     A  beaoteotis  bcide  in  ciph  attiK. 
I        And  Princes  guard  the  Queen.3 
^  7  Pair  bride,  reeeive  hiy  Ipre, 
i       Forwt  thy  father's  house ; 
Fomke  thy  gods,  thy  idol  gpds^ 
And  pay  tlie  Lord  thy  vows. 

«  Oh  let  thy  God  and  King 

Thy  sweetest  thoughts  employ  J 
I    Th>chUdrcn  shall  his  hMiou^titag, 

And  taste  the  heav  *nly  joy. 

PSALM  45.    Common  Meti^* 

^  fermua  Cloriet  and  Government  tf  Chriafy. 

*  rU  spk  the  honiMUB  of  my  Kiw, 
X  His  fona  d^rinelj fair; 


74  PSALM  XLV. 

None  of  tkt  tong  of  mortal  raee 
May  with  the  Lord  compare. 


ljp(m  tby  iiD«  w  »tuM ; 
Thy  God,  with  blessing*  infinite. 
Hath  crownM  thy  sacred  head. 


3  Sweet  it  thy  speech,  and  bekv^nly  sr9fb. 
lips  J8  shed ; 
I  blessings  i 
I  thy  sacred  I 
8  Gird  on  thy  sworUvvietoi-ioiu  Prince^ 
Ride  with  majesties w^y; 
Thy  terror  shall  strike  through  thy  foes. 
And  make  the  world  obey. 
'4  Thy  throne.  O  God,  for  ever  stands. 
Thy  word  of  grace  shall  prove 
A  peaceful  seeptr^in  th  v  hands. 
To  rule  thy  saints  by  love. 
3  Justice  and  truth  attend  tliee  still, 
But  mercy  is  thy  choice  : 
And  God,  thy  God^  thy  soul  shall  fill 
Witli  most  peculiar  joys.  ^ 

PSALM  45.     Firtt  Part,    Long  Metre. 
TAe  Chry  tf  C/uitt,  and  Power  of  his  Gotptf, 

*  XI  ^^  **  ™y  heart  ^nipied  to  ring 
i^    The  giorres  of  ray  Baviour  King, 
Jesus,  the  Lord  ;  how  heavenly  fair 
Mis  foXTO  !  how  bright  his  beauties  ate  I 

2  0*er  »\\  the  sons  of  human  race 
He  shines  with  far  superior  gi'«ce ; 
Love  from  hn  lips  divinely  flows. 
And  blessings  all  his  state  compose, 

-3  Dress  thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  LortI,  • 
Gird  on  the  terrm*  of  thy  sword  i 
In  majestry  and  gloi->-  nde^ 
"With  Truth  and  Meekness  atthy  side. 

^  Thine  anger,  like  a  ptMnted-dart, 

Shall  pierce  the  foes  of  stubborn  heart  x 
Or  words  of  mercy,  kind  and  sweet. 
Shall  melt  the  rebels  at  thy  feet. 
5  Thv  throne,  O  God,  for  ever  stands, 
Grace  is  the  sceptre  in  thy  hands : 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  jost  and  riglit^ 
3iit  grace  and  justice  thy  de^ght.       ' 


I  Qfld.  6une  «wnO«d,  ha*  riehly  ibed 
Hit^  of  fi;ladiiesi  on  thy  head  ; 
And  with  bis  saered  spim  bleM^ 
Hk  fifrt-bom  Son  at»ve  the  rest. 
PSALM  45.    Seemd  Pmt.    LongMetra. 
Christ  and  hit  Cku  eh  ;  «r,  theMygtUal  hbirriage. 
PHE  King  of  saints,  haw  fkir  his  faee, 
£    Adorned  with  rai^esty  and  grace ! 
«  He  comes  with  blessings  from  abov^ 

And  wiastbe  naiitms  to  liis  love.  ^ 

S  At  Us  fight  hand  oar  eyes  beheld 
The  Queen  arrayM  in  purest  eold ; 
Tbe  vwld  admites  her  heavenly  dress  \ 
Herrobesof  joy  and  righteousness. 

3  He  fomu  her  beauties  like  Ins  own, 
He  calb  and  seats  her  near  his  thronei 
'airstruiger,  let  thine  heart  forget 
Hie  idols  of  thy  natiTO  state. 

4  SoAaH  die  King  the  more  rejoice 
in  thee,  tbe  favVite  of  his  choice ; 
Let  him  be  loT'd,  and  yet  adorM 
For  he*s  thy  Maker  and  thy  Lord. 

A  <%  banpT  hear,  when  thou  ahalt  rise 

To  his  fair  palace  in  the  skies^ 

And  aH  thy  sons,  a  nam*rous  train, 

Stch  like  a  prince  in  glory  reign.  ^ 

"*  Let  endless  bonourscrown  his  head  j 

Leter'ry  age  his  praises  spread ; 

while  tre  with  cheerful  songs  approve 

The  eondcaeension  of  If  is  love. 

PSAI.M4(l.    First  Part,    long  Metre. 
Jht  ChurcVt  Safity  end  Triumph  among  yathmtt 

JDesobaion*, 
1  pi  OD  is  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 
VT  When  storms  of  sharp  dbtreii  inrade  { 
£re  ve  can  offer  our  complaints, 
BehoU  lum  present  with  his  aid. 
>  Let  mountainB  from  their  seats  be  hurVd 
Down  to  the  deep,  and  buried  there ; 
CoavalsiaBB  shake  the  $ol6A  world, 
^  Anr  faith  shall  never  ^ekl  to  fear. 


,|tf  PSALM  XLVI. 

3  lioud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar, 
In  sacred  peace  our  souls  aWide, 
WIiHe  ev'ry  uatiun.  every  shore, 
Trembles,  and  dreads  the  sweUing  tide. 

4  There  is  a  stream,  whose  .£:cntle  iiow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  Gfod  I 

Lire,  love,  and  joy  siill  gliding- througl^ 
And  watting  our  divine  abode. 

3  That  sacred  tream,  thine  holy  word, 

Supports  our  faith,  our  foar  control^ ; 

Sweet  peace  thy  promises  afford, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls« 
6  Zien  enjoys  her  Monarches  love. 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour ; 

Nor  can  her  firm  fouudatioQ  move. 

Built  on  Im  truth,  and  arm^d  with  poirer. 
PSALM  «6.    Second  Part,    Long  Metix;, 
God  Jig/its  far  Jti9  Charch* 
1  T   ET  Zionm  her  King  rejoice, 

JLi  Though  tvmnts  rage,  and  kingdoms  rise , 

He  utters  his  almighty  voice,  - 

Tiie  nations  melt,  tlie  tumult  dies. 
»  The  Lord  of  old  for  Jacob  fought, 

And  JactA^s  God  is  still  our  aid  ; 

Behold  the  works  his  luind  has  wrought* 
f    Wliat  desolations  he  has  made  I 

3  From  sea  to  sea,  through  %U  the  shores    . 
He  makes  the  ncase  of  battle  cease ; 
When  from  on  high  his  thunder  vo^rs,   \ 
He  awes  tlie  trembling  world  %o  pe4«^, 

4  He  breaks  the  bow,  he  cuts  the  Sfiear,         ■ 
Chariots  he  bums  wi:h  lieav'iUy  jB^me *- 
Let  jarth  in  silent  wonder  hear 

The  sound  and  glory  of  hi«  name. 

5  "  tie  stitl,  and  learn  that  I  tun  God> 
<*  I  reign  exalted  o*er  the  lands, 

**  I  will  be  known  and  f«ar-d  abrcad, 
**  But  stijl  my  tliroi^  in  Zion  stands.'  * 
.6  O  Lord  of  hosts,  almighty  King, 
While  we  so  n«5»r  thjr  psesence  dwett, 
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Odr  faith  sliall  sit  secure  and  sbig:, 
Nor  fear  the  vag-ug  powers  of  hell, 

PSALM  47.    Common  Metre. 
Christ  Ascending  and'Seigning, 

OH  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 
To  God,  the  sov'reigii  King  ! 
,  l*tt  er'ry  htnd  tJieir  tonj^ues  employ, 
'     AjmI  hymns  of  triumpli  fing, 
p  Jenu.  our  God,  ascends  on  bif^h  ; 
»     His  htav*iily guards  around 
I  Attend  him  risuigihrouj^a  the  sky, 
WiUi  trumpet's  joj-ful  sound. 

*  MHiile  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 

Let  mortals  learn  their  strains  ; 
I  Let  all  the  earth  hb  honors  sing; 
[     O'er  all  the  earth  hp  reigns 
|l  Behearse  his  praise  with  awe  profound) 

Let  knowledge  guide  thesyng; 
;  Jfor  mock  him  w  ith  a  solemn  sound  . 
[    Upon  a  titoagiitless  tongue;. 

*  In  Itrael  stood  his  ancient  throne, 
',     He  lov'd  that  chosen  Mee  ;         . 

;  But  now  he  calls  the  woi  Id  his  own, 

And  heathens  taste  his  grace. 
f  The  Goiitilf  nations  are  the  Lord's 

There  AbrafianCs  God  k  known  ; 
^  while  powers  and  princes,  shields  suod  swords, 

Sobmit  befbre  his  tlirone. 
i>SALM48.    1— ?.    First  Part,    Short  Metre. 
fftt  Church  is  fA?  Honour  and  Safety  of  ^  Nation* 
I ,  p  HEAT  is  the  Lord  our  God, " 

'  VJ  And  kt  his  praise  be  great; 
i  He  mak«s  bis  churches  his  abode, 
I     His  most  delightful  seat. 

*  These  temples;  of  Kis  grace, 

I  .-^"^  beautiful  they  stand  ! 
;  T«  honcKirs  of  our  sia live  plaee, 
i     ^od  bulwarks  of  onr  Iand.3 
I  Ih  Z<9nt3od  is  known, 
I    Aiefugein  distrosss 
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How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone ! 
How  fair  his  heav'nly  grace  I 

4  When  kings  ag;aiiTtt  her  join*d» 

And  saw  the  L&rd  was  there. 
In  wild  eonfusion  of  the  uiind 
^They  fltd  with  hasty  fear. 

5  When  navieSf  tall  and  proud. 

Attempt  to  spoil  our  peace. 
He  sends  his  tempests  roaring  loHd^ 
And  sinks  them  ist  the  seas. 

6  Oft  have  our  fathers  toW, 

Our  eves  have  often  seen. 
How  well  oMr  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  hb  own  flocks  have  I 


7  In  ttv^ry  new  disti^ess 

We*ll  tp  his  house  repair, 
Reeall  to  mind  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  deliverance  there. 
PSALM  48.    10—14.    Sbcond  Part.    Short  Metse 
The  Beauty  of  tfie  Church;  or.  Gospel  IVortf^p  ^ 
Order, 
X  Xi^AR  astbv  name  is  known 
J;    The  world  declares  thy  praise : 
Thy  saints,  O  Lord*  befbre  thy  throne 
Their  songs  of  honour  raisei* 

f     8  Wi  th  joy  thy  people  stand 
On  Zun*9  chosen  hill. 
Proclaim  the  wonders  of  thy  hanil^ 
And  counsels  of  thy  will. 

3  Let  strangers  walk  around 

The  dty  where  we  dwell. 
Compass  and  view  tliine  holy  gtounfts 
And  mark  the  building  well : 

4  The  orders  nf  thv  house, 

The  worship  or  thy  court, 
The  cheerftil  songs,  the  sc^mn  foiits»  ,  i 

And  make  a  fair  report. 

5  How  decent  and  how  wise ! 

How  glorious  to  behold  f  .. 

Beyond  the  pomp  that  charms  tbe  eyes, 
Abd  rites  iulonr4  with  gold. 


}*rhit  God  we  wonhip  now 
WUl  gahie  oa  tfil  we  die  ; 
Will  be  your  God  while  hece  below, 
And  0IU3  above  Uie  Af» 

^KLM49.  0—14.  Bt»tPtm.  CoOUBott  Metce. 
fUdemid  Death  ;  er,  the  Vanity  nf  Lift  mtd  MUhet, 
HY  doth  the  man  of  ri'chet  grow 


'W* 


Y  T     To  iiMoleDee  and  pride, 
To  Me  his  weaMi  and  benoan  flow 

With  erVjr  nsing  tUe  ? 
t  [Why  doth  he  treat  the  poor  with  icor% 

Made  of  the  nelf-ianie  eiay. 
And  koatt  as  thoagbhis  flesh  was  bom 

or  better  dnst  tban  they  ^] 
3  Kot  an  bii  tieasarea.eaB  procure 

Bfa  aoal  a  short  reprieve, 
Bcdeem  ftom  death  one  gtuhy  houi. 

Or  make  his  brother  live. 

.  *  Eternal  life  can  neV  be  sold, 
*'     The  rsnsom  is  too  high ; 

Jottiee  win  ne'er  be  brib'd  with  goM, 
That  man  voxf  neTer  die. 
<  He  lees  the  brutish  and  the  wise. 
The  ^mVoifs  and  the  braye, 
C^ait  their  possessions,  dose  their  eye^D. 
And  hasten  to  the  grare. 
^  Yet,  *Ushi«  inward  thought  and  pride, 
**  My  house  shall  ever  stand } 
"  And  that  my  name  may  long  abida 
TllgivesttomyUndi** 

7  Ytan  are  his  thoughts,  hn  hopes  aie  Im^ 
Howaoonbis  rodm*rydiesl 
His  name  n  buried  in  the  dus^ 
Wheie  his  own  body  lies. 

PAUSE. 
Mliii  is.  the  folly  of  their  way. 
And  yet  their  sons  as  rain. 
Approve  the  words  their  fadiers  say, 
JiioA  act  tikeir  workt  agua. 


80  PSALM  XLIX* 

9  Men  Yotd  of  wisdom  and  of  f^ncP, 
Though  hojiour  raise  ihem  Ii%h, 
Live  like  the  btast,  a  thoug;htIess  race^ 
And  like  the  beast  they  tfie. 
10  [Laid  in  the  grate,  like  «llly  sheeip, 
Death  triumphs  o'er,  them  there, 
TUl^the  last  trumpet  breaks  their  sltie|>, 
Aiid  wakes  them  in  despair.] 

PSALM  49.    14,  15.    Second  Part.    Conunon  Mctfe, 
Death  and  the  JSemrrecfien, 
1  \7'£  sons  of  pride,  that  hate  the  just, 
T    Anil  triMOple  on  the  jwor. 
When  death  has  brought  you  down  to  dust. 
Your  pomp^  shall  rise  no  more. 
a  The  last  f^at  da^  shall  chance  th^  «eenc  j 
When  will  that  hour  appear? 
When  shiiU  the  just  revive,  and  re^ 
O'er  all  that  scorn 'd  them  here  ? 

3  (Sod  will  my  naked  soul  receive, 

CalPd  fitim  the  world  a\\-ay. 
And  break  the  pmt»»i  of  the  grar<. 
To  raise  ray  moUld'ijng  c\af, 

4  Heav'n  is  m^  evejlasiiihg:  bimiq*'  ,  ' 

Th'  inheritance  is  sure;     ..,,,,'  < 

Let  men  of  pri<le  their  rage  resume^.' 
But  I'll  repine  no  more. 

PSALM  49.    Lo»ff  Metre. 
The  rich  Sinner**  Death,  and  the  Saiut'**  Beturrectioi^ 
1  ^^TlIY  do  the  proud  iosulttbe  poor, 

W    And  boast  the  large  estates  they  huve? 
How  tain  are  riolies  ta  secure 
Tilieir  liaugbty  owners  from  the  grave ! 

5  They  can^t  redeem  «n  hour  flrom  deatb 
With  all  the  wealth  in  which  they  trujit;  . 
Nor  give  a  dying  brother  breath. 
When  God  commands  him  down  to  dost. 

3  There  the  dark  earth  and  dismal  shade 
Shall  cla^p  their  naked  bodiea  round  ; 
That  flesh  so  delicately  fed. 
JLtes  eold  i^tl  moulders  in  th^  ground. 
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4  Like  thoQgtttless  sheep  the  tinner  die*. 
And  lenves  kis  {^lories  in  the  tomb  j 
'Tlie  sainti  $liall  in  the  moraine  rue, 
Aod  lH>ar  th'  oppressor*!  awfiu  dooau 

5  His  honours  perish  in  the  dust. 

And  |iomp  and  beauty,  birth  and  blood; 

That  giorious  day  exalu  the  just 

To  full  dominion  o'er  the  proud.  , 

6  My  Saviour  shall  my  life  restore. 
And  raise  me  from  my  dark  abode; 
My  flesh  and  soni  shaU  part  no  more 
But  dwell  ibrerer  near  my  God. 

PSALM  50.    r<rr.l--0.    Brit  Pari.    Cominoii  Met^. 
The  Uut  Judgment ;  or^  the  Sainii  Rtwarded, 
I  rpHK  Lord,  the  Jujlge,  before  his  thra^e 
1    Bids  the  whole  earthl^lniw  mgif. 
The  nations  near  the  rising^sHp, 
And  near  the  wr«rem  sky. 

3  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  s^y, 
/wigmentvUi  ne'er  Sretn; 
So  more  abase  his  Uxug  &lay 
To  impudence  and  sin. 

3  ThrDn*d  on  a  cloud  our  Ood  shaH  come. 

Bright  flames  prepare  his  way. 
Thunder  and  ^darkness,  liie  and  storm.    * 
■Lead  on  the  dreadful  day. 

4  Hea?»n  from  abpre  his  call  shall  hear. 

Attending*  angels  come. 
And  earth  and  hell  shall  know  and  fear 
His  justice  and  their  doom. 

5  "But  gather  all  my  saints  he  cries, 

an'^K^S'ii}'®  their  peace  wHh  God 
**  By  the  Redeemer's  sacrifice, 
*'  And  seal'd  it  with  his  bk>od, 

PMy  soitenee  of  reward  is  right, 
**  Aim.  Jtieav'ii  adore  my  gfrace.'' 

♦P 
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PSALM  5(0.    10,  11,  14.  15,  23.     Second  Pait.  C  B 
Obedience  is  better  than  Sacrtjice, 

1  rpHUS  n^th  };he  Lord,  ^'  The  tpacious  (icldf» 
J     <*  And  flocks  ftnd  lienfs  are  niine, 
«  O'er  all  the  cattle  of  tlie  hilis 
^  I  WiSMk  a  riglit  divine. 
3  '^  I  ask  no  sheep  for  sacrifice, 
**  Nor  bullocks  burnt  with  fire : 
••  To  hope  and  love,  to  pray  and  praise, 
'*  Is  all  that  I  require. 

3  •*  Invoke  my  name  wlien  trouble  '#  nca.r, 

«  My  liand  ihall  *et  thee  free ; 
•'  Thm  shajl  tliy  thankful  li^s  <jeclarc 
f  TTie  J^onpur  due  to  me- 

4  The  roan  that  offers  hmmble  praise, 

**  Dee1aiY>s  roy  glory  best  -, 
*•  And  tho«fc  that  tread  my  holy  ways, 
"  Shall  my  salvation  tnste." 

jPSALM  SO,    1, 5, 8, 16, 2jl,  32.    TIdrd  Patl.  C.  Mctt»* 

The  Judgment  of  Hijpvcrites, 

1  TTTHEN  TArMfto  jjttdgnient  «ha)l  descend, 

Y  T     Aiid  faints  surround  their  I,qKd, 
H^  $alls  the.m^Bs  to  at^'nd, 
Anflheiirb^  awful  word. 

2  "  Itot  <PT1^  want  of  bullocks  slain 

••  Win  I  the  world  retirovv ; 
**  Altajrs  and  titcs.  and  iurms  are  xaXix 
**  WiiliMit «»  Tire  of  love. 

3  And  what  have  hypocrites  to  do 

*'  To  bring  their  sacrifice  ? 
**Tbey  call  my  statutes  just  and  tii:c, 
"  But  dealln  theft  and  Ifes. 

4  "  dbuld  you  e'spect  to  *scape  roy  Uj^ht, 

**  And  sih  without  comrol  ? 

5  Consider,  ye  tliat  slight  the  Lord, 

Before  h  is  ^wrath  »(>Aear ; 
If  once  you  fall  beneath  his  swoM 
•fhejc>nodeUr'rer,therc>  , 
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PSAL&C50.    Long  Metre. 
Hypocrisy  exposed. 
' I  rr^KE  Lord,  the  Judgre,  his  churchet  wsnii, 
I     Let  hypocrites  attend  and  ffcar. 
Who  place  their  hope  in  riglit*  and  fyrnUf 
Bat  make  not  faith  nor  love  their  care. 
8  Vile  wretehet  dare  rehearse  hii  nani« 
Wth  lips  of  falsehood  and  deceit :  » 

A  friend  or  brother  thev  dt  fame, 
And  sooth  and  flatter  those  th<fy  hate. 

3  They  watch  to  do  tlieir  neighliours  wrong, 
Yet  dare  to  seek  tlieir  Maker's  face ; 
They  take  his  covenant  on  their  longnef 
Bat  break  his  laws,  abuse  h  s  gnioe. 

4  To  heaven  they  lift  their  hands  uneloaii, 
BtsfilM  with  IusC,4lefiPd  with  blood. 

By  raght  they  practise  ev'ry  sin. 

By  day  their  mouUis  draw  near  to  God. 

5  And  while  hisjudgraenta  long  delay, 
They  grow  secnre  and  sin  th?  more ; 
They  think  be  sleeps  as  well  as  ih^. 
And  patfar  dffthe  dreadful  hour. 

fi  Oh-dreadful  hour !  when  Ood  draws  ne»r. 
And  sets  t?*dr«rnnes  before  tlieir  eyes  i 
His  wrath  their  guilty  souh  shall  teac,  « 
And  no  deliv'i  er  dare  to  rise. 

T5ALM  50.    To  a  new  Tune. 
The  latt  Judfrment. 
I  rw^UR  Lonlfthe  sov^re'ign,9endshi9  summons  forth, 
1  Calls  ^e  touth  nations  atid  awakes  the  north  ; 
From  ettff  to  iveH  the  sovereign  orders  spread. 
Through  ^stai^t  worlds  and  regions  of  the  dead ; 
Ko  more  shall  atlieists  mock  his  long  delay ; 
I&  vengeance  sleeps  no  more ;  behold  the  day ! 
%  Behold  the  Judge  descends '  Ids  guards  are  nigh ; 
Tempest  and  fire  attend  him  dow  n  the  sky ; 
Heav*ii,  ewrth,  and  licll  draw  near;  let  all  Huaga 

come 
To  hear  hn  jostice,  and  the  smner's  doo.i  ; 
Rut  gather  Bm  my  «amu,  (the  Judge  commaiidO 
l^ing  them,  yelmgpls,  from  their  duumi  tand^ 
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^"■Bfchold,  ray  covenant  stHuds  for  erer  good, 
. SeaUd  by  th* eternal sAciificii in  blood. 
And  sl;^*d  witli  a)i  their  names ;  the  Greeh,  the  J^', 
"S'hat  paid  the  ancient  worehip  or  the  new ; 
-Thfve^s  no  dlstiaction  here,  prepare  then-  tlirones, 
Andneai'  me  seat  my  iLv^'ites  aud  my  sons* 
411,  tiitir  almighty  Saviour  and  their  God, 

.«i  am  their  Judge— ye  heavens  jtruclaitn  nbroajd  ' 
My  jvst,  eternal  sentence,  ajid  declare 
Those  awful  truths  that  sinners  drt- ad  to  bear: 
Sianers  in  Zion^  tremble  iind  retire, 
I  doMn  thee,  painted  hypocrite,  to  fire. 
.15  Not  for  die  want  of^foats  .or  bullocks- slain 
Do  I  condemn  thee ;  bulls  aiul^oats  arc  vaii^ 
Without  the  flame  of  love ;   in  vaiu  the  siort* 
Of  brutal  off  Vine's  that  were  mine  beiiive.; 
Mine  atv  the  tamer  heasts  and  8a>'a|;re  breed. 
Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  fore^tUt  where  the>v 
feed. 

6  If  I  were  hvinjjnry,  would  I  ask  thee  foot!  ? 
Wlun  did  I  thii-st  or  taste  the  victim**  blood .? 
Can  1  be  flatter^  -with  thy  cringing  bows. 
Thy  solemn  cliatt*ringfs  and  fatitantic  vows? 
Are  my  eyes  cbarraM  thy  vestiuents  t«>  behold,  . 
Glaring  in  gems,  and  gay  in  wovi^iigold? 
^7  Uhthi»king  wretch !  how  couldst  thou  hope  to  please 

A  God,  a  Spirit,  with  such  toj^s  as  these? 
*  While  with  my  ffriufeatid  statutr^s  on.tby  tong>ue 
Thuu  lov  st  deceit,  and  dost  thy  brotner  wrong-? 
Id  vain  lo  jhous  forms.lhy  zeal  pretujids, 
TbieVL'S  afid  aduUVers  are  thy  chusen  friends.  ■ 
8  Silent  I  waited  with  long -so  ff'i-iijgvliive, 
liut  diflst  ihou  ho|H*  tjial  I  shoiilU  .neVr  i-eproirc  ? 
Aiiti  4.-hi-ris)i  such  anitu|Uous  ttioug^u  wjtliin, 
That  Gud,  the  ri«fhleou»,  would  indulge  thy  sin  ? 
Bebuld  my  tti  rors  now— my  thundei*s  roll. 
And tiiy  own  ciimes  affright  thj'  guilty  soul. 
•  4Sinners,  awake  betimes^ye  fools  be  Woe : 
Awake  b<  forv  thi.  drt^adful  .oniing  ri     r 
Chatrgf  your  vain  liiough  >.    your  si  .Jul  worics 

amt  I  H  . 
S^y  ttuUit;  AiiJyurjiiake  th^  jud^e  yjur  frien ;; 
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Tint,  like  a  Uon,  his  last  veng^aiwc  tear' 
Tour  trembling  souk,  and  no  deiiv'ret  near. 
PSALM  50.    To  the  old  proper  Tune. 
T/ie  loH  Judgment. 
1'  rpHB  G«d«f  glory  sends  his  snimnons  forth. 
X    Calls  the  nutii  naiiuns,  and  awakes  the  nvrth  ;.. 
Rom  etut  to  tve^f  the  sov'reign  orders  spread 
Through  distant  worUs  and  i  egions  of  the  dead. 
The  trumpet  scutuls,  Ml  trembles,  heaven  rejoices  ; 
Lifi  up  your  heaMa^  ye  saints,  .ivttA  dteerful  -voices. 
%  No  more  shall  atheists  mock  his  Icmpr  delay : 
His  Vf;ngeai)ce  slk:eps  no  more— behold  the  day ! 
Behold  the  Judge  oescend^— hi<i  t^uarris  art  nigh  ; 
Tempest  and  fire  a'uiid  hiin  ('own  the  sky. 
When  Cod  appetarsy  allt^  uatu  re  s/tall  adore  him  ; 
jyhile  sinner*  tremble^  saints  rejoice  Or/ore  him, 

3  *  Heav'n,  earth,  and. h«ll  draw^near;  Iipt-ail  thing» 


'  To  hear  myiastiee  and  the  sinner's  doom  : 

*  But  gather  nint  my  saints,  (the  Jud|^  commands) 
'Brmgthem,  ye  angels,  from  their  distunt  lands.* 

JVken  Christ  returns^wakeeo^ry  cheerful  passion; 
And  shout  ye  sainis^  he  comes  for  your  wlvation, 

4  *  Behold  my  6ov*nant  stands  forever  good^ 

*  Sealed  by  the  eternal  saerifice  in  blood, 

^  And  signM  with  all'thetr  names,-  the  GreekJ^  Jewy 

*  That  paid  the  ancient  wonhip  oe  the  new.        9 
Thert^s  no  distinction  iwre  ;  jotin<aU  your  voices. 
And  raise  your  heads,  ye  satnts^for  heaven  r^oices. 

i 'Here,  (saith  the  Lord)  ye  angels^  spread  their 
thrones, 

*  And  near  me  seat  my-  fav'riles  and  my  sons : 

*  Come,  rav  redeem^  possess  the  Joyi  prepare 

*  Ere  time  began,  'tis  your  divine  reward.' 
Whtn  Christ  returns,  ipake  etvori/  cheerful  passion ;, 
And  shout  ye  saints,  he  eomesfr  your  salvation* 

PAUSE  the  firsti 
6  <  I  «m  the  Saviour,  I  th*  almighty  Godi 

*  The  sov'reign  Judge ;  ye  heavens  prodaiin  abroaA 

*  Mv  just,  eternal  sentence,  and  declare 
^  Those  awful  trat 


1  truths  that  sinnersdread  to  hcwr** 
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TFhen  God  appear s^  alt  nature  shaU  adore  him ; 
JVhile  tinners  tremble,  saint*  refoice  befltre  Idnu 

7  <  Stand  forth,  thou  bold  blasphemer,  and  profane, 

<  Now  feel  my  wratb,  nor  call  my  threat*mngs  Tain  : 
*-  Thou  hypoeritt;  once  drett  in  saints  attire, 
'I  doom  thee,  painted  hypocrites  to  fire.* 
Judgment  proceeds,  heU  trembies,  heaoe*  rfhieest 
L^up  your  headSi  ye  sainti,  -with  cheerfulvoieeo* 

8  *  Not  for  the  want  of  goats  or  bollocks  slain 

'  Do  I  eoodemn  thee ;  bulls  and  goats  are  T«in 

*  Without  the  flame  of  love ;  in  vain  tlie  store 
*Of  brutal  olTrings  that  were  mine  before.* 

^rth  is  the  LortPs^all  nature  shall  etlorc  /dm  i 
While  sinners  tremble,  saints  refoiee  before  him, 

9  *  If  I  were  hungry,  would  I  ask  thee  food  ? 

*  When  did  I  thirst,  or  drink  thy  bolloek^t  bkx>d  i 

*  Mine  are  the  tamer  beasts  and  savage  breed, 

*  Flocks,  herds,  and  fields,  and  forests  where  they 

feed.* 
All  is  the  Lord^si  he  rulcA  tJus  toide  treation  ; 
Cfiveg  ainnei'M  vengeance,  and  the  sa  nts  salvation* 

10  *  Can  I  be  flatterM  with  thy  eringinj;^  bows, 

'  'Fhy  sotemn  ebatt'rings  and  fantastic  vows  I 
'  Are  my  eyes  charmM  thy  vestments  to  b^mkl, 

*  Glaring  in  gems  and  gay  in  w«ven  gpold?* 
God  is  the  judge  of  hearts  ;  no  fair  disguise* 

ffan  saeen  the  guilty  wften  his  vengeance  rises. 
PAUSE  the  second. 

11  *  Unthinking  wretch  how  couktst  thou  liope  to 

please 

*  A  God  a  Spirit  with  such  toys  as  these ; 

'  White  with  my  grace  and  statutes  on  thy  tongue 

*  Thou  lov'st  deceit  and  dost  thy  br.>lh«T  wrong/' 
Judgment  proceeds^  hell  trembles,  heaven  reioiees  ; 
Lifi  up  your  heads,  ye  saints,  with  cheerfutvoieee, 

12  *  In  vain  to  pious  forms  thy  zttal  pretends  ; 

*  Thieves  and  adutt*rers  are  thy  chosen  frioidt^ 

*  While  the  false  flatt*rer  at  thy  altar  waits, 
'  His  hardenM  soul  divine  instruction  hates,* 

Cod  it  thr  Judge  of  hearts  i  no  feur  disguises 
Can  screen  the  guilty  xahen  hit  vengetince  riee»» 
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13  *■  Silent  I  waited  xAtix  Umg'^Vnag  love ;. 

*  but  didst  tlioa  liop«  tliat  I  should  ue*er  n  ^ 

*  And  cheriihMtehHN  imvioa*  tltougbt  vklii 


but  didst  tliou  liop«  tliat  I  should  ue*er  repro>v 
And  cheriihMtehHN  imvioa*  titougbt  vkhiDy 
'nat  the  All-Holy  would  liid«h;«  ikytim?* 


•fieft,  Got/  appear*,  alt  tiatitruj^in  Vftdfn  kirn  ; 
Judgittoit  proceeds,  and  9iantr*fitU  befitre  him* 
U  *  BetoM  my  t«rrov»now  ;  my  tlnn#M»nfl.; 

*  And  tfey  ova  crimrs  afk'rif^t  tl^.ffoiity  muI; 

*  Now  likv  H  lion  slwl)  niy  vencpgance  itax    . 
'  Thy  blet^lii?  heart,  and  no  deliverer  nmt.* 

Judgment  conclndey^  fiell  treiubles,  heaven  ngtieet ; 
Liji  up  your  heads t  ye  vaints,  lAtk  clieerful'vokeu 
EPIPHONEMA. 
.  15^  Sinneri  awake  bethnet ;  ye  fbolsbe  wiw; 

*  Awake  beibre  tlii«  dreadfal  morning  riat: ; 

'  Change  vodr  taiu  thoughts,  your  sbftil  worki 
amend, 

*  (lYto  the  Saviottiv  maKe  tlie  Jadse  yowr  frieiMk 
Then  join  the  saints  ;.  wake  cu^ryi  ehaerfki  pHf»iui ; 
When  Christ  return*^  he  annesfor  ywr  sMMtimt 

PSAUtf  »1.    First  Part,    Long  M^tre. 

A  penitent  pl^aiUngJhr  Parisit', 

iHOW  pity,  Lord,  8  Lord,  ibrgivQ^ 

0  Let  a  i-epentins  rebel  hT« ; 
Ave  not  thy  mercies  Iiir{^e  ^nd  free  I    A 

21ay  not  a  finner  trust  m  toe<i  ?  ^ 

S  Mv  crimes  are  gr««t,  bn«  canH  mvfmw 

1  he  |)ower  and  gtui-y  of  thy  gmo» } 
Great  6od«  thv  nature  hatlt  no  boii9i|. 
So  let  thy  pardoning  loVe  he  fbund. 

3  Ob  wash  my  soal  f  ram  cv'ry  s)a. 

And  make  iny  gusltv  conteiance  akaii^ 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  li^ 
And  paai.  off*ences  pain  tuine  eyes. 

4  My  lips,  witk  •hame,  my  4iis-oonftta^ 
Agaimt  thy  law»  against  thy  gface; 
Lord,  should  thy  judgment  gro^v  seveiti 
1  am  eondeoinu,  imt  thoti  lot  eiear. 

I  ShoQld  sodden  yeAgeanee  seiste  my  breaOi, 
I  must  itamamifte  tbtt  just  in  death  j 
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^      And  ifny  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  i-igfateous  law  approves  it  weQ. 

6  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whose  hope,  still  hov*ring  round  thy  wor(J> 
Would  lif|:Dt  on  some  sweet  promise  tlitre. 
Some  sure  support  against  despair. 

PSALM  tu    Second  Fart.     Long  Metten 

Origineif  and  actual  Stn  cmjbtsed. 

1  T  0'Rb,-l'amvtle,  conceWdinsin, 
Xj  And  bom  unholy  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  man  whose  guilty  Tall 
Cori'uptl  the  race  and  taints  us  all. 

9  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath.- 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  np  for  death  j 
The  hiw  demands  a  peifect  heart ; 
But  we're  defird  in  every  part. 


3  Grnit  God*  CTMte  my  Jieart  awcir, 
•    And  lorm  my  spiiie  pure  and  true ; 

Oh  malfe  me  wise  betime»4»8»y- 
.    My  danger  aiidjny.  remedy.] 

4  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  i^utfe  is  thy  grac^; 

No  outward  forms^can  make  me  clean  ;■ 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

5  No  bleeding  bifd,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
%     Kor  hysofi-bnuich,  nbr  sprintcRng  priest. 

Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, . 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6  Jcsw,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone ; 

rhy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow ; 
No  Jnouh  types  can  cleanse  me  so. 


7  While  niilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. , 
Noi  fleih  nor  tout  hath  rest  or  ease ;        ' 
Lord,  le^«it  hear  thy  nard'niag  voice,.. 
AM  make  my  broken  beartrej^ce. 
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FSALM  8U    Tfdrd  Fart.    Ufog  Hfetre. 
^  badaiitier  reH»red  ;   or^  Repentance  and  Faith  in 
the  blami  of  Christ. 

1  f\  THOU  that  hear'st  when  sinners  C17, 
\J  Thouf^  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Bebokl  them  not  uiih  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  mem'ry  from  thy  book* 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  Mithiii, 
And  f(Min  my  soul  avewe  to  sin  : 
Ift  thj  gowl  spirit  neVrilepart.* 

Xor  liicte  thy  pre«encc  from  my  heart* 
31  cannot  live  withnut  thy  I^Jit. 
Cast  out  and  banished  fi-ora  thy  sight ; 
lliineholvjoys,  my  God,  restore. 
And  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4  Thoujrh  I  have  grievM  Ihy  spirit^  Lord^ 
Thy  help  and  comfort  still  afford. 

And  let  a  wreteh  cnne  near  thy  throne^ 
To  plead  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

5  A  1m>ken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  brimr ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  saeiiflce. 

6  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  the  dust. 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  Just ; 
Look  down,0  Lord,  with  piling  eye 
And  save  the  soul  condemn^  to  die. 

7  TTienwill  I  teach  the  world  thjways  ; . 
Sinners  shall  learn  thy  sovereign  grace  ; 
ru  lead  ibem  to-  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  a  {lard'ning  God. 

8  0  may  thy  love  in»]>ire  my  tongue  ! 
Salvation  shall  be  all  my  song; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteousneu, 
BSALM  51.    3—13.    Tirst  Part,    Common  Metre. 
Original  and  actual  Sin  confeaud  andpardtncd. 
^  IT  ORDylwouM  spread  my  sore  distress 
JLi  And^guUtbefoxe  thine  eyes;         ^ 
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Aninst  thr  kws,  against  thy  grace, 
Htow  k^ti  my  crimes  arise  f 

2  Shoaldstthou  condemn  my  soul  to  helf. 

And  ei-usli  my  flesh  to  dust^ 
HcAtea  would  approve  the  veng«niee  w»lL 
And  earth  must  own  it  just. 

3  1  from  the  stock  of  Adam  came, 

Unholy  and  urfclei^ii ; 

All  my  original  U  shame. 

And  aH  my  natin>«  sin. 

4  Born  in  n  world  of  goilt  I  dreu', 

Cuntaji^ion  with  my  breath ; 
And  as  my  dftyi  advane'd,  I  g<i-ew 
A  jostcr  pre^  for  deatit 

5  Cleanse  roe,  O  Lord  and  cheer  ray  sodlf 

With  thy  foigiving  love  ; 
O  make  my  bmken  spirit  whole, 
And  bid  my  pains  remove. ' 

fl  Let  not  thy  spirit  eVr  depart. 
Nor  drive  me  finom  thy  fhce ; 
Create  a-new  my  viciqinhfarc. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  grace. 

7  Then  will  1  make  thy  mercy  Jmon-n 
Before  the  sons  of  taen  • 
Backsliders  shall  address  thv  throne. 
And  turn  to  God  agnin.   "^ 
I»SALM51.    14-li'     Second  Part.    Con^raon  *iett«; 
Repentance  and  Faith  in  t/te  blood  of  ChriH, 

^  C\  ^^  of  mercy  hear  my  can, 
J  /  My  load  of  irtiilt  remtfvej         ^ 
^***K  no^">  thi<  seiinniine  wall   m 
That  bars  me  from  thy  loVe.        ^ 

«  Give  me  the  presence  of  thv  erafift  " 

Shan  speak  aloud  thy  r^^hteoasaett. 

mid  make  thy  praise  my  songr. 
i  llo  UlDOdof  ^ats  nor  heifer  shin* 

Pur  sin  could  e'er  atone  r 
The  death  of  Cbri«r  shiai  atf 

Snfflcitaitaitfakniek 
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aonl  o]ipmt  wkh  sin*  decert 
My  God  wfll  ne*er  dwpiw  ; 
f,^  humble  groan,  a  broken  beuc^ 
Isourbest  ittcrifiee. 

i-  PSALM  83,    Common  Metre. 

I  The  Disappointment  of  the  Wicked* 

\-  W*^  ^^"^"^  ^^  nil^ty  mMce  theilr  bOMl^ 
I    W  _  \xkA  heavenly  grace  despiw  ? 
'  In  their  own  arm  they  put  their  trust 
AndfiU  their  movth  »kh  lil«. 

i  Bttt  God  in  vengeMRce  sirall  d««troy, 
And  diive  them  from  his  face  ; 
Ke  more  shaB  tlioy  bw  cimrch  annoy^ 
Har  find  on  earth  a  place. 
p  Bat  lihe  a  ealtnrM  oK^-e  CTore, 
DrescM  in  iminoital  gret* n« 
Thy  ehiMrea  binomiii^  in  thy  love^ 
Amid  thy  courts  are  seen. 
€  On  thine  eter  lal  grace,  O  Loftf, 
Thy  saints  shall  rest  secure. 
And  all  who  trost  thy  holy  word 
Shall  find  salvation  sure 

PSALM  52.    Long  MeTre. 
The  Foify  qfSelf-Dependenct, 
^  AV^^  should  tire  Imnghty  hero  Ixxttt 
^    His  veBxefuI  arm,  his  warlike  host: 
while  blood  defies  hw  cruel  hand, 
AoddesolataDn  wastes  the  land  ? 

P  5?  i"y*  ^  *»*»»•  *?»e  ca^>U»^ea  cj-y, 

Tne widow's  RT«ans,  the  prphjito's sis^ : 

Aim  wh<>n  the  wwinrt!  sword  wouw  spare. 

His  lahetiood  sprt  adf*  the  fatal  snan-. 
*  He  triumiihsin  the  tieeds  of  wrong, 

^d  arms  with  rage  his  imulouji  tonp^?  ; 

Wrth  pride  proclaims  his  cfn-adful  jjower- 

And  bids  the  trembling  world  adore. 
1*  But  God  beholds,  and  with  a  frown 
^  Castt  to  the  dust  his  honourt  down ; 
\   The  rMiteoiit  fueed.  their  hopes  tecally     ' 

And  hall  the  proud  oppreaw^ra  faU. 
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5  How  low  tV  insulting:  tyrant  liesy 
Who  dar'd  theetcrnel  Power  despise  J  • 
And  vainly  deemM  with  envious  joy» 
If  is  arm  afmiglity  to  destroy. 

We  praise  the  Lord,  who  h«anl  o<ir  enes. 
And  sent  saivatbu  from  the  skies  ; 
The  saints  who  saw  our  monrnfnl  days, 
Shall  join  oirr  grateful  song»-<^  pmise;. 

PSALM  <53.    4—6.    ComOKHi  Metre. 
Victory  and  IkHvertmceJrom  Per^cuti^n* 
RE  altthe  foes  of  Zton  fools 
_  .1  Who  thus  destroy  her  saints  ? 
Do  theynotvknow  her  Saviour  rules* 
And  pities  her  complaints  ? 
«  They  shut  I  be  seized  with  sad  surprise  ; 
For  God's  avenginj^  arm 
Shall  crush  the  hand  that  dares  arisie,- . 
To  do  his  children  harm. 

3  In  vain  the  sons  of  Satan  boait 

Of  armies  in  array ; 
When  God  has  first  despised  tlieir  host, 
They  fall  an  easy  prey. 

4  Gh  for  a  word  from  Zi$n''9  King:, 

Her  captives  to  restore ! 
Thy  joyful  saints  thy  praise  shall  vingy 
And  Jtraei  weep  no  more. 

PSALM  54.    Common  Metie. 
V  T)  EHOLD  us,  Lord,  and  let  our  cry 
.13  Before  thy  throne  ascend; 
Cast  thou  on  us  a  pitying^  eye,  ■ 
And  stiR  our  lives  defend. 

2  For  slaugfatMng  foes  insult  us  round ;. 

Oppressive,  proud,  and  vain ; 
They  cast  thy  temples  to  the  g^und, 
And  all  our  rites  profkne. 

3  Yet  thy  forgiving  grace  we  trust, 

And  in  thy  power  rejoice ; 
Thine  arm  shall  crush  our  foes  to  dust 
Tl^y  pindse  inspire  our  Toicf, 
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Ic  Ibou  ti,i(h  those  ^Iiose  friniiny  hatid 

Upheld  us  in  distress  ; 
EsteiMl  thy  truth  throueb  cv'ry  land, 

And  stili  tfay  people  bless. 

S\LM  55.  '1—8, 16,  n,  18, 22,    Common  Metre. 
Support  for  the  Afflicted  and  Tempted  Sovi. 

OGod,  my  refnge.  hear  my  cries, 
.Behold  roy  flowing  teai-s, 
'  Tor  earth  and  hell  ray  ourt  deris^ 
,    And  triumph  }n  njy  fears. 
I  Their  rage  is  levclPd  at  niy  lile« 
I    My  sou]  witJi  guilt  thf«y  load. 
And  fill  my  thoughts  Mitn  inward  strife, 
•    To  shake  my  hope  in  God. 
i  What  inward  pains  my  heart  strings  wound ! 

I  groan  with  tv'ry  breath ; 
Hormr  and  fear  be«et  me  rouiMi 
I    Amongst  the  shades  of  deitth. 
i  0  were  I  Kke.a  feather'd  dove. 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
rd  fly  and  make  a  long  remove 

Prom  all  these  I'estless  things.  ^ 

I  Let  me  to  some  %)  ikt  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peacefkl  home, 
Vhere  storms  of  malice  never  Wow, 

Ttniptations  never  come.     ^ 
Vain  hopes  and  vain  inventions  ftll 

To  scape  the  rage  of  hell  1 

■  The  mighty  God  on  whom  I  call, 
,    Can  save  me  here  as  well. 

I  PAUSE 

[By  momiiig  light  ril  seek  his  fac?, 

^At  noon  tepeM  ray  cry : 

pThe  night  sliall  hear  me  ask  his  grract. 

■  14or  will  he  k»g  deny. 

God  shall  preserve  my  soul  from  fear, 

Orsliield  me  when  afraid  ; 
Ten  thousand  aiigels  mnst  appear 

J(fhec<tmmand  their  .^d.        ' 
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9  I  cast  aay  bclideps  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all  ; 

My  courage  rests  upon  hps  word, 

That  tiMnts  shall  neverfail. 

10  Mt  liigiiest  bope«  shall  not  be  vain^ 

My  lips  shell  spread  his  praise ; 
While  ci-uel  and  deceitfUl  men, 

Scarce  live  put  halt*  their  dayt. 
P.SALM  55.    15, 16, 17, 19, 22.    Short  Metre.  \ 
%  T   ET  sinners  take  their  courie 
Xj  And  choose  the  rojad  to  death; 
But  in  tlie  worshi|>  of  my  God 

I'll  spend  my  daily  breath.   ^ 

2  My  tlioughts  addness  his  thi'one.  I 

When  morning  brings  the  l^t ; 
I  seek  Ms  blessinj?  ev'ry  noon. 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night.  I 

S  Thou  wilt  regard  my  cries, 
O  my  eternal  God  I 
While  sinners  perish  in  sprp^'C 
Benea^  thpie  av^iy  rod. 

4  Because  th.eT  dve)!  at  ease, 
And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear  nor  trust  thy  luune. 
Nor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 
ft  Bat  I,  with  all  my  cares, 
Will  lean  upim  the  Lonl ; 
I'll  cast  my  burdtns  on  hi*  arm, 
And  re«t  upon  his  word. 

6  His  arm  shall  well  snttapu  | 

The  children  of  hhtove;  •  I 

The  ground  on  which  their  safety  standa 
No  earthly  power  can  more.      * 

PSALM  56.    Commooi  Blietre. 
^liverancefrom  Oppression  and  Falsehoods  jW,  < 
eare  of  his  People,  in  Ansioer  to  Faith  and  My 

1  f\  THOU  whose  justice  reigpt  on  highr 
^^  Ao^iitfdtes  th'  oppi^efliors  cease. 


Bdiold  lioiv  envious  unnen  tTj^ 
To  vex  and  l>reak  my  peace. 

2  TlM*  stms  irf"  vioienc c  and  lies 

JbfD  to  deronr  me.  Lord  ; 
Bat  as  my  hourly  dangers  rise, 
Myvefitgeh  thy  wonL 

3  In  Gcdfinottholy.  just,  and  true, 

I  have  rrposM  my  trust ; 
Vw  will  I  fear  %^hat  flesh  can  do. 
The  o«rsprio£  of  the  dust. 

4  lliey  r»st  my  words  tomischierstiil. 

Charge  me  with  unknown  faults : 
Formtsdiiefs  all  their  eonnsels  fill. 
And  malice  all  their  tlioughts.       > 

5  Shall  they  escape  withQut  thy  frown  ? 

Must  t  'teir  de-i  icf*s  stand  ? 
Oh  cast  the  hauj^hty  siiwer  down. 
And  kt him  know  thyjiand  I 

PAUSE. 
fi  God  sees  the  sormwsoriils  saints, 
Itieir  p>u«n«  affect  his  ears ; 
Thy  roercy  counts  my  just  complaints, 
And  nMiiibers  all  my  tears. 

7  When  to  thy  throne  I  rajte  roy  cry, 
I1ie  wicked  fear  and  flee  : 
So  sMift  is  prayer  to  reach  the  iky* 
Sy  near  is  Gud  to  me. 
S  In'tliee,  most  holy,  just^  and  tiaie, 
/l  have  reposed  my  trust ;  * 
Nor  will  I  fear  what  man  can  do. 
The  offsptinff  of  tlie  dast. 
•9  Thy  solemn  tows  are  on  ine,  Lord, 
Thou  shaltrecfivrthy  praise; 
111  unt: hvwfttithtiUis  thy  word; 
ff  wo  rigfitcous  alt  thy  tvays ! 
}0  Thou  hast  securVl  my  ami  from  death, 
Oh  set  thy  prishier  free, 
That  heait  and  hand,  and  life  imd'bT;fnit|is 
Mavheeinploy'dfor  t)i»B. 
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PSALM  57.    LtAiff  Metre. 
Praise  for  Protection^  Grace  and  TnOJt, 
1  "X/TY  Gofljin  whom  are  all  tlie  spriufp 
IVl  Of  boundless  love  and  Brmce  unknown. 
Hide  me  beneath  thy  &preading  wings. 
Till  the  dark  cloud  is  overblown.  ^ 

,2  Up  to  the  heavens  I.  send  my  cry, 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  iwrfonn ; 
He  sends  his  angels  Trom  tlie  skj;. 
And  sares  me  Trom  the  tbreaCniug  storiQ. 

3  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 

Above  the  heav'ns  whi^re  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  earth  be  known  abroud. 
And  land'to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 
^  My  heart  is  fix'd;  my  song  shall  raise    . 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  ivime  : 
Awake,  ray  tongue,  to  sound  his  prais^ 
My  tongue  the  glory  of  my  fmme. 
3  High  o*er  the  earth  His  mercy  reigof. 
And  reachertothc  utmost  sky ; 
His  tnith  to.  endless  years  remains. 
When  towev  worlds  ^dissolve  and  die. 
6  Be  thou  exalted,  O  my  God, 
Above  the  heav'ns  where  angels  dwell ; 
Thy  power  on  eartli  he  known  abroad. 
And  laud  to  land  thy  wonders  tell. 

PSALM  58.    As  the  ll3th  Psalm, 
Warning  to  Magistrates, 
1  TUDGES,  who  rule  the  world  by  laws, 
«|    Will  ye  despise  the  righttx)U$ca«9e<^ 
When  vile  oppit:ssbn  wastes  the  land  ? 
Dare  ye  condemn  the  rif^teous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sumers  'scape  secure. 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your  hand? 
S  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew. 
That  God  will  judge  the^ud^-s  too  ? 

High  in  tlie  heav'ns  lus justice  reigns  ; 
Yet  you  Jnvade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  youv  bold  decrees  abroad. 
To  bind  the  cwi^^nce  In  your  chain^ 
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I I  A  poiscmM  ant>w  ii  your  tongue, 

f    The  furrow  thatp,  the  mnaonBtroogy 

And  death  atteiids  wlirre'er  it  wdands ; 
Toa  hear  no  couDieU,  eries,  or  tean« 
So  the  deaf  adder  itops  her  ears 
Against  the  power  of  cfaarming  soiuidi* 

4  Break  oat  their  teeth,  eternal  God ; 
Those  teeth  of  lions  dy*d  in  blood, 

And  cnuh  the  serpentt  in  the  dust: 
As  empty  ehaff  when  whirlwinds  rise« 
Before  the  sweeping  tempest  flies. 

So  let  their  hopes  and  names  he  lost. 

'  5  Th*  Almighty  thunders  from  the  pky^ 

llMir  r  randeor  melts,  their  titles  die^ 

At  hills  of  snow  dissolre  and  ruQ, 
Or  sMuls  that  perish  in  their  slime, 
Or  births  chat  come  before  thdr  time^ 

Vain  births  that  never  see  the  sum 

<S  Thus  shall  the  vei^eanee  of  the  Loxd 
Safety  and  joy  to  samts  afford: 

And  silt  that  hear  shall  Join  and  say. 
**  Sure  there's  a  God  that  rales  on  Mgh, 
^  A  Ggd  that  hears  bis  ehildren  cry, 
**  And  will  their  sutf'rings  well  repajb 
PSALM    59.    Short  MeCie. 
Prayer  for  KationcU  Peliveranee, 
I^ROM  foes  that  round  us  rise> 
J    O  God  of  beav'n  defend, 
Who  brave  the  vengeance  of  the  ikiet^ 
And  with  thy  saints  contend. 

2  Bdiold,  from  distant  shores 
And  desert  w^ds  they  come. 
Combine  for  blood  their  barb*raiu  foree^ 
And  through  thy  cities  roam, 

5  Beneath  the  nlent  shade 

Theirsecret  plote  they  lay^ 
Oar  peaceful  walls  by  niglit  nnrade 
And  waste  the  fields  by  day. 
4  And  will  the  God  of  grace, 
aegudlesa  ofour  pun, 
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Fennit  lecure  that  impious  race 
,  To  liot  ill  their  rejgn ! 

4  In  rain  their  secret  gui  le. 
Or  open  force  they  prove  ; 
liis  eye  can  pierce  thedeepest  veil. 
His  hand  their  strength  remove. 

6  Yet  save  them.  Lord,  from  death, 

Lest,  werforget  their  doom  ; 
But  drive  them  with  thine  angry  breath , 
Through  distant  lands  to  roam. 

7  Then  shall  out  grateful  voice 

Proclaim  oar  guardian  Ood ; 
The  nations  rotthd  tl|e  earth  rejoice, 
And  sound  thy  praHie  abroad. 

PSALM  60.    Conmion  ^etre. 
Looking  to  Cod  in  the  Dittre^s  offt'ar^ 
%  1*  ORD,  thou  hast  seourg'd  our  gnUty  lanid) 
I  i  Behold  thy  people  mourn : 
%hall  vengeance  ever  guide  thy  h&l»U, 
And  mercy  ne'«r  retura  I 

2  Bfirieatli  the  terrors  of  thine  eye. 

Bardies  haught>  towers  decay  ; 
Thy  frownine  mantle  spreads  tlie  sky. 
And  mortals  inelt  awajr. 

3  Our  Zion  trembles  at  thy  stroke, 

And  dreads  thy  HfYed  iiand : 
atk'  heal  the  people  thou  hast  broke,    .  ^ 

And  save  the  sinking  land. 

4  Exalt  thy  banner  in  the  field, 

For  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
From  bfirbVoas  hosts  our  nation  slut  kl^ 
And  put  our  foes  to  shame. 

5  Att^d  our  armies  to  the  figh^, 

And  be  their  guardian  God, 
In  vain  shall  num'rous  powers  unite 
Against  thy  lifted  rod. 

6  Our  troops  beneath  thy  guiding  hand. 

Shall  gain  a  gUid  reno\%n  : 
»Tis  God  who  makes  the  fieble  standi 
And  treads  the  mighty  down. 


PSALM  LXII. 
PSALM  61.    1-4.    Short  Metre. 

Sajbty  in  God, 
H£K  overwhelmed  witli  grief; 
,  .     My  heart  within  me  dies, 
Hdpkss  and  ikr  from  all  relief, 
Ttt  hoiv'n  I  lift  mine  eyes, 
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i     2  Oh  lead  me  to  the  rock 

That's  hieh  above  rof  head. 
And  make  die  covert  oi'  th y  w  ings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 
f    3  Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 
For  ever  FIl  abide ; 
Thoa  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
lire  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4  Thou  elvest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  thy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  theirrewanl, 
I  shall  possess  the  same. 

PSAI.M02.    5—12.    Lontf  Metre. 
ff*  Trust  in  the  Creatures  ;  or,  Imihin  Divine  Gi'oct 
'  and  Poxver 

■*  IVT  Y  »pJrit  looks  to  God  atone ; 

IT  J   My  rock  and  refuge  is  hit  throne  ; 

In  all  ray  fears,  in  a)t  my  straits, 

My  soul  on  his  salvation  waits. 
%  Tms^  him,  ye  saints,  in  all  yovir  way«« 

Pourbnt  your  hearts  before  his  face ; 
X  When  helpers  fail,  and  foes  invade, 

God  a  our  all-sufficient  aid. 

5  False  are  the  men  of  high  degprce, 
The  baser  sort  are  vanity; 

Laid  in  the  balance,  both  appear 
Light  as  a  puff  of  empty  air, 

4  Makd^ot  increasing  gold  your  trust,  i 

Mor  set  your  hearts  on  glittering  dust ;  } 

Why  will  you  grasp  the  fleeting  smoke, 
And  not  believe  what  God  has  spoke  ? 
L    ff  Once  has  hfaawfUl  voice  declared, 
j         Ooce  and  again  my  ears  have  heaw? 


«  All  power  Is  Ms  «teniAl  doe ;" 
He  must  be  fear'd  and  trusted  toa 
6  For  soT*reigf»  power  reigns  not  alon^^ 
Grace  Ha  partner  of  tiie  throne  : 
Thy  grace  and  justice,  mighty  Lord, 
Shall  well  divide  our  last  rewartl. 
?SALM  63,    1, 2, 5, 3, 4.    First  Part.  Common  Mctit. 
The  Morning  ef  a  LorfVi-.V^y. 

1  T^'ARLY,  ray  God.  without  d*?Iay, 
Jji  I  haste  to  seek  thy  liice ; 

A!y  thirsty  spirit  faints  away,    . 
Without  thy  cheering  grace. 

2  So  pilgrims  on  the  scorching  sand, 

Bent^th  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  streain  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die.  ' 

3  I've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  powei- 

Through  al I  thy  temple  shi/H*  j 
:My  God,  repeat  that  heav>ly  iiour. 
That  vision  so  divine.  ' 

4  Not  all  tSie  bicssiogs  of  a  feast  • 

Can  please  rav  soul  so  well. 

As  when  thy  ricJier  grace  I  taste, 

Andin  tUypieseitCtt  dwell. 

,  5  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 
Can  my  best  passions  move. 
Or  raise  sfi  high  my  cheerful  yiAq^, 
As  thy  fprgiviug  love. 
6  Thus  till  my  last  expiring  <^y 

I'll  bless  my  God  end  King ;  ' 

Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  Co  pray. 
And  tune  my  lips  tu  sing. 
T?SALM  Qi,    6— lOw    Second  Part.'  Common  Mette. 
Midnight  Thoughts  Recollected. 
a  5  np  WAS  in  the  watches  of  the  nig!>t 
X    I  thought  upon  th^' power, 
I  kept  thy  lovely  fece  in  sight 
Amidst  the  darkest  hour. 


!  My  flesh  lay  resting  on  my  bed. 
My  soul  aj,'Qse  on  high ; 
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My  Cod^  my  Ufd  nhtf  fupe,  I  ttii, 
Brihg  thy  satvation  ntgh. 

3  My  spirit  labottn  ap  thine  hiU, 

And  cKmtw  the  beavenly  road  : 
But  thy  right  haiid  nphokii  m6  stil , 
Whle  I  piirsae  my  God. 

4  Thy  mercy  stryaehes  oVr  my  head 

Tbib  shadow  of -Uiy  urjngs : 
My  heart  rejoices  in  tfame  ak). 
My  tongne  awakes  and  sings 

5  Bnt  the  destroyers  of  my  peace 

Shall  fret  and  rage  in  vam ; 
Th^  tempter  shril  for  ev«;r  eeaie» 
And  all  my  sins  he  slain. 

6  Thy  sword  shall  give  my  foes  to  death, 

And  send  ihemdown  to  dwell 
In  the  dark  carems  of  the  earthy  , 

Or  in  the  deeps  of  hell. 

PSALM  63.  Long  Metre. 
Longing  after  Cod  ;  or.,  the  Lin^  of  God  better  than 

Lifi. 
1  d~^  REAT  i&od,  Indnlge  my  humble  elaiffl, 
VI  Thou  art  my  hope,  mv joy,  my  rest  j 
The  glories  that  compose  thy  name 
Stand  all  ejtgagM  to  make  nie  blest. 
1  Thou  great  and  good,  thoa  Just  and  wise. 
Thou  art  my  Fsftber  and  m;^  Qod ; 
And  I  am  thine  by  sacred  ties, 
Thjr  son,  thy  servant  bought  With  blood. 

3  With  hf-art,  and  eyes,  and  Hfted  handsy 
For  thee  I  long«  to  thee  I  look, 

As  travellers  in  thirsty  lands, 
PsQt  for  the  cooling  water  brook, 

4  With  early  feet  I  love  t'  appear. 
Among  tbj  saints,  and  seek  thy  face ; 
Oft  have  I  seen  thy  glory  there, 

^   And  felt  the  jpower  of  sovereign  grace*  ' 

5  Not  fruits,  nor  wines,  that  tempt  our  ta«te^ 
No  pleasures  that  to  sense  belong, 

Could  make  me  so  divinely  blest. 
Or  raise  so  high  my  fiheecCul  song^ 
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6  My  life  itself,  without  thy  love. 
No  taste  or  pleasure  could  afford ; 
TwouW  but  a  tiresome  bm-dcn  prove, 
If  I  were  banish'd  from  the  Lord. 

7  Amidst  the  wakeful  hoars  of  nighf, 
When  busv  cares  afflict  niy  head, 
One  thouglit  of  thee  gives  new  delight, 
Aiad  adds  refte^ment  to  my  bed. 

8  111  lift  my  hands j  III  raise  my  voice, 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray  or  praise  ; 
This  work  shall  make  my  heart  rt-joicre, 
And  bless  the  remnant  of  my  daysi. 
PSALM  63.    Short  Metre. 
Seeking  G«d. 
.1  "myryGbd,  permit  my  tongjie 
It  I   This  joy,  to  call  thee  mine ; 
And  let  my  early  cries  pre^'aVI 
To  taste  ihy  love  divine. 

2  My  thirsty,  faulting  soul 

Tliy  mfei-cy  doi"S  im]>lore : 
|Jot  travellers  in  desert  land* 
Can  pant  for  water  more.     ^ 

3  Witliin  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  my  place? 
Thypower  and  fflorytobehdld,  •  * 

And  feel  thy  quickening  graces 

4  For  life  without  thy  bve 

No  relish  can  afford ; 
No  joy  ca*  be  cotnpar'd  with  thajj  ' 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5  To  thee  I»ll  lift  my  hands,  '  '   ' 

And  praise  thee  while  I  live; 
Not  the  rich  daimies  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasui-e  give. 

6  in  wakeful  hours  of  night,   , 

I  call  my  Qod  to  mind  ; 
I  think  Kow  wise  thy  counsels  anf^ 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

7  Since  thou  hast  been  my  helj>3 

To  thpee  my  spirit  flie«« 
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^Dd  on  thy  'watchfnl  providenM) 
My  clieexfa)  hope  rrlies. 
I  The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 
1  follow  where  my  Father  leadsj 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 

PSALM  64.    Long  Metre.    . 

1  g^  HEAT  God,  attend  to  my  complaint^ 
\T  Nor  let  my  drofi»ping  spirit  faint  $ 
%Vheii  fbes  in  secret  spread  the  saaret 
Let  my  sal  wtion  be  thy  care; 

2  Shield  me  without,  and  ^apd  within^ 
From-treach'roas  foes  and  deadly  sin : 
Jj/hiY  envy,  lust,  and  pride  depart. 
Ana  heav^y  grace  exiiand  my  heart;  . 

3  Thy jristkc  and  thy  poMcr  display. 
And  scatter  far  thy  toes  away ; 

^Vbile  lis^Hiiog  nations  learn  thy  wordf 
Aod  satntk  tritiraphant  bless  the  Lord. 

4  Then  shall  thy  ehtirch  exAlt  her  Tuieea 
And  all  that  love  tfav  name  reijeice ; 
By  faith  approach  thine  awful  throne, 
And  plead  the  merit"  «f  thy  Son. 

PSALM  65.    1—5.    Ftrst  Part     Long  Metfi^ 
Public  Praxjer  atid  Praise. 
i  fX^HE  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee,     , 

I.     Mx  CUmI  ;  and  praise  becomes  thy  htoae)^ 
There  shall  thy  saints  thy  plory  «et, 
And  there  peiiorm  their  public  vows. 

5  O  thon,  whose  marcy  bends  the  skies. 
To  save  when  faiunble  sinners  pray  i 
All  lands  to  thee  shall  lift  their  eye% 
And  ev*ry  yielding  heart  obey. 

3  Against  my  will  my  sins  prevail, ' 
But  grace  shall  purge  away  the  stain  ; 
The  blood  of  Ch  list  wdil  never  fail 
To  wash  iny  garments  wlute  again, 

4  Blest  is  the  man  whom  thou  shalt  choosl^ 
And  give  him  kind  access  to  tbee ; 
Oive  mm  a  place  within  thv  housC) 

To  taste  thy  lore  divinely  frc^ 
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PAtJSE. 
5  Let  Babel  fear  when  Zion  prays-; 
Babel  prepare  for  long  diatrew, 
When  Zion's  God  himself  arrays, 
In  terror  anil  in  righteomneis. 
«  With  dreadfal  glory  GoA  fulfils 
What  his  afflicted  saints  request ; 
And  with  Almighty  wrath  reveals 
His  love  to  give  nb  ehurehes  rest. 
7  Thfen  shall  tfie  flocking  nations  run 
To  Zion's  hill,  and  own  .the»  Lord ; 
The  rising  tod  the  setting  smi 
Shall  see  tiie  Saviour's  name  adord* 
PSALM  65.    5—13.    Seeotid  Part*   Long  M^tre^> 
Divine  Prwidence  in  Air^  Earthy  and  Sea;  vr^  the- 

God  of  Nature  and  Grace, 
1  nnHE  Ood  of  OHT  salvation  hears 

X     The  groans  of  Zion  mixHI  with  tesr»^ 
'      Yet  when  he  comes  with  kind  designs, 
Through  att  the  way  hu  terror  shines. 
3  On  him  the  race  of  maadepends^ 
Far  as  tlie  earth's  remotest  ends, 
Where  the  Creator*s  name  is  knowa 
By  Nature^s  feeble  light  alone. 

3  Sailors,  that  travel  o'er  the  flood. 
Address  their  frighted  souls  to  God, 
Whim  tempests  rage  and  billows  roar 
At  dreadftn  distance  fronk  the  shore. 

4  He  bids  the  noisy  tempest  cease  ; 

He  calms  the  raging  crowd  to  peine. 
When  a  tumultuous  nation  raves 
Wild  as  Ae  wind*,  and  loud  as  waves. 

5  Wliole  kingdoms,  shaken  by  the  stomXy 
He  settles  in  a  peaceful  form ; 
Mountains,  established  by  hb  hand. 
Firm  on  thtir  old  ibundadons  staXuI. 

f  Behold  his  ensigns  sweep  the  sky, 
Kenf  comets  blaz^,  and  fightmngs  fly  ; 
The  heatheii  lands,  with  switl  surprise^ 
From  the  btight  horrors  titm  their  eyes. 
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7  At  bit  comnMmd  the  morning  nj 

Siiuk4  in  the  east,  and  leads  the  da^  ; 

He  g^uides  the  sun^s  deciinhie;  wheels  * 

Orer  the  tops  of  western  hiUs. 
S  Seasons  and  lime«  obejr  has  roioe  ; 

The  er'ninfpand  the  room  yejoiee 

To  see  the  earth  made  soft  with  showen^ 

Laden  with  fruit,  and  drest  in  flowers* 
9  Tis  from  his  wat'ry  stores  on  high 

He  gives  the  thirsty  grtmnd  supply ; 

He  walks  ufton  the  eiouds,  and  thenee 

Doth  his  enriching  drops  dispense., 

10  The  desert  grows  a  fruitful  field. 
Abundant  fruit  the  valUes  yield ; 
The  valHes  shout  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  neighb'ring  hills  repeat  their  joysr 

11  The  pastures  smile  in  green  army, 
There  lambs  and  larger  cattle  play ; 
The  larger  eattle  and  the  lamb, 

Each  in  his  language  speaks  thy  name.^ 

12  Thy  worits  pronounce  thy  power  divine ; 
O'er  ev^ry  field  thy  glories  shine ; 
Throurii  eT*ry  month  tiiy  gltts  appear : 
Great  God  thy  goodness  crowns  u£e  year. 
PSALM  OS,    Pirst  Part*    Common   Metr^. 

Apntyer-^iearing  C^od,andthe  GeniUet  caUedf 
1  'pRAISE  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee, 
JT  Theie  shall  our  vows  be  p^d  i 
Thou  hast  an  ear  when  skmers  pray, 
AU  flesh  shall  seek  thine  akU 
S  Lord,  our  iniquities  prevail. 
But  pard'ning  grace  n  tiane, 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  und  skift 
To  conquer  ev*ry  sin. 

'  3  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 
To  bring  them  near  thy  face. 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thine  house. 
To  feast  tlpoiilliy  gAte. 
4  In  answeHng  what  thy  diurcb  requests 
Thy  truth  umI  ttihror  shfaM» 


100  PSALM  LXT. 

And  works  of  dreadful  righteoosnes* 
Fulfil  thy  kind  design. 

5  Thus  shall  the  wondVinjj^  natkms  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fly  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 

6  They  dread  thy  glittering  tokens,  LoM, 
'    Wneti  signs  in  heaven  appear ; 

But  they  sBall "  learn  thy  holy  word, 

And  love  as  well  as  fear. 
PSALM  05.     Second  Part,    Common  Metse^ 
the  Providence  of  God  in  Air,  Earth,  and  Sea  s  •r^ 
the  Blessings  of  Rain. 

1  »y1nlS  by  thy  strength  Uie  mountains  stafid^ 
X     Grod  of  eternal  power ; 
The  sed  grows  calm  at  thy  command. 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

S  Thy  morning  light  and  (evening  shade 
Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fnuts  makeharvest  glad. 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hours, 

Heaven,  eaith.  and  air  are  thine  ; 
IVhen  clouds  distil  in  fruitful  showers, 
llie  Author  u  divine. 

4  Those  wand'ring  eistems  in  the  sky" 
~  Borne  by  the  winds  around. 
Whose  wat^  treasures  well  supply 

Ttie  furrows  of  the  ground. 

5  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 

And  ranks  of  com  appear ; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessingt  still, 

1  hy  goodness  crowns  the  year. 
PSALM  65.    Third  Part,    Conunon  Metros. 
The  Blessings  tfthe  Spring;  art  God  gives  rtOA. 

A  Psalm  for  the  Hiishandman. 
1  ri  OOO  is  the  Lord,  the  heavenly  knri 
\  T  Who  makes  the  eai-th  his  can ; 
VisiU  the  nastiAres  et'ry  spring, 
Aad  bids  the  grMi  appetr,^ 
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9  The  oloads,  Ulce  rivert  ran'd  on  tugh^ 
Poar  out  at  his  comraund 
Tikeir  wat*ry  blesrings  from  the  sky. 
To  cheer  tbethkBty  tauL 

3  The  soOeii'd  ridgts  of  the  field 

Permit  th^  com  to  sfiiing ; 

The  raliiefl  rich  provision  yields 

And  the  poor  ntbVertsing'i 

4  The  little  hills  on  ev'ry  side 

Rejoice  at  falling  showers  ; 
The  meadows  dressed  in  beauteous  pridfe, 
Perfame  the  air  with  flowers. 

f  The  barren  clods  refre«h'd  with  rain. 
Promise  a  joyfal  crop ; 
The  parched  (grounds  ftjok  green  agpsin, 
And  raise  the  rea|ier''s  hope. 
6  The  Tarioos  months  thy  j^odness  crowns. 
How  boante«us  "are  thy  ways ! 
The  bleating  flocks  spread  o'tY  the  dewns^ 
And  shepbeid's  diuut  thy  praise^ 
PSALM  66.    Fi  St  Part.  Common  Metre. 
Ctverning  Pnoer  and  Goodness  ;   or,  our  Grace  triid 
by  Afflictions. 
1  Q  DIG,  all  the  nations,  tu  the  Lord, 
O  Sing  with  a  joyful  noise  ; 
With  melody  of  sound  record 
His  honours  and  your  joyi< 
X  Say  to  the  poorer  chatfbrmVthe  sl^^ 
*•  How  terrible  art  thou  I 
**  Sinners  before  thy  presence  fly,  «~ 

"  Or  at  thy  feet  they  bow." 

3  [Come  see  the  wonders  of  oar  God^ 

How  glorious  are  fab  ways  1 

In  Moses*  hand  he  put  the  rod, 

And  clave  the  fnghtctl  seat. 

4  He  made  thJe  ebMng  channel  dfyf 

While  Isreal  paslf  d  the  flood ; 
There  did  the  church  begin  their  joy. 
And  triumph  in  their  God.] 
6  He  rales  by  his  lustiest  might  t 
WiH  rebel  jiu»t«ls  dure  ' 
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Provoke  th*  Eternal  to  l^e  figM, 

And  tcrapt  that  dreadful  war  ? 

6  Oh  bless  our  God,  and  never  #eas0  ; 

Ye  Saints,  fulfil  his  jtntbe '. 
He  keeps  our  life,  maintjiiiis  our  pettee. 
And  glides  our  doubtful  ^ayi. 

7  Lord,,  thou  liast  prov'dour  suffering  nuU, 

To  make  our  graces  shine ; 
So  silver  bears  the  btirtung  tioals, 
The.metal  to  refine. 

8  Through  \(^at''ry  deeps  and  fiery  ways^ 

We  march  at  thy  command. 
Led  to  possess  the  pron^is^d  place 
By  thiue  unerring  hand. 
PSALM  66.    13—20.    Second  Part.  .  Cpnimon  MetR 
Frahe  to  God  for  hearing  Prayer, 

1  I^OW  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid 
J3I    To  that  almighty  Power, 
That  heard  the  low  re^detts  I-  made 
In  my  distressful  hour. 

'''&  My  lips  and  ebeerful  heart  prepare 
To  make  his  mercies  known  : 
Come,  ye  that  fear  my  God,  aiid  Heai* 
'    The  wonders  he  has  done. 

3  When  on  my  head  huge  sorrowi  fell, 

I  sought  the  heavily  aid ;  ' 
He  sav^  my  nulling  soul  from  MI, 
And  death's  eternal  shade. 

4  If  sin  lay  cover'd  in  my  heart 

While  prayer  employ*d  my  tongue  ;  ' 

The  Lora  had  shown  me  du  regara, 
Nor  I  his  praises  sung. 

5  But  God  (his  name  he  ever  blest) 

Has  set  my  spirit  free ; 
Nor  tuno'd  from  him  my  poor  request. 
Nor  turn  d  his  heart  from  me. 

PSALM  67.    Cdounon  Metre. 
The  NatUn^a  prosperUy,  and  tfie  Churth^t  tfurtutt. 
1  CI  HINB,  mighty  God,  on  Sien  shine. 
O  With  beuQf  of  hnky'iAt  gfiiee  i 


r 
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Revefa]  thy  powrr  tbroii?h  all  our  eoastif 
And  show  thy  smii iog  face. 
1!  [Amidst  our  realm,  exahed  hi^. 
Do  thou  our  glory  stand, 
\       And  like  a  wall  of  guardian  fire 
Surround  the  favorite  land.} 

3  When  shall  tliy  name  froin  shore  to  shore 

Sound  aH  the  earth  abroad, 
"       And  distant  nations  know  and  love 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God  ? 

4  Sing:  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands. 

Smg-  loud  with  solemn  voice ; 
Letev'ry  toUe^e  exalt  his  praise 
'  And  ev'i-y  heart  rejoice. 

'«  He,  the  peat  Lord,  the  sov'reign  Judge,, 
That  sits  enthroned  above. 
In  wisdom  rales  the  u  orlds  he  luade. 
And  bids  them  taste  his  love. 

6  £arth  shal  I  obey  his  hi^h  command, 

And  yield  a  lull  increase  : 
Our  God  will  crown  his  chosen  land 
With  firuitfulness  and  pettce. 

7  God,  the  Redeemer,  scatters  round 

His  choicest  favours  here, 
'While  the  creation's  utmost  bound 
,   Shall  see,  adore,  and  iear* 

T8ALM  W.  1—6,  32,  35.    FtrM  Part,    Long  Mctrc^ 

I  The  Vengeance  and  CompatHon  ^  God, 

1  J  £T  God  arise  in  all  hismiKhty 
>       X^  And  put  the  trooiM  of  hell  to  flight; 

I      As  smoke  that  soi^hf  to  cloud  the  slues 
BefiHe  the  rising  tempest  flies . 
3  [He  comes  array  VI  in  burning  flames  : 
Justice  and  Venjgeance  are  hjs  nanies : 
Behold  his  ffii^tiiiefo^  expire 
Like  melting  wax  betbre  the  firej 

^  He  rides  and  tlnunders  through  the  sky, 
'      His  name,  Jehovah,  s«;unds  on  lugh : 
Sing  to  bis  name,  ye  sons  of  grace  ;     . 
tb  saints  rgoice  before  his  fac^. 
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4  The  wUiow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  his  aid  in  sharp  distress  : 
Jn  him  the  ])oor  aud  helpless  find 
A  Judge  tliat's  j  ust,  a-Father  kind* 

5  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chsdn. 
And  pris'ners  see  the  light  again : 

^  But  I'fhcls  that  dispute  his  will 
Shall  dwell  in  chauis  and  darkness  still* 
PAUSE. 

6  Kin^Ioms  and  thrones  to  God  belong ; 
Crown  him,  3'e  nations,  in  your  soue  ; 

His  wondrous  iiam.^s  and  powers  renearse|. 
His  honours  shall  enrich  your  verse.' 

7  He  shakes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms  ; 
How  tetiible  is  God  in  arras  1 
In  Israel  are  liis  mercies  known, 


Israel  is  his  peeuKar  throne. 


"? 


8  Proclaim  h\m  king,  pronounce  him  blest ; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest : 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
God  is  the  strength  of  ev»ry  saint. 

PSALM  68.    17, 18     Second  Part.     Long  Metr«i 
Christ' f  Atceruion,  and  thfi  Gift  nf  the  Spirit, 

1  f    ORD,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high, 
X^  Ten  thousand  angels  fill'd  ihesky ; 
Those  heav'nly  guards  around  thete  wait. 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

3  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious  wh^n  the  Lord  was  there; 
While  he  pronounc'd  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  u  ibes  with  awe. 

3  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell, 
That  thousand  souls  had  caj>tive  made, 
Were  all  in  chains,  tike  captives,  led. 

4  Hais'dby  hb  Father  to  the  thron«, 
He  sent  his  promis'd  Spirit  down. 
With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel-men, 
11i«t  God  might  dwd)  on  eiu$h  a^i}f. 
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BALM  6S.    19,  9, 20, 21, 22.  Third  Part,   L.  Metre. 
F  Pnutefor  Temporal  Ble*sing*  ;  or,  €emmon  and 
Special  Merciet, 

1  '\]|7E  blen  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good, 
W    Who  (IIU  our  hearu  with  heavenlf  rood  ^ 

'Wiiopoort  his  blevsinpi  from  the  skit;*. 

And  Uiads  our  days  with  rich  supplies. 
9  He  tend^  the  sun  bis  eircuit  wnindt 

To  cheer  the  fruits,  to  warm  U»e  gtpund ; 

I{e  bids  the  clouds,  with  plenteous  raiii^ 

Rdresh  the  thirsty  earth  agam. 

3  *'l  is  to  hi*  care  -we  owe  our  breath, 
AbA  all  onr  near  escapes  from  death : 

-Saft:ty  and  healtli  to  C><nI  beloni?  ; 
lie  healsthe  weak  and  guards  the  aCroiig. 

4  He  makts  the  saint,  and  sinner  prove 
'lite  coranton  blessings  of  lib  love ; 
But  the  wkle  difiTreuce  Uiat  reutaiii) 
Is  endless  joy,  or  endless  irauis. 

5  The  Lord  that  bruis'd  the  serpent's  hea^ 
On  ail  the  se'rpeiit's  seed  shall  tre^d ; 
The  stubborn  sinner's  hope  eonround. 
And  smite  them  with  a  lasting  wound- 

6  But  his  right  hand  his  samts  shull  raise, 
Fnim  the  deep  earth  or  deeper  seas^ 
And  biing  them  to  bis  courts  above; 
There  slutU  they  t^ste  his  speeial  love. 

3?SALM  69.    1—14.    Firtt  Part,    Common  Met«e. 
Tfie  Sufferings  t^  ChrUtfor  our  Salvation*- 

1  "ot  AV£  me,  OGodl  the  swelling  floods 

O  '*  Break  in  upon  my  soul ; 
**  I  sink,  and  sorrows  oVr  my  head  ^ 

«*  Like  mighty  waters  roll. 

2  <*  I  ery  till  all  my  voice  be  gone, 

*«  In  tears  I  waste  tlieday  : 
<*  My  God,  behold  my  longing  eyes. 
«  And  shorten  thy  delay. 

3  f<  Hiey  hate  my  soul  without  a  cause  :^ 

|f  A^  sUU  tlielr  number  gpnws 
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<^  More  than  the  bain  around  my  bead, 
*<  And  niightj'  are  my  foes. 

4  <*  'Twas  then  I  paid  the  dreadful  debt 

*»  That  men  could  never  pay, 
^  And  f^ve  those  honours  to  thy  !anr 
♦*  Which  sinners  took  away." 

5  Thus  in  the  great  Messiah^s  name* 

♦'  The  royal  prophet  mourns ; 
*'  Thus  he  awakes  our  hearts  to  gwef, 
"  Andg;ive8  us 'joy  by  turns. 

^  '<  Now  shall  the  saints  rejoice  and  dnd 
**  Salvation  in  thy  name, 
**  For  I  have  borne  their  heavy  load 
"  Of  sorrow,  pain,  and  shame* 

7  "  Grief,  like  a  garment,  clothM  me  rounds . 
**  And  sackcloth  was  ray  dress, 
*,*  While  I  proeur*d  for  naked  souls 
**  A  robe  of  righteousness. 

3  «  Amongst  my  bretliren  and  the  Jews 
**  I  like  a  stranger  stood, 
"  And  bore  their  vile  reproach,  to  bring 
*^  The  Gentiles  near  to  God. 

9  '^  I  came  in  siiiful  mortals*  stead, 

*'  To  do  my  Father's  will ; 
**  Yet  when  I  cleansM  ray  Father's  house^ 
*»  They  scandatiz'd  my  zeal. 

10  '<  ISf  y  fastings  and  my  holy  ei-oana 

**  Were  made  the  di'unkard's  song ; 

«  But  God,  from  his  celestial  throne.   . 

«*  Heard  my  complaining  tongue,'^ 

11  *•  He  savMmofrom  the  dreadful  deep, 

**  Where  fears  beset  me  rotmd ; 
^^  He  I'aitMand  fix'd  my  sinking  feet 
'^  On  well-estaUiskM  ground. 
7  i  *'  'Twas  in  a  most  accepted  hour, 
*  My  praj'er  arose  on  liigh, ' 
>*  And  for  my  sake  my  God  shall  linir 
■'* The d^ing sipncrs  cry**' 
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?SALM69.  ll,2l,26,2Q,32.    Second  Pgft,    C.  IfetT^ 
J9te  Pauion  and  ExaUatUm  ofCbtitt. 

1  V^  OW  kt  our  lip»  wWi  holy  fear 
j\  Anil  nioumlul  pltasures  smif, 
Tifc  sufrrinfi:5  of  our  great  High  Prieit, 

The  swTows  of  our  King. 

2  lie  iinks  in  fiotMb  of  deep  distrets ; 

How  high  the  waters  rise  ! 
V/t,ilf  tti  »«is  heavenly  Father's  ear 
He  sends  perpetuat  c»irt»  ."  > 

^  '<  Hear  rae,  O  I.orfi,  and  save  thy  Soi^ 
"  Nor  hide  thy  shininn:  face., 
"  Why  should  thy  fav'rite  look  like  cflic 
•*  Forsaken  of  thy  grace  ? 
4  "With  rage  they  persecute  the  man 
*'  That  g^roans  beneath  thy  yioxaa^f 
"While  for  a  sacrifice  1  pour 
**  My  life  upon  the  ground. 

i5  "  Tlif  y  tretid  ray  honour  to  the  daitf 
"■  And  laugh  when  I  complain ; 
"  Tlieir  sharp  insulting  slanders  add 
^  Fr»Ai'angftish  to  my  pain. 

6  "  All  ray  reproaeb  is  know|i  ta  thee, 
"  The  scandal  and  the  shame : 
"  Reproach  has  broke  ray  bleeding  hesrtk 
"  And  lies  defilM  my  name.  *' 

y*  I  lookd  for  pity  but  in  vain ; 
'*My  kindred  are  my  grief; 
"  I  ask  my  friends  for  comfort  rotind, 
**  But  meet  with  Ae  relief. 

•  "  With  vtnegar  they  mock  ray  thirst, 

*  They  give  me  gafl  for  fbod;       ' 
"  And  sporting  with  my  dying  gro^^s 

"They  triumph  in  my  bfood. 

9  "  Shine  into'  my  distressed  soul, 

1 1^  thy  compassion  save  : 

And  diough  my  flesh  sink  down  to  d£alllit 

"  Redeem  it  from  the  grave.  '^♦r-^ 

10  *  I  shall  arise  to  praise  thy  name, 

*  Shj^n  reign  jhi  worWs  uii,l9ipwti  i 
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*<  A^  tUy  $alvBtiou>  O  my  God, 
*'  Shall  seat  me  on  thy  throue/*  *■ 

PSALM  69.     Third  Part*    Common  Metre. 
Vhrite*  Obedience  and  Death  ;  or,  CM  glvrifledat^S 

Sinner*  9av6d,  .  » 

1  TT*  ATHER,  I  Bine  thy  wondrous  griicd, 
J;    1  bless  m>  Saviour*s  name ; 
He  bought  salvation  foi-  the  poor,  ^ 
And  bore  tJie  sinners  shame. 
3  His  deep  c&tress  has  rais'd  us  high, 
His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law  which  mortals  broke, 
And  fitti$h'd  all  thy  will. 

3  His  dying  groans,  his  linug  songs, 

ShaU  belter  please  my  G<4l, 
Than  harp  or  trumpet's  solemn  sound. 
Than  goats  or  bullocks  blood. 

4  This  shall  his  humble  followers  see. 

And  set  their  hearts  at  rest; 
They  by  his  death  draw  near  to  tbee, 
And  live  fortver  blest, 

5  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  hjgk ; 

To  God  their  voices  raise, 
While  lands  and  seas  assbt  the  sky. 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

6  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God, 

Thy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates ; 
And  glory  purchasM  by  his  blood 
For  thine  own  Israel  waits. 
PSALM  69.    First  Part*    Long  Metis* 
Chrisft  Passion  and  Sinner^s  Solvation: 

1  1"^EEP  in  our  hearts  let  us  record 

•  gj  The  deeper  sorrows  of  our  Loxd  s  v 

Behold  the  rising  billows  roll 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  »oul, 

2  Tn  long  complaints  be  spends  his  breath, 
WfUe  hosts  of  hell  and  powers  of  deatti. 
And  all  the  sons  of  malK-eJoiA 

To  execute  their  curst  design. 
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3  Tet,  gradions  God.  thy  power  and  love 
Ua«  made  the  cui'se  a  blessing  prtne ; 
Ttiuse  dreadful  suff^iiags  (4'Uiy  Son 
Aten'd  for  ciimes  which  we  had  doi)e. 

4  The  pangs  of  our  exphrinr  Lord 
The  houoors  qt'thy  law  rtkord ; 
Hm  Mnrrovrs  made  thy  jastice  known. 
And  paid  for  lollies  not  his  owu. 

5  Oh  for  bis  sake  our  guflt  forgire 
And  let  themoumlugBmiier  live; 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  his  name, 
Jifor  shaU  our  hope  be  turn'd  to  shaiue. 

•FSALM  09.    Fer,  7,  &c*  Second  Part.    Long  &ktW* 
ChritCs  Stfffirings  and  Zeal, 
I  y  rp  WAS  for  our  sake,  eternal  God,   " 
X     lliy  Sun  sustained  that  heavy  load . 
Of  base  reproach  and  aore^disgracey 
While  ^shame  defilM  his  saoredface. 

S  The  Jews,  his  brethren  and  his  kin, 
Abas'd  the  man  that  checks  the&r  sin  z 
While  he  fulfUPd  thy  holy  Uws, 
They  hate  him,  but  without  a  cause. 

3  «  psiy  father's  house,"  said  he,  "  was  made 
*^  A  place  for  wprsliip,  not  for  trade ; 
Then  scattering  all  their  gold  and  brass. 
He  seourgM  the  mei^hants  from  the  pUice.1 

4  CZeal  for  the  temple  of  his  God 


Consum'd  his  life,  expos*d  his  blood : 
Beproaches  at  thy  glory  throw  n. 
He  felt  and  moum'd  them  as  his  own.^ 


5  (His  friends  forsook,  his  followers  fled. 
While  fdetand  arms  yirrouad  his  head ; 
They  caitse  him  with  their  siandVous  tongtiej 
And  the  false  jtidge  m^tains  the  wrong  j 

0  His lifb  they  load  y,iti\  hateAU  lies. 
And  clfafrgrtiiik  lipiT  ^  hh  blasphemies, 
Hiey  nairhim  to  Ute^shaiteefiil  ti%«r~ 
There  hiing  the  uia&  that  dkd  for  me. 

7  But  God  beheld,  a::d  ft-dm  his  throne 
Marks  ont  ihcajat  rhnt  !jutt*  la'i  S'  n  - 
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The  hand  that  rais'^  him  &om  the  dead^ 
Shall  pour  the  veDgi^anee  on  their  head. 

PSALM  70.    Ccwnnum  Metre. 
Protection  against  Personal  Bnemiefk 

1  TN  haste,  O  God,  attend  rny  call 
I    Nor  hear  my  cries  in  vain ; 

Oh  let  thy  speed  prevent  my  fall, 
And  still  ray  hope  sustain. 

2  When  foes  insidious  w  ound  m^  tuofte, 

And  tempt  my  soul  astray. 
Then  let  them  fall  with  lastmg  sham^^ 
To  thei  r  own  plots  a  prfey. 

3  T^nrite  all  tliat  love  thy  name,  rejoice 

And  glory  in  thy  wwtl,^ 
In  thy  salvation  raise  their  voice, 
And  magnity  tlie  Lord. 

4  O  thou,  my  help  in  time  of  need, 

Behold  my  sore  dismay ; 

In  pity  hasten  to  ray  aid, 

Nor  let  thy  g^ace  delay. 

PSALM  71.    5—0.    First  pirrt.  Covamaa  MetiP. 
The  aged  Saiut^s  Reflection  and  Hope, 

1  TV/f" Y  God,  my  e^rlasting  hope, 
Jt|   Hive  upon  thy  truth  : 

Thine  hands  have  held  my  childliood  VLp^ 
And  stren;^then'd  alt  my  yotftb. 

2  My  flesh  was  fashion^  by  thy  power, 

With  all  these  limbtof  mine: 
And  from  my  mother's  iiaioful  hour, 
I've  been  entirely  thine. 

3  Still  has  my  life  new  wv>mlen  seen 

Repeated  ev'ry  year ; 
Behold  ray  days  tl»at  yet  remain,^ 
I  trust  them  to  th)  care. 

4  Cast  me  not  off  wlien  strength  deeliqea. 

When  hoary  hairs  arise. 
And  round  me  let  thy  glories  sblqe,. 
Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 
*  Then  in  the  history  of  my  age- 
When  men  review  my  <la34- 
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Itieyll  read  thy  love  in  ev'rf  page, 
IH  eveiyiine  ihy  pvMic. 
PSA.LM  71.     15,   I4,'16,23,22«24.     &C0fNf  FlsrC. 
Commoa  Meti-e. 
Chritt  our  Strength  and  RigfOc^usneit, 

1  Vf  Y  Saviour,  my  aln)1;5^^>  Kriend, 
JM  When  1  htgin  tl>y  liaise. 

Where  wHI  the  gn)wing*  numbers  end, 
The  Dumbers  of  tliy  {^t-acc  ? 

2  Thou  art  my  ereriaAtin^  trusC 

I1i^  gooaaea  I  adore; 
And  since  I  knew  thy  graces  firsts 
I  spake  thy  glories  more. 

3  My  feet  shall  travel  all  ibe  Ujigth* 

Of  the  celenkl  road, 
And  march  Mith  courage  in  thy  stivngth, 
To  see  my  Father,  God. 

4  When  I  am  fillM  with  sore  disti«» 

For  some  surprising  sin, 
111  plead  th}^  pertect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  thine. 
i  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell, 
The  vict'ries  of  my  King  ? 
Mt  soul  redeemM  fvum  sin  and  hell. 
Shall  thy  salvation  sing. 

^  [My  tongoe  shall  all  the  diay  proclaim 
Mv  Saviour  and  my  Ood ; 
Hb  deatli  has  brought  my  foes  to  «h<UD^« 
And  sav'd  me  by  his  blood. 

7  Aivake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powen. 
With  this  delightful  song,        ^  ^ 
rii  entei^ia  the  darkest  hours,  i  ^ 
Kor  thhik  the  seiuiOtt  longO 
PSALM  71.    17-~«1,    Third  Pare,    Common  Metre. 
The  aged  ChrUtian*s  Prmyer  and  Song  ;  or^  Old  4ge^ 

Death  and  the  Xewirectton, 
*  pi  OD  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth, 
VJ  The  guide  of  all  my  day^ 
X  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth. 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways 
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2  Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hau'8, 

And  leave  my  faintinir  heart  ? 
Who  shall  tustflin  my  sinking  }iearsf 
'   If  God  my  strength  depart  ? 

3  Let  me  thy  power  and  tniUi  proclaim^ 

Before  the  rising  age, 
And  leave  a  savour  of  thy  name 
Wh'  n  I  shall ^it  the  stage. 

4  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove ; 
©h  may  th'-su  jpoov  remains  of  breath. 
Teach  the  wide  world  thy  love ! 
FAUSE. 

5  Thy  lighteousuess  is  deep axid  bighf 

UnsearchabW  thy  deeds ; 
Thy  glcnj  spreads  beyond  the  sky, 

And  "an  my  pi-aise  exceeds. 
€  Oft  have  I  lieard  thv  threat'nings  roar. 

And  oft  «idtir*d'  the  gpief ; 
But  when  thy  hand  has  pressM  me  sore. 

Thy  grace  wju  my  relief. 
f  By  long  experience  have  I  known* 

Thy  sovereign  power  to  save ; 
At  thy  command  1  venture  down 

Securely  to  the  grave. 

4  When  I  lie  buried  deep  in  dust, 

My  flesh  shaH  be  thy  cai-e; 
These  wither'd  limbs  with  thee  Itrus^ 
To  raise  them  strong  and  fair. 
PSALM  72,     First  Part,    Long  Met«> 
The  kingdom  of  Chrut* 
1  f^  RE  AT  OfM,  whose  universal  sway 
VT  The  known  and  Unknown  worlds  obey, 
Uow  give  the  kiagdom  to  thv  Son, 
Extend  his  |>ower,  exalt  his  throne, 

5  Thy  sceptre  well  becomes  his  hands. 
All  heavn  suWits  to  his  commands ; 


His  jusiace  shall  avenge  the  poor 
And  pride  an^  rage  prejiiil  no  m 


mort. 
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3  WiUi  power  he  viiKliflates  the  juit, 
And  neads  till'  op^rc-ssor  in  the  dost ; 
Htt  NTorship  and  his  fear  shall  last« 

Till  hoars,  and  years,  und  time  be  pasli. . 

4  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mown. 
So  shall  be  tend  hit  infiuence  down  J 
His  ^i-ace  on  fainting  souls  distils, 
Like  heav'niy  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

5  Hie  heathen  lands  that  He  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspr^inj^  death, 
Revive  at  his  fur*t  dawning  li^ht. 

And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight.  « 

6  The  saints  shaH  flonrish  in  bb  days, 
l>re»t  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  praise  ; 
Peace,  like  a  river  from  his  throne, 
Shall  flow  to  nadons  yet  unknown. 

PSALM  72.    Second  Part,    tongMet^« 
ChrUCs  Kingdom  among  tJie  GetUilet. 

1  tEStJS  shall  reigpi  wherever  the  sm 

•I  Does  his  sneceasivejoumeya  run; 

His  kingiVira  stretch  from  shore  to  shore. 

Till  moons  shall  wax  and  ws^ne  no  mote. 
^  [Behold  the  nationa  with  their  kings ; 

Thisre  Europe  her  best  tribute  brings ; 

Flora  north  to  south  the  piinees  meet 

To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet, 

3  There  Persia,  glorious  to  behokl. 
And  India  shines  inr  eastern  gold  j 
While  we*tem  empires  own.  their  Jiord, 
Aadsarage  tribes  attend  his  word.] 

4  For  him  shall  fspdless  prayer  he  made, 
And  endless  praiscis  crown  his  head ; 
His  name  like  cweet  perfome  shall  rise 
WiA  ev'ry  mofming  sactffiee. 

i  People  and  realms  of  ev»ry  tongue 

Dwell  on  his  lore  with  sweetest  song  • 

And  mfant  voieea  shall  proclaim 

Their  early  bl^suigs  on  hit  nanie. 
[  4  Blessings  abound  whev?^^  be  reignis, 
I     The  joyful  prisVbr  bursts  hb  «l»kin¥ ; 
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The  weary  find  «C&nial  test. 
And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  bl«st. 
?  Where  he  displays  liis  healing:  power, 
Deaitli  and  thie  curse  are  knoxi'n  no  more; 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 
More  blessings  than  thtir  father  test. 

^Let  ey'ry  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honours  to  ou r  kme^ ; 
Ancels  descend,  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the.  loud  Anien.J 
PSALM  73     First  Parfp    Common  Metrc- 
4^Ucted  Saints  happy ^  and  prosperous  Sinners,  cur^e^' 

1  "T^OW  I'm  convinc'd.  the  Lord  is  kind 
J^    To  men  oi  heart  sincere ; 
Yet  onee  my  foolish  thoughts  repin''d, 
And  borderM  on  despair. 

3  I  griev'd  to  see  the  wicked  thrive, 
And^poke  with  angr)'  brciath, 
•*How  pleasunt  and  profane  they  Kve ! 
<*  How  peaeeftil  is  their  death  I 

3  **  With  weir-ft>d  flesh  and  haughty  eye* 

**  They  lay  their  fears  to  sleep : 
^  Against  the  heayeps  their  slauden  risev 
**  Whilst  saints  in  silence,  weep. 

4  "  In  yain  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray> 

'*  And  cleanse  ray  heart  iu  vain ; 

<'  For  I  am  chastened  ail  the  day, 

**  The  night  renews  my  p«in.*> 

5  Tct  while  ray  tongue  indulg'd  complaints, 

I  felt  my  heart  reprove ; 
<*  Sure  I  shall  thus  offend  thy  saints, 
**  And  grieve  the  men  I  love." 

•  But  still  I  found  my  doubts  too  hksA,  i 

The  conflict  too  severe ;  j 

Till  I  retired  to  search  thy  won],  ] 

And  le^m  thy  secrets  tfaeve.  i 

9  There,  as  in  some  "prophetic  gtass^ 

I  saw  the  sinner  sit  i 

High  mounted  on  a  slippery  pIucB 
VBsideafierypit. 
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1 1  heard  the  wretcJi  profanely  bo^t^ 
Till  at  thy  frown  he  fell ; 
His  bunoun  in  a  dream  were  lost, 
Ami  he  awake*  in  hell.  '  -■' 

9  lord,  wliat  an  envious  fool  I  was  I 

How  like  a  thoughtless  bt»«t !  : 

liias  tu  suspect  tliy  promis'd  gfrace, 
And  thiuk  the  uicked  blest.  ' 

10  Yet  I  was  kept  from  full  despair^  ',,' 

Upheld  by  power  unknown ; 
That  blessed  hand  that  broke  tlie  s&are 
Shall  g^uide  ate  to  thy  thi-oiie.  > 

^SALM  71.   23,  28.    Secmd  Part.     Common  "Metvt 

God  ow  portion  hwe  and  hereafter. 
1  f^  OD,  my  supporter  and  my  hope,  , 

VT  My  help  lor  ever  nearf  ,«    ,   . 

Thine  arm  ol' mercy  held  me  up 
When  sinking  in  despair. 
%  1%  counselji,  Lord,  shall  euide  my  faeC  . 
I'hrough  lafe>  bewilder  Ml  race  j  . 
Hunefawod  conduct  me  near  thy  ^eiit. 
To  dwell  before  tUy  face. 
I  3  Were  I  in  hearea  witiioutmy  Qodt 
I        *Twould  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 
I    And  whilst  this  earth  if  my  irbode, 
1  long  lor  none  bat  thee.     ' 

4  What  if  the  spri^igs  of  life  werts  broke, 
>       And  flesh  and  heart  shoukl  laint, 
[    (»xl  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock, 
j       The  strength  of  ev'ry  saint.  - 

i  Behold  the  sinners  .that  remove 

Far  from  thy  presence  die ; 

Not  all  the  idol'gods  they  love 

\      Can  save  them  when  they  cty, 

I  *  Bat  to  draw  near  to  thcc,  my  God, 

I       bliaUbe  my  sweetemptoy; 

My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  works  abrpa^^ 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy, 
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PSALM  73.    3S,3i«,  t7,S0.    Long  Mefre. 
The  Prosperity  cf  Sinners  curseeL 

1  f  ORI>,  what  a  thoughtless  wreteb  v&9  L 
Sjl  To  mourn,  and  murjnur,  and  I'epiae, 
To  see  the  wisked  plac'd  on  high. 

In  pride  and  robes  ot'honour  shine .' 

2  But,Qh!  their  end  !  their  dreadful  end  ! 
Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so  : 

On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3  ^ow  let  them  boast  how  t^U  they  rijief 
I'll  never  envy  tiiem  ag;ani ; 

There  they  may  stand  with  haughty'  eyes. 
Till  they  plunge  deep  in  endless  pam. 

4  Their  fancied  joys  how  fast  they  flee ! 
Like  dreams,  as  ieeting  and  as  vain ; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 

Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  pain. 

5  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 
Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
I^rd.  'tis  enoagh  tliat  thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God , 

PSALM  73.    Sliort  Metre.  . 
The  Mystery  of  Providence  unJbUk4* 

I  CiURlS  there^saiigliteomGod, 
ij  Nor  is  religion  vain ; 
Though  men  of  vice  may  boast  aloud, 
And  men  of  grace  complain. 
*  I  saw  the  wicked  rise. 

And  felt  my  heart  i-enine. 
While  haugluy  fools  With  scornful  eyes 
In  robe*  of  honoar  shine. 
S  [Pamper'd  with  wanton  ease. 
Their  desh  looks  full  and  fair. 
Their  wealth  rolls  in  like  flowing  seas 
And  grows  wJtliout  their  care  * 

4  Free  fVom  the  plagues  and  pains 
That  pious  souls  endure , 
""i!^***  *.!'  their  life  onpressioii  reign,. 
And  racks  the  humble  poor,         *    ' 
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;  Thar  impimu  toDmi  bkspbeme 

The  everlMtiogr  God ; 
Tbeir  maliee  blasts  the  good  man's  nam^ 

Aikd  spreads  Uieir  lies  abroad. 
\  But  I,  vith  flowing  tears, 

Indolg'd  m  J  doubts  to  i-ise; 
**  Is  there  a  God  that  sees  or  hears 
**  The  things  bOow  the  skies  ?'0 
t  The  tqmuH  of  my  thoiif^ 
Held  me  in  haid  susoense. 
Till  to  thy  house  my  reet  were  brought 
I      To  team  thy  j  ustiee  thence. 

B  Thy  word  with  light  and  power 
Did  my  mistake  amend  ; 
I  viewed  the  sinner^s  life  before^ 
But  here  I  leiimt  their  €iid.« 
#  On  what  a  sUppVjr  steep 

llie  thougliUess  wretches  go  1 

And  oh !  that  dreadful  flei7  dee||i 

lliat  waits  their  tall  below  i 

•10  Lord,  at  thy  feet  I  bow, 

Mr  thoughts  ho  more  repine  ; 

I  call  my  God  my  portion  now, 

And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

PSALM  74.    Common  Me«e. 
Se  Churchpleading  with  God  under  tore  Perteevtim* 

1  TTT  ILL  God  for  ever  cast  us  off  ? 

VV    His  wrath  for  ever  smoke 
AgunsC  the  people  of  bis  lore. 
His  little  chosea  ^oek  ? 

2  Think  of  the  tribes  so  dearly  bought 

With  their  Bedeemer*s  blood ; 
Nw  let  thy  Zk»n  be  forgot. 
Where  once  thy  glory  stood. 

3  Lift  np  tby  feet,  and  march  in  haate, 

Aktud  our  ruin  calls ; 
See  what  a  wide  aftd  fearful  waste 
Is  made  within  tby  i^al'  s. 
,  4  Where  once  thy  cbttrcht>s  pray*d  and  sing, 
Tby  fifies  pwjlaiiely  rage  j 
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Amid  thy  gates  their  «nngiH  han^, 
And  there  their  uosts  etigage. 

5  How  are  the  seats  of  worship  broke  ! 

They  tear  the  buydnigs  down. 
And  he  that  deals  the  heavie»t  stroke 
Procures  the  chief  renowa. 

6  With  flamts  thev  threaten  to  destroy 

Thy  childi'en  in  ibeir  rest  j 
«*  Come  let  us bu in  at  once,  they  crj-, 
"  The  tenn>le  and  the  priest.*' 

7  And  stilLto  htigliten  our  distre». 

Thy  presence  is  withdraMn ; 
Thy  wonted  signs  of  power  and  grace^ 
Thy  })ower  and  grace  are  gone. 

£  Vo  prophet  speaks  to  calm  our  grief, 
t^ut  all  in  $ile#ce  mourn; 
Kor  know  the  times  oi  our  relief 
The  hour  of  thy  return. 
'     PAUSE. 

9  Hew  long,  eternal  God,  how  long 

Shall  men  of  pride  biasplieme 7 
Shall  naints  be  made  their  endless  MQg^ 
And  bear  immortal  shame  i 

10  Canst  thou  for  ever  sit  and  hear 

Thine  holy  name  profanM  ? 
.  And  still  thy  jealousy  tbrbt-ar, 
And  still  withhold  tliioe  hand  i 

11  What  strange  deliverance  hast  choa  shown 

In  ages'  long  befiwe  ,' 
And  now  no  other  God  we  owa. 
No  other  God  adofe- 

12  Thou  didst  divide  the  raging  jea 

By  thy  resistless  might. 
To  make  thy  tribes  a  wondmos  war. 
And  nhen  secui^  their  fl^ht,  . 
X^  Is  not  the  world  of  nature  thioe 
The  darkness  and  th«  day  i      * 

niAtt*    *I>AI.    no*    l^ZA    aI.^ '• 


Didst  thou  not  bid  the 


And  iqark  the  svn  his  way  T 


monMn|«  ,|,ine. 
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*  Hatb  not  thy  power  formed  ev'ry  coMt, 

And  set  iiK»  ^ttk  to  l»Qiid«, 
W»b  MiiBiner's  h^Mnt  winter^A  frost, 

la  their  perpetual  n^uiids  i 
B  And  ^11  tbe  aont  of  f  «rUi  and  dint 

Thatsaen^poverhlfltpheine  ? 
w  Jl  not  thy  hand  ithat  tormM  them  firit, 

Avenge  thine  injur'd  name. 
H  Thbk  on  the  cotr'nant  thou  faasCmade.- 
And  all  thjr  words  of  love: 
«w  let  the  birdt  of  prey  ihV&de 
And  vex  Uiy  trembhiig^  dcree. 
1'  Ojir  foes  wiJ  I  triumph  in  our  Wool, 

And  make  o«r  bop«  tireif  jeti ; 
r  rteM  thine  own  causes  «lnughty  God, 
And  give  thy  eJiildren  rest.     • 

P3ALM  75.    Long:  Metre, 
PraUe  U  God f of  t%e  return  ofPoicei, 
'  'pO  thee,  moM  high  and  holy  Ood, 
1    To  thee  our  thankful  beatts  we  raise  i 
1  hy  works  deehMW  thy  iiaine  abroad. 
» hy  Wondrous .  worka  demand  osir  praise. 
'  To  tiavery  doom'tf,  thy  ehoseo,  «ms 
Behdd  Uieir  fiies  triumlihant  rise ; 
AM  sore  opprest  \x^  eaxtbiy  ttmrnet, 

1  hey  sought  tbe  sQy'reie^.of  die  skies. 
^  Tjrai  then,  great  God,  wkh  equal  powerj 

Arose  thy  ren^rance  and  tlty  grace, 
;  'o«»«rge.thtirk«ittij)i  from  tbe  shore, 

AndtavetheiemnaBtofthyniee. 
y  Thy  ha«i  that  fonft'd  the  riF>st]eM  nain, 
;     And  rear'd  the  mountain's  awful  bead", 
I  *«|»f«g|^iea»theSr>e«irie  restrain, 
j     And  desert  wilds  reeeive  their  dead. 

\  Sodi  wonders  Merer  come  by  chance, 
'  wf*oc  can  the  winds  stieh  blessings  blow ; 
^"  ^^  die  Judge,  dotk  ttne  advance, 
'    Tu  God  that  lays  another  low. 
i  Let  haof  hty  tyrenfii  sink  their  pride, 
Nor  lift  so  high  tfaeir  acoroful  betd; 
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But  lay  their  impkm»  thoughu  aside, 
And  own  the  empire  God  hath  nuul^b 
PSALM  7(}.    Common  Metre. 

Israd  saved,  and  the  Asryriam  destroyed;  »r,  € 
Vengeance  againtt  hit  enemk*  proceed*  frpm 
Church. 
1  tN  Judah  Gdd  ofold  was  known; 
JL  His  name  in  Israel  gpeat; 
In  Salem  stood  his  holy  throne. 
And  Ziou  was  his  seat. 
S  Among  the  pruaes  of  bn«aiatS4 
His  dwellin?  there  he  chose; 
There  he  receiv'd  their  just  complaints 
Against  their  haughty  foea» 

3  From  Zion  went  his  dreadful  WQfTdf 

And  broke  that  threat'ning  spear ; 
The  bow ,  the  arrows,  and  the  sword. 
And  crush'd  th*  Assyiian  war 

4  What  are  the  earth's  wide  kingdoms  else 

But  mighty  hills  of  prey  ? 
The  hill  on  whieh  Jehovah  dwell* 
Is  glorbus  more  tban  they. 

5  *TwasZion'sKingthatstop*d  the 'breach. 

Of  captains  and  their  bands : 
The  men  of  might  sleep  fiist  in  death. 

That  quells  their  warlike  hands. 
0  At  tby  rebuke,  O  Jacob's  Ood, 

Bo:h  horse  apid  cIraritM  fell : 
Who  Igaows  the  terrort  of  thy  rod  I 

Thy  vengeance  who  9Uk  tell  i  \ 

7  What  power  can  stand  before  thy  sight  «, 

When  once  thy  wradi  appears  !  ; 

When  hear'n  shmes  rawnd  with  dreadful  lig^V, 

The  earth  adores  and  fears*  '.< 

•  When  God,  in  his  own  sovVeign  ways. 

Comes  down  to  save  th*  opprett,  j^ 

The  wrath  ofman  shall  work  his  ptaiie*  '      i 
And  he'll  restralaitherMsC'  i  l 

9  [Vows  to  the Lotdand'tribiDte  Iwinjf,  y 

Ye  priace^  fear  bis  f  nnv» ;  i^ 
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PSALM  LXXVII. 
*&  tnrmrs  ahake  the  proudest  kmg. 
And  amite  las  ariBKMlowD. 
10  The  ihDnder  oThn  sharp  rebuke 
,     ^Onr  haughty  foes  shaJfft*!;    ^ 
r    yor  Jacob's  God  hath  not  forsook. 
But  dwells  in  Zion  stUL 
PSALM  77.    rtrst  Part,     Common  Metre. 
Mdmchoiy  euMtulting^  and  Hope  prevaUing. 
1  »pOGod  I  ei^M^vith  mounifal  nao^ 
lik  ^  •5"**''  *•"  grmcibos  ear,        ^ 

But  thoQglits  mcreas^i  my  grief. 

v?^*^  ""^San  to  break  ;  ' 

AodkqK  my  eyes  awake,  ' 

7i}  ^.S"»  >»7»«»f  withdt^. 
And  call'd  thy  judgment  o'er. 

'^  SS!^.*^y  mercies  to  my  mind. 

Which  I  enjoyM  before'         * 
And  will  the  Lord  no  more  bekindi 

Hu  laee  appear  no  more  f 
f  TRll  he  toe  ever  cast  me  off? 

His  promise  ever  fejl  ? 
«M  he  forgoUiis  tender  Jov«  f 

Shall  anger  stijl  prevail? 


^  PSALM  LXX VI t. 

9  I'll  U»ink  again  of  all  thy  ways. 

And  talk  tl  i  j'  worale  rs  o'er 
Thy  wondert  cii"  recov'ring  fj^raee. 
When  flesh  comid  liopc  uo  more. 

10  Grace  dwelt  with  Justice  on  tliethron*?; 

And  men  that  Iotc  thy  word, 
Have  la  thy  sanctuary  known 
The  counsels  of  the  Lonl. 
PSALM  77.    Second  Part,  Common  Metre. 
Comfort  derived  fr»m  aneknt  PravirJenee  i  or,  /*ri 
deUvered  frtnn  Egypiy€aid brvught  tv  duitttn- 

1  **  XJ  O W  awful  is  thy  chast'niijg  rod  !  , 

IX  *•  (May  thy  own  cl  ijdren  wy) 
«♦  The  great,  the  wi«<;,  ilttf  dreadful  God  J 
"  How  holy  is  his  way  i" 

2  I'll  meditate  hb  works  of  oM, 

Who  n\^i  in  heaven  above, 
m  hear  his  ancient  wonders  told» 
And  leaiti  to  trusUns  love. 

3  He  saw  the  house  of  Joseph  lift 

With  Egypt's  f<&e  c^nest  5 
Ix)ng  he  deJay»d  to  hew  ihei*  erf* 
Nor  gave  his  people  rest. 

4  The  sons  of  pious  Jacob  seemM  i 

Abandoned  to  theirfoes ;  .       •■ 

But  hb  almighty  arm  redeemed 
The  nation  whom  he  ehoae. 

5  From  slavish  chains  lie  sets  them  Are, 

They  follow  where  be  caHs : 
He  bade  them  venture  through  the  sefli 
And  madit  die  wavet  then'  walb. 

6  The  waters  saw  thee,  nrtjijlity  God, 

The  waters  saw  thee  come : 
Backward  they  fled,  and  fingkted  ! 
To  make  thine  armies  room. 

7  Strange  was  thy  journey  tinongh  the  seflf 
"-    " utotd,    - 


Thy  footsteps,  Loid,  uokBown  ; 
Ternirs  attend  the  wondrans  vmf 
That  brings  thy  lattciei  dowiu 
J  voif4*,  with  terror  in  the  sound, 
hrough  clouds  ftoid  djirkpexs  brake ; 


I  [Thy  1 
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PSALM  LXXVIII.  IgB 

AS  heaven  in  lightning:  shone  taaiad, 
And  eaith  witb  thanlev  Aook. 
9  Thine  arrows  (liroughrthe  iky  weie  knrl'il, 
How  ^iorioQs  is  the  Lord  ? 
Surprise  and  iivmbKng  seix'd  the  vwM, 
Aud  all  his  saints  ador*d. 

W  He'^tve  tfcem  wate^-  from  the  rock  ; 
And  9at«  by  Closes*  hand, 
ThroQf^h  adry  desert  led  hit floefc, 
'       To  CanatiB'a  promis'd  land,  j 

PSALM  7«;    Firtt  Part,    Conaaan  Metre. 

^tvidcnce  of  Qod  <i'ec9rded ;  ea',  Piotu  Editcmi^n  ahd 
huti^ction  of  Chiidreru 
ET  children  -hear  t|i6  ipig^tv  deeds     " 
^-  \fhich  God  performed  of  old  ; 
" '•fch  in  our  younger  yean  we  taw. 
And  wbteh  our  fathers  told. 
'  He  bidg  us  make  his  glories  known, 
Jill  works  of  power  and  fp*aee ; 
And  we'll  convey  his  wonders  dowii 
iliruiigh  ev'ry  rUng  vae?. 
3  Our  Kps  shall  teH  them  to  our  sons, 
And  they  again  to  theirs, 
Tbtt  genera tiont  yet  unborn 
May  teach  Utcm  to  tlicir  heirs. 

^  ^'  '.*'^''  *^^y  *«arn,  in  God  alune 
Their  hope  securely  stawls, 
T^t  they  mfty  ne'er  forget  his  works, 
Jiot  pinctiye  his  commands. 

MALM  78.  SeamdPart.    Cqnimfui  Metre. 
ifra^t  SOelHon  4md  pujiWanent ;  er,  the  Sins  and 
\  Chastis4?m€nt  of  God's  People, 

I  ^HH  what  a  «tift;i*belKous  house, 
1     ^  Was  J«  eob'a  mtiem  race .' 

wise  to  their  own  most  solemn  tows, 
d  to  their  Maker^s  grace. 

broke  the  oov^nt  of  his  lore, 
did  his  law*  detpfiji : 
he  work«hev^it»u)^kttoproTe  t 

■frer Ijef ore  their  eie» 


jj^  psAtMUOcvin. 

5  They  MV  ^  plajsut*  J>B  Egypt  l»s^* 

From  his  aveaguig  hand :     , 

What  4ieaiiful  tokens  of  his  migtit 

Spread  o'er  the  stubborn  land! 

4  Thev  ttW  Wia  cleave  the  mighty  sea. 
And  marchM  with  safety  thnough. 
With  wat'ry  walls  to  puaid  ilieir  way, 
Till  tJieyhad  'ieap'd  the  foe, 
9  A  wondrou*  pUUir  mark*d  the  road, 
Compo«'d  of  sliade  and  liglit ; 
By  day  it  prov'd  a  shclt'nog  cloud, 
Alrtdingfitebynight. 

6  He  fiiim  the  rock  then-  thirst  supplyM ; 

The  gtishing  waters  flowM, 
And  ran  in  rivers  by  their  side, 
Along  the  dbert  road. 
T  Yet  they  provok'd  the  Lord  roost  high, 
And  oarMdistiotst  his  hand  ; 
«*Can  he  with  bread  onr  host  supply  . 
*♦  Amidst  this  barren  land  ?" 
8  The  Lo4  d  with  indignation  heai-d. 
And  caus'd  his  wi-aih  to  Hame  : 
His  terrors  ever  stand  prepar  d 

To  vindicate  his  name. 
PSALM  78.    Third  Part.     Common  Metift 
The  punithment  of  Luxury  and  Intemperance:  »ri 
Chtutisement  and  Satvattw. 
1  ^\  r  HEN  Urael  sinn'd  the  Lord  rej^roY'd, 
W    And  fill'd  thur  hearU  with  dread  } 
Yet  he  forgave  the  men  he  lov'd. 
And  sent  them  heavenly  breads 
t  He  fed  them  with  a  lib'ral  band, 
And  made  his  treasures  known ; 
He  gave  the  roidnigUt  clouds  commaita 
'4  o  pour  provision  down. 


3  The  manna,  like  a  mornmg  shower. 

Lay  thick  around  their  feet ; 
The  ibod  ofhcaven,  so  light,  so  pure, 
As  though  'tw  ere  angef s  imitt.      '  » 

4  But  ihey  in  muimVitig  langfeagt  taUj 

to  Is  uianna  all  our  te&sf : 


PSALM  LXXVni.  nx 

"We  kftOi  thii  l^ht,  thk  •117  braid ; 
**  We  mtut  Iwre  fleth  to  caMe.'* 

-«  *  le  shall  have  fledi  to  please  yonr  hnt," 
The  Lord  m  wrath  reply»d. 
And  »ent  them  quails,  lUte  sand  or  dost. 
Heap  d  up  (Mt  every  side. 

«  He  gave  them  aU  their  own  desixe  ; 
And  greedy  as  they  fed. 
His  vengeanee  burnt  with  secret  fire. 
And  smote  the  rebels  dead. 
1  When  some  were  shun,  the  rest  retHm'd, 
,- Am  sought  the  Lord  with  tears ; 
WMler  the  rod  ihey  fear'd  and  mourn'd. 
Bat  so4m  tbrgut  their  fears. 

•  Oft  te  chastisM  and  still  forgave, 
fill  by  his  gracious  hand 
^ae  uatioDs  fie  rt!solv*d  to  save, 
Fosaetu'd  the  promised  lan^. 
PSALM  7».   3  J,  ^c.    FmuiA  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Shading  and  Forgiyene*»  ;  or,  Sinpunuhedand 
Saints  saved. 


prove 
K>vei 


*  fJ^EAT  God,howoftdid  Israelpn 
yj  By  ttinu  thine  anger  and  thy  h»V( 
1  Here  m  a  glass  our  hearts  may  see 
How  fickle  and  how  false  they  be. 

*  How  soon  the  faithhsss  Jews  forgot 

Jne  dreadful  wonders  God  had  wrought; 
Then  thev  provoke  him  to  his  face, 
Nor  tear  his  power,  nor  trust  his  grace. 
3  Tho'Lord  consumed  their  yeaiuJQ  pain, 
I      And  made  their  travels  long  and  vain ; 
I      A  tedious  nutrch  through  unknown  waysi 
L     Wore  out  their  strength,  and  spent  their  days. . 
I.  4  Oft  when  they  saw  their  hretln«n  slain, 
I      Tbev  inoamM  and  sought  the  Loni  again ; 
Calrd  him  the  rock  of  their  abode, 
Their  highKedecmcr,  and  their  Chkl. 
^  llieir  prayers  and  vows  before  hira  rise« 
Ai  fliftrring  words  or  solemn  lies, 


J3J  PSALM  LXX3i, 

While  UKir  rebellioas  tem^n  pvwe 
^Fulse  to  his  oov'iiant  and  bis  love* 

6  Yet  couM  his  aor*reiRn  fj^race  forgtrc 
The  men  who  ne'er  deserV'd  to  live ; 
His  anger  oft  away  he  turn'd, 

Oi*  else  with  gtrntte  flame  it  burn'd. 

7  He  saw  thtir  flesh  was  weak  and  frail; 
He  saw  temptations  still  prevail : 

'I  he  God  of  Abrara  lovM  them  stilf. 
And  led  them  to  his  holy  hill. 

PSALM  79.    Lonu  Metre. 
For  the  Dutress  of  War, 
\  Tj  EHOLD.  O  God,  what  cruel  foes, 
O  Thy  peaceful  heritage  invade  ; 
Thy  holy  temple  stands  tfefUM 
In  dust  thy  sacred  walls  are  laid. 
3  Wide  o^er  the  vallies  drench'd  in  blood 
Thy  people  falFn  in  death  remain  ; 
The  fowls  of  heav*n  thefar  flesh  devour, 
Ami  savaf^e  beast  deviile  the  slain. 

3  Th*  insultinj*  Rk*s  wi'h  impious  rage, 
Repwtach  thy  children  to  their  face; 
*'  Where  is  your  God  of  boasted  power. 
**  And  where  the  promise  of  his  grace  ?" 

4  Deep  flrom  the  prison's  horrid  glooms. 
Oh  hear  the  mournful  captive  sipli. 
And  let  thy  sov'reign  power  teprtev© 
The  trembling  souls  oondemn\l  to  die 

6  Let  those  who  dar'd  t'  insult  thy  reign, 
Return  dismay'd  with  endless  shame. 
While  heathens,  who  tliy  grace  di«pise» 
Shall  from  thy  vengeattee  team  thy  namew 
0  So  sliall  thy  children,  freed  from  death, 
Kternal  «ong8  of  honour  raise. 
And  evVy  future  age  shall  tell 
Thy  sovereign  power  and  |iaffd*ntng  gmee^ 
PSALMSa    Long  Metre. 
The  ChurcIC*  prayor  under  JJliction  ;  •r,  the  Ftneycri 
sf  GiM/  wtuted, 
RE  AT  Shepherd  of  tliine  Israel,  I 

WhQ  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwetli  I 
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And  W  tTie  tribes,  tlif  clios^n  theffj 
Safe  thi-ough  the  deseit  and  the  deep. 

2  Thy  ehui'cli  ii  in  the  i}esvvt  now. 

Shine  t'rorn  on  high.  unA  gtntle  ustbroiijg;1i ; 
Turn  us  to  tliee.  thy  lovi-  ii  store. 
We  shall  be  sav  d  ;ii:i!  sigii  ik>  more. 

3  Great  God  \%lK>m  lituvertly  hosts  obef,  , 
How  long  shall  we  laiiuiit  and  pniy, 
And  watt  in  Vain  th^-  kind  i-eturn  ^ 
Udw  lung  Aall  thy  Berce  anger  burn  i 

4  lasteadof  wine  and  cliicrfnl  bread, 
Thy  saints  witli  their  own  t«krs  are  fed  • 
Turn  us  to  ihee.  thy  love  i-estore, 

yfe  shall  4ie  nvM  and  sigh  no  n^o^e. 
PAUSE  the  first, 

5  RattthoH  not  planted  with  thy  hands 
A  lovely  yine  in  hefitheii  lands  ? 

Did  not  thy  power  defend  it  round, 
And  heav*nly  dews  enrich  the  groaud  ? 
^  How  did  the  spjreadin^  bi^anches  shoot. 
And  bless  the  nations  with  the  irujt  ? 
But  now,  dear  Lord,  look  down  au^  see, 
Thy  mourning  vine,  tliat  lovely  tree. 

7  Why  is  her  beauty  thujs  defac'd  i 
Why  ha^t  thou  laid  her  fences  waste .? 
Strangers  and  foes  against  her  join, 
And  ev'ry  beast  devours  tlie  nue. 

8  Return, almightv  God, return. 

Nor  jet  ]thy  bleeding  vineyard  Buum : 
Turn  as  to  thee,  ^by  love  restore, 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  dgh  no  moi-q. 

j>ACSEtlieiefiOQd.  < 

9  I^rd,  when  tWis  vine  in  Canaan  grew, 
Thou  was  ito  strength  and  glory  too  -» 
AttaekM  in  vainbv  all  itsfoei. 

Till  the  fair  b»:anch  of  promise  rose.  .  ^       .. 

10  Fair  braneb.  ordained  of  old  to  sbpot,  , 
From  David*s  stock,  from  Jabob's  root ; 
Himself  a  noble  vine,  and  we  . 
^e  leaser  fminches  of  the  trqe. 
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}l  *TisCby«wn  Son;  and  he  shall  stand 
Girt  with  tby  stmieth  at  diy  ri|^t  hand  ; 
Thy  fint  born  Son,  adom*d  and  blest 
With  power  and  grace  ataoye  the  resti 
12  Oh !  for  his  sake  attend  our  cry, 
Shine  on  thy  cliurehes  lest  they  die : 
Turn  us  to  thee,  thy  love  restore. 
We  shall  be  sav'd  and  s%h  ho  more. 
PSALM  81.  1,  8—16.  Short  Meti«. 
Tfie  Warning  of  God  u  hh  PeMe ;  or,Spitittml  Mlef 
singt  ond  Punishment*, 
a  OlNOtotheLordaloud^ 
O  Aiid  make  a  joyful  none ; 
God  is  our  strength,  our  Saviour  God-r 
Let  Israel  hear  his  voice, 
8  *  From  idols  false  and  vain, 
*'  Preserve  my  iites  dinne  T 
**  I  am  the  Lord  who  broke  thy  chain 
**  Of  slavery  and  of  sin. 

3  "  Stretch  thy  desires  abroad, 

'*  And  I'll  supply  them  well ; 
^  But  if  ye  wilt  refuse  your  God, 
^  If  Ismel  will  rebel ; 

4  **ini  leave  them  (saitli  the  Lord) 

**  To  their  own  lusts  a  prey, 
*'  And  let  them  run  the  ^g:St>us  roa4# 
^  Tis  their  own  chosen  way, 

5  •*  Yet  oh  I  that  all  my  saints 

**  Would  barken  to  my  voice ! 
**  Soon  I  wanhl  ease  their  sore  comphunts, 
^  And  bid  their  hearts  njoioe. 
d  •  While  I  destroy  their  foes, 
**  X^ll  richlv  feed  my  flock, 
"  And  they  shall  taste  the  stieam  that  flov% 
'*  From  their  eternal  Rock.** 

PSALM  82.  Lon^  Metre. 
Go4  the  supreme  Governor  ;  or.  Magistrate  -marw^ 
1     A   MONO  the  assemblies  of  the  great 
J\,  A  CT^ter  ruler  takes  his  seat; 
The  God  of  heav'n  as  judge  surveys 
Those  ^s  on  earth  and  nH  theh-  wayf. 


'A: 
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i  "Wliy  tHW  f(»  ff1un<;  opprenive  towt  ^ 
Or  wby  aopport  eke  uariglueouf  eaiue  ? 
"Wlien  wiM  yeoBce  d«fenil  the  poott 
That  foe*  mar  ^^^  the  Mints  no  more  ? 

3  They  know  noc.  Lord*  nor  wiU  Unty  kmfW, 
Dark  are  dM?  way*  ia  whkh  tbe]r  6^  • 
Their  name  of  earthly  a«idt  i*  v«aa. 

For  they  shall  faU  and  (Ue  like  men. 

4  Aiiw,0  Lord,aad  let  thy  tan 
PMses*  hifi  uanrer*al  throne, 

Aod  rule  the  nation*  with  his  rod<- 
~    Ue  n  our  Judge  and  he  oUr  G«l. 

PSALM  83.    Short  MeCK. 
A  •  Complaint  ageOiut  PertecuMh 
ND  wHl  the  God  trf'i^ce 
_  Jl  Perpetual  •ilence  keej)? 
TlieGod  of  Jastiee  hoU  bis  peaces 
And  let  his  ▼engeance  *1e^. 

3  Behold  what  enrsed  siiare* 

The  men  of  mischief  spread  •. 
The  i&en  that  hate  thv  *ainu  and  thee. 
Lift  ttp  their  ^reaVninf  head, 

5  Aninst  thy  hidden  oms, 

llieir  counsel*  they  employ, 
Aadmaliee,  with  her  watchful  eytS; 
Punoet  them  to  destroy. 

4  *•  Come,  let  us  join^Cthcy  cryO 

**  To  root  them  from  the  ground, 
(*  Till  not  the  name  of  saints  renuuRf 

»*Normem'ry  ibaW  be  fo^ad." 
$  Awake*  almi^ty  God 

And  call  thy  wriith  tommd ; 
fiirethem  like  forests  to  theHre, 

Or  st«^ble  to  th*  wind. 

6  CcnTtn^  their  madness.  Lord, 

And  make  them  seek  thy  name ; 
Or  else  tlwiratobboiti  ragie  oonfound, 
That  they  may  die  in  shame. 

7  Then  shall  the  nations  know 

Thy  glorious«.dreadful  word  ; 
.Tehorah  is  thy  »•»«  atone. 
And  thon  the  soVreign  Lor*. 
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PSALM  84.    First  Pwrt    Loi^g  Metre. 
The  pUmure  of  PubUe  Wonldp^ 


1  TTOW  pItesantY  how  divinely  fair; 
XjL  O  Lord  of  hosts,  thy  dwellings  are ! 
"With  hmiK  desire  my  sp&it  faints. 
To  meet  the  assembhet  of  thy  saimta. 


S  My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode. 
My  panting:  heart  cries  out  for  God : 
My  God  I  my  KiogJ  why  shoukl  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joysAiid  theo ! 

3  The  sparrow  chooaea  where  to  rest, 
And  Cor  her  young  provides  her  nest ; 
But  will  my  God  to  sparrows  grant 
That  pleasure  which  nis  children  want? 

4  Blest  are  the  saints  who  sit  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne  above  the  sky ; 
Thy  brightest  glories  shine  above. 
And  all  their  works  is  praise  and  loTe. 

5  Blest  are  the  souls  who  find  a  plaee 
Within  the  temple  of  thy  graoe ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays. 
And  seek  thy  &ce,  and  learu  thy  praiie. 

6  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  «et 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion^s  gate  : 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  tikrough  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  helper^  God, 

7  Cheerftil  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
1111  all  ifaaU  meet  in  heaven  ut  k:ligth ; 
Till  all  befbiv  thy  fViee  appear. 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
PSALM  84.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Oodandhit  Church  i  or,  Grace  and  Glertf, 

1  f^  BEAT  God,  attend  while  Zion  sbga 
VX  The  Joy  that  from  thy  presence  sprin|fs : 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  ^  thousand  day  of  mirth. 

3  l%ht  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  orGraet, 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  nower 
Sjbould  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  tny  doon 
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3  God  is  o»r  Mm.  lie  mOu*  imr  d«jr; 
God  is  oor  shield  Iw^f  oatds  <mr  w«y 
From  all  die  aasauils  ot  hi;)!  and  sin, 
f  rioi  foes  wiUiQUi  and  fucs  uitLto. 

4  All  needful  prace  will  G«d  bes<«w« 
And  crown  That  smaee  with  floiT  too : 
He  gives  us  all  tliings«  and  w  ithfiokls 
Ko  real  i;ood  from  upNghi  souls. 

I  OGod«  our  Kinir,  «hote  sov'rei^n  sway     ■ 
fne  glorioas  hosu  of  heaven  oIm^, 
MW  devih  at  tfcy  presence  flee ; 
Bfcst  is  the  nmn  that  trusts  in  tbce« 
FftALM  84.    1,  i,  .)<^10.. 
Fatapbrased  in  Common  Metre. 
J^ght  in  On&nancea  of  Ww*ktp  f  «r,  Gvdtrema  in 
hit  Chttrebtt, 

ijl  To  wUch  thy  GofI  resorui 
Tu  heaven  to  see  bis  smiling  face. 
Though  in  bis  earthly  courts. 

5  There  the  great  Monarch  of  the  skies 

Hi8  saving  power  displays. 
And  Kifht  breaks  in  upon  our  ey^ 
With  kind  and  quickening  rays. 
3  With  his  rich  gift*  the  heftventy  Dove 
Descends  and  fiUs  the  pbioe, 
while  Christ  reveals  his  wondrotit  love 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace.  •    ' 

H  *  "^^  mighty  God,  thy  works  decbire 
1  he  secrets  of  thy  will ; 
And  s^l  we  seek  thy  meraies  there.    . 
And  sing  thy  pmlses  still.    ^^  ' 
PAUSE, 
5  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  thee. 
While  far  from  thine  abode, 
When  shall  I  f  read  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God  P    •      .      ' 
5  The  sjparrow  builds  herself  a  ppX^ 
And  sufiurs  no  remove  ; 
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Oh  make  me  Ilke^M  4|i«n»««9  Vteat^ 
To  dwell  but  where  1  love. 
7  To  tit  one  day  beneath  tlune  cf^ 
And  hear  thy  g^eious  voiec, 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys, 
a  Lord,  at  thy  threshold  I  w<(mld  wait, 
While  Jesus  is  within. 
Bather  than  ftU  a  throne  of  state 
Among  the  tents  of  sin. 
•  CoQld  I  eommandthespacioQs  Ian), 
And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  Kout  at  thy  right  hand 
I»d  give  them  both  away. 

,PSALM84.    As  the  14841  PsaUH* 
Longing ftr  the  Hwmp  <tf  Goff, 

I  T  OB.D  of  the  Worlds  above^ 
I  A  How  pleasant  and  hotw  fair 
The  dwellfegs  of  thy  lot«^ 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ; 
l*o  tl\hip  alw«le  . 
My  heart  aspires 
With  warm  deaurc^ 
ToseemyGod.  , 

%  The  sparrow  for  her  yottng 
With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest. 
And  wand'riag  swallows  long 
To  find  their  woiited  rest ; 

Mt  spirit  fa  mu 

With  equal  zeal 

To  rise  and  dwell 

Among  thy  sidnu. 

S  O  happy  souls  that  pray. 
Where  Ood  appoints  to  hear ; 
O  happy  men  that  pay 
Their  constant  serrioe  there  i 

They  praise  thee  still  I       " 

And  happy  they 

That  love  the  wiiar 

ToZion^shiB. 
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«TleYgoft<mirtwngthto«treBgtll    " 
Through  this  dark  vale  of  ttan, 
THl  each  amTc«  at  lenicUi> 
TiH  each  in  heaven  appears : 

0  glorious  seat, 
When  Cud  oar  Kin|; 
Sbati  thither  boBg 
Our  wflHag  feet. 

f  to  spend  one  sftcred  day 
Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affoids  diviner  joy 
Than  fhovsand  day«  beside  t 
Where  God  rcaoi  ts, 

1  lov&it  more 

.    To  keep  the  door 
liitfi  snine  in  coartt.  I 

6  God  is  our  son  and  shield. 
Oar  l%ht  and  our  defence  ; 
With  gifts  our  bands  are  filPd",- 
We  4raW  our  blessings  thence  : 

He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  raee 
Peculiar  grace 
And  glory  too.  « 

7  The  Utd  bis  people  lo^cs ; 
Htt  liand  no  mod  withholds' 
Fnni  those  his  beart  approves. 
From  pure  and  pioua  «ou4t :  ■ 

Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  thee. 

^AtMBS.    1-^.    Fit'stPm,   LongMet*e. 

dotting  fir  an  Ann»ert9  proper;  or,  Deliveratfte 

begun  and  convicted. 

^  T  %P'  ?•*»**  •**»*  <^»'^*<*  ^^y  ««ce  to  nund, 
Jul  Thou  hast  reversed  our  heavy  doom : 
SoGod  fbrgnviewhen  Israel  sinnW, 
Andbrougfithis  wandVing  captives  homdi. 

9  Thou  hast  begun  to  set  us  fr«e, 
AqI  nade  thy  fiercest  wrath  abate : 
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Now  let  our  hearts  be  tora'd  to  tliee, 
And  our  salvation  be  complete. 

3  Revive  our  d]|ing  graces.  Lord, 
And  let  thy  saints  in  thee  rejoice : 
Make  known  th^  truth,  fulfil  th^r  vroxd,    . 
We  wait  for  praise  to  tune  our  voiee. 

4  "We  wait  to  hear  what  Grod  will  say ; 
He'll  speak  and  give  his  peo^fle  peace ; 
But  let  tliem  run  no  raoi*e  astray, 
Lest  his  returning  wrath  increase. 

^SALM  85.    9,  &c.    Second  Part,    Long  M^li«. 
Salvation  by  Christ,     a^ 

1  CI  ALVATION  is  for  ever  nigh 

C^  I'he  souls  that  fear  and  trust  the  I^ord, 
And  grace,  descending  from  on  high,  • 
Fresh  hopes  of  glory  shall  aifond, 

3  Mercy  and  trujth  on  ear^h  are  met. 
Since  Corist  the  Lord  came  dow|i  from  heaT'* ; 
By  his  obedience,  so  complete. 
Justice  is  pleas'd,  and  peace  is  given. 

3  Now  truth  and  honour  shall  abound, - 
Religion  dwell  on  earth  again, 

And  heav'niy  influence  biess  thegnooiid 
In  our  Redeemer*!  gentK  i  t't:igu. 

4  His  righteousness  is  gope  be&re, 
'I'o  give  us  free  acoess  lo  God  ^ 

pur  wandering  feet  shall  stray  no  more, 
Ji^t  niark  his  steps  aud  keep  thexoiu!. 
rSALM  86.    8—13.    Common  Metre, 
A  General  ;Sott^  «f  PraUe  to  God» 

1  A  MONG  thepriiiees,  eartiilygods, 
J\  i  hvre's  iioue  liatli  power  divine ; 
Nor  is  ihelr  natuirt,  mighty  Lord, 

liluiAretheii  works  hkt.  thine.  j 

2  The  nations  ttigu  hast  made  shall  brine 

riit^lr  oflTriiigs  louiid  thy  ihio  >e ;  1 

Fo.  tfiou  alone  dosi  wondrous  liunga.  ' 

For  Thou  an  God  al>me.  , 

9  Lo.i',  I  vvouKl   \*4Uk  v..ih  h-..)vftet, 

•^each  i|ie  th^  heavenly  ways/  j 
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Anti  an  my  VAfid'ringrchotigiits  unite 

la  God  my  Father's  praise. 

4  Great  is  thy  mercy,  and  my  tongue 

Shall  those  siVeet  wonders  tell, 

How  bjr  tliygnee  my  sinkinr  soul 

Roae  from  the  deeps  o.  hell. 

PSALM  87.    Long  Metre. 

I7jc  Church  the  Birth'plaee  of  the  SfdnU  ;  «r,  Jetv* 

and  Gentiles  united  in  the  Christian  Church. 

1  f^  OD  in  his  earthly  temple  lays 
vT  Foundation  for  his  heavenly  praiae) 
He  likes  the  tents  of  Jucob  well, 
But  stiHin  Zion  loves  to  dwell. 

S  His  merey  visits  ev^ry  house 
That  pay  dieir  night  and  morning  vows  ;• 
Bat  makes  a  more  delightful  stay 
'Where  churches  meet  to  praise  and  pray. 

3  What  glorii  s  ^ere  described  of  okl ! 
^at  wonders  are  in  Zion  told  1 
Thou  city  of  our  God  below. 
Thy  fame  shall  Tyre  and  Egypt  know. 

<  EgTWand  Tyre,  and  Greek  and  Jew, 
Snail  tliejre  begin  their  lives  a-new  : 
Auii;e].H  and  men  ^hall  join  to  sing 
'Ihe  liill  where  living  waters  spring. 

S  When  God  makes  up  his  last  account 
Of  natives  in  his  holy  mount, 
'Twill  be  an  honour  to  appear 
As  one  new  bm-n  and  nourishM  there - 

PSALM  88.    As  the  lUtli  Psalm. 
Lus  of  Friends,  and  tAsence  of  Divine  Grace, 

1  f\  GOD  of  my  salvHtion,  hear 

\9  My  nK;htly  groan,  my  daily  prayer, 
Tbnt  slillemploy  my  wasting  breath ; 

My  soul  declining  to  the  grave. 

Implores  thy  sovereign  power  to  ^i-e 
From  dark  despair  and  lasting  death. 

2  Thy  wTath  lies  heavy  on  my  aouf. 
And  wv^s  of  sorrows  o*er  me  roll, 
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While  dust  and  silence  s^seftd  dw  g1o«n : 
My  iViends  belov'd  ill  happier  days, 
The  dear  companions  of  n»y  ways. 

Descend  ai-ound  me  to  the  tomb. 

S  As,  lost  in  lonely  grief,  I  tread 
The  mournful  mansions  (^the  dead. 

Or  to  some  thrune'd  assembly  go ; 
Through  all  alike  I  rove  alone . 
While,  here  forgotten,  there  unknown. 

The  change  renews  my  piercing  wo« 

4  And  why  will  God  neglect  my  call  ? 
Or  who  shall  profit  by  my  fall,     , 

Whfjilife  depftruand  loTecxpirw? 
Can  dust  and  darkness  uraise  the  Lovd  I 
Or  wake  or  brighten  a|^  his  word. 

And  tune  the  harp  with  heavenly  quiws  I 
$  Yet  through  c*ch  melancholy  day 
I've  pray'dto  tliee,  and  still  will  pray. 

Imploring  still  thy  kiml  return :  ^  , 
But  oh  !  ray  friends,  my  comfort's  fira, 
And  all  my  kindred  of  the  dead 

Recall  my  wand'ring  thou^ts  to  mourn, 

PSALM  89.    First  Part,    Long  Metre. 

The  Covenant  made  wft/i  ChrUt ;  writhe  true  DiM 

X  X^OR  ever  shall  my  song  record 
J;    The  truth  and  mercy  of  the  Lord ; 
Mercy  and  truth  for  erer  stand 
Like  beaven  establish*d  by  his  fcMd. 

j^  Thus  to  his  Son  he  sware  and  said» 
^  Witli  thee  my  cov*nnnt  first  is  made  r 
^  In  thee  shall  dying  sinners  live; 
*<  Glory  and  grace  are  diine  to  give* 

S  <*  Be  thou  my  prophet^  thou  my  priest ; 
"  Thy  children  shall  be  ever  bfest  ; 
«  Thou  art  my  chosen  King,  thy  throne 
**  Shall  stand  eternal  like  my  own. 

4  **  Thei-e's  none  of  all  ray  sons  above 
<*  So  much  my  image  or  m]Flove; 
^  Cflestial  powers  thy  suhjt^cts  are» 
**  Then  what  oan  cittcth  to  tliel^o•mp«re^ 


J**  Davidf  nnr  wrvant,  whom  I  choie 
**  To  guard  my  flodt,  to  cnuh  my  foe^ 
"  And  nua*d  him  to  tbe  Jewuh  throne, 
**  Wai  hot  a  diMiow  of  my  Son*** 

•  Nov  let  the  Aweh  rqioiee  and  oiny 
Jaw  her  Savkmr  andner  Kiu^ : 
Aagds  his  heavenly  wonden  ihow, 
And  ants  declare  his  woriu  below. 

F^AIM  99.   first  Part.    Common  Metre.. 
The  Faithfutnesi  9f  GmI, 

1  "h^T  nerer-ceasinir  MnS  '"'^  '^^ 

ifl  The  mercies  of  the  JLoid ;  • 
k  And  make  sneeeedin^ aeetknow 
I      How  faithful  is  his  wo^ 

S  The  mered  truths  hb  lips  pronounce 

Shall  firm  as  henVen  endure ; 
>  Aad  if  he  spake  n  pwmise  onee, 
f      Th*etetna]  grace  is  sure. 

I  3  How  k»ng  the  race  of  David  held 
[       The  promised  Jewish  throne  I 
i    Bm  tbere*s  a  nobler  cov*nant  seal*d 
To  David*!  greater  Son. 

*  Hh  seed  for  ever  shall  possess 

A  throne  above  the  tties ; 
The  meanest  suhfects  of  his  graee 

Shall  to  that  glory  ria^ 
S  Lord  God  of  liost^  thy  wondrous  ways 

Are  sang  by  saints  above  i 
^    And  saints  on  earth  their  honours  nuse 

kTo  thy  unchanging  love. 
M  80.    7,  trc*  Second  Part.    Common  Metre. 
ThePnotrand  MqjettyofGod;  or,  Bcverentitt 

1  V]!/''^^**  rev'renee  let  the  Mtintsappear, 
.    Y  V    Aiid  bow  before  the  Lord* 
Hu  hi£;h  commands  with  rev'renoehear, 
And  tremble  at  his  wonW 
I  J  How  terrible  thy  glories  rise ! 
•      How  blight  t  bine  armies  shine ! 
Where  b  the  power  with  thee  that  vie9. 
Or  truth  compar'd  with  thine. 
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3  The  nonhern  pole  and  southern  rest 

On  thy  suppiittinr  hand ; 
Darkness  and  day^  rrom  east  to  wast. 
Move  ivuikd  at  thy  <!ommand. 

4  Thy  word,  therdgwijp  wind*  eontrou)« 

And  rule  the  birtst»«»us  dt*ep  ; 
Thou  mak'st  thic  sleepiiij?  bilioWs  roll, 
The  rolling  billows  fleep. 

5  Heaven,  earth,  and  air,  and  sea  are  thine, 

And  the  dark  wocW  of  h*'U ; 
They  saw  thine  ana  in  vengeance  shine . 
When  Effvpt  durst  rcWI, 

0  Justice  and  jadgment  are  thy  tUrane,    ' 

Yet  wondrous  is  thy  grace  ! 
While  truth  and  mercy  joined  in  oiH*) 
Invite  us  near  thy  race. 
PSALM  89.    15,  &c.    T/Urtl  P^rt. .  Commoii  Mc»re, 
'    A  blessed  Gospel, 

1  T|  LESS'D  arc  the  souls  who  b^nr  and  ^v 
O  The  Gospel's  joyTul  sound  : 

Peace  sitallatteiMl  the  path  they  go, 
Anil  li^^t  their  steps  surround. 

2  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up 

Through  their  Retleemer's  nskme 
His  ri'<hteousness  e&alts  their  hope, 
And  fills  thdi*  fu«9  with  shame, 

3  The  Lord,  our  glory  and  defence, 

Sti'cn^th  &ud  salvation  i^ives  ; '    . 
IsraeK  thy  King  for  ever  reigns. 
Thy  God  lor  ever  lives. 

PSALM  89.    10,  &c,    Utirth  Part,   CamnMW,Me«e. 

ChrisCs  Mediatorial  Kingdom ;  or,  hi*  Divine  and 

Utanan  Natui-e. 

1  TTEAR  what  t^e  Lord  in  rision  said, 
iT   And  mad^  bis  mei-cies  known ;, 
*^  Sinners,  behoM,  your  lielp  is  laid 
•♦On  myalmHrhty  Son.,** 

8  **  Behold  the  uian  my  wkdora  chose 
*^  Amoi^S  y^^  moi-tel  race ; 
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«  Hk  h€ad  my  holy  oil  overflows, 

*^With  full  »upplie«  of  gmce. 
)  *'High  shall  he  reig7>  on  David's  tbvoa^ 
«My  t)eople*s  better  Kiiig ; 
"My  arras  shall  beat  his  rivals  down, 
•♦  And  still  new  subjecu  briog;. 
4  «  My  truth  shall  guard  him  in  his  way, 
••  Witli  mercy  by  his  side  : 
**  Wkile  in  my  name  o'er  earth  and  sea^ 
**  He  shall  in  triumph  ride, 
i  "Me  for  his  Father  and  his  God, 
**  He  shall  forever  own 
"Call  me  his  rock.  Ids  high  abode, 
**  And  ril  support  my  Sou. 

6  •*  My  first-bom  Son*,  arrayed  in  grace, 

^  At  my  right  hand  shall  sit ; 
*  Beneath  hin  angels  know  their  place^ 
**  And  monarelis  at  his  feet. 

7  *  My  eov'nant  stands  forever  fast, 

"*  My  promises  are  strong ; 
*'  Firm  as  tjkc  heavens  his  throne  shall  last, 
•*  His  seed  endure  as  long." 
PSALM  89.   30,  &c.  Fifth  Part.   Common  Bletie» 
The  Cnenant  of  Grace  wicharyieable ;  w,  Afflietim 
•wUhmt  Rejection* 
I  "\rET  (saith  the  Lord)  il"  David's  race, 
1   "■  I'be  children  of  my  Son, 
**  Should  break  my  laws,  abuse  my  grace, 
I        **  Aud  tempt  mine  anger  down. 
!  2  **  Their  sins  I'll  visit  with  a  rod, 
**  And  make  their  tolly  smart ; 
"But  1*11  not  cease  to  be  their  Ood, 
I       **  Nor  frwn  ny  t  rath  depart. 

3  *<  Uy  eov'nam  I  will  ne'er  revoke, 

**  But  keep  my  grrace  in  mind ; 
"  And  what  eternal  love  hath  spokew 
!       **  Eternal  trutii  shall  bind. 

4  *  Once  have  I  sworn,  I  tieed  no  moren 
!       **  And  pledge  my  holinen, 

**  To  seal  the  sacred  pvomiie  vx» 
«  To  David  and  his  race. 
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5  *«  The  sun  shall  see  his  offsprinjj  rise 
«  And  spread  from  sea  to  sea, 
*'  Lonfc  Rs  ^^^  travels  round  the  skies 
'•  To  pve  the  nations  day. 
5  "  Sure  as  the  moon  that  rules  the  night 
**  His  kingdom  shall  endun-. 
«  Till  the  fix'd  Jaws  of  stjsule  and  lig|it 
"Shall  be  observed  no  inoi*e." 
PSALM  89.    47,  &c,     Suvt/i  Part.     Long  Metre. 
Mortality  and  Hope. 
A  Funeral  Pssihu. 
1  T)  EMEMBER.  Lf«id,  our  mortal  state, 
JV  How  frJiilourlifo.how  short  our  date  ! 
Where  is  iht*  man  thai  <Iim\vs  his  bn'ath. 
Safe  from  dbease,  secure  from  death  ? 
3  Lord,  while  we  see  whole  nations.die. 
Our  flesh  and  strength  re|>ineand  cry, 
"  Must  death  forever  ra;^c  an«l  rt  i;;u  ? 
<'  Or  hast  thou  made  mankind  in  vi.'xn  ? 

3  **  Where  is  thy  promise  to  the  just  ? 

«'  Are  not  thy  st-rvants  tuin'd  tp  dust  ?" 
But  faith  forbids  these  mournful  sigh's. 
And  sees  the  sleeping  dust  arise.      ♦ 

4  That  glorious-hour,  that  dreadful  dr.y, 
Wipes  the  reproach  of  saints  away, 
And  clears  the  honour  of  thy  word : 
Awake  our  soub,and  bless  the  Lonl- 

FSALM89.    47,  6-c.    Last  Part,    As  the  113th, 

Lj/&,  Deaths  and  the  Resurrection. 
X  rpHINK  mighty  God,  on  feeble  man. 
J      How  feyr  his  hours,  how  short  hi j  span ! 
Short  from  the  ci-adle  to  tiie  grave  : 
Who  can  secure  his  vital  breath 
Against  the  bold  demands  of  «teath. 
With  skill  t«>  fly  or  power  to  save? 
3  Lord,  shall  it  be  for  ever  said, 
**  The  race  of  man  M-as  only  made 

•*  For  sickness,  sorrow  artti  the  dust  ?** 
Are  not  thy  sen-ants  day  by  day, 
Sent  to  their  graves  and  turn'd  to  clay  ? 
Lonl,  where*8  thy  kindness  to  the  just  i 
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S  Hast  thoa  ooC  promhM  to  thy  Son, 
And  all  hk  att^y  a  heavrtily  crown  P 

But  flesh  and  sense  iMiul!i(e  despair : 
For  ever  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
That  rakh  can  read  his  holv  word, 
And  find  a  resurreetion  there. 

4  For  erer  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
Whogive<^  his  saints  a  lone  reward 

For  all  their  toil,  reproadi,  and  jrain ; 
Let  all  below,  and  all  above, 
Join  to  proelaim  thy  wondnons  love. 

And  €9kch  repeat  their  loud  A  men, 

PSALM  go.  Long  Metre. 
Man  mortal^  and  Cod  etenud, 
A  moumfnl  song  at  a  Funeral. 

1  'T'HROUGH  ev'ry  age,  eternal  God, 
1    Thoii  art  our  rest,  our  ^^c  abode  : 
f&^  was  thy  thnme  ere  heaven  was  made , 
Or  earth  thy  bumble  footstool  laid. 

5  Long  hadst  thoa  reign'd  ere  time  began, 
Or  dttst  was  fashion*d  into  man ; 

And  loo^  thy  kingdom  shall  endure 
When  eaxth  and  tune  shall  be  no  more. 

3  Bat  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  o(*  guilt  and  vanity : 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  ^nl,  was  just 

"  netum,  ye  sinners,  to  your  dust."  , 

4  [A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
3earce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light. 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  luglit.] 

PAUSE. 

*  peathfllkean  overflowing  stream, 
Sweeps  tts  away :  our  lifers  a  dream ; 
An  empty  tale ;  a  morning  flower. 
Cat  down  and  wkherM  in  an  hoUr. 

*  [Our  age  to  seventy  years  is  aet ; 

Uow  abort  the  time !  how  frail  the  sUte  I 

And  if  to  efehty  we  arrive. 

We  rather  s^h  and  groan,  than  live. 
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7  Bat  oh  how  oft  thy  wrath  app«ir«. 
And  cuts  off  our  expected  ye»n ! 
Tlw  wiTith  awates  our  hunibte  dread  ? 
We  feaVtlie  power  that  rtrikes  u»  dead.] 
ft  Teach  us,  O  Lord,  how  frail  is  man  ; 
And  kindly  leni,then  out  the  .pan, 

Jj{^ulS.^Sie^Sd»l^iththee. 
rSALM«>b.    1-J.    F^*«i'«'-'-    Common  Metre. 

Man  f rally  and  Godetemat. 
1  r^XTR  God  our  help  in  age«  past,     - 
If  Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Our  shelter  from  ti.e  stormy  blast. 
And  our  eternal  home.  ^^ 

2  Beneath  the  slwdnw  ^f  thy  Uinme^ 
Thy  saints  have  dwelt  seeuiei 
Sufilcieiit  is  thiiic  arm  alone, 
Aiid  my  defence  is  sure. 
S  Before  the  hills  in  ordrr  stowT, 
Or  earth  remv'd  her  U-ame, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  « wJ, 
To  eiuUess  years  i  he  same. 

4  Thy  word  commands  our  flesji  to  dust; 

»» Return,  ye  sons  of  nvm ; 
AH  natfons  rose  from  earth >t  tu'st ; 
And  turn  to  earth  ag-ain. 

5  A  thousand  ages  in  thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone;  . 

Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  mgi" 
Befoic  the  rising  dawn. 

6  [The  h«»y  tribes  of  flesh  and  blood, 

WithalUhtir  lives  and  cares. 
Are  carried  downward  by  tlie  flood,  ^ 

And  lost  in  following  years. 
T  Time,  Kkc  an  ever-rolling  stream; 
Bearsiall  its  sons  away; 
They  fly  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  op'ning  day. 
8  Lilso  flowery  fields  the  nations  stanit 
Fii^s'd  wxtli  the  niprning  light : 


"L" 
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The  flowen  benestb  tkemower*i  liand 

Lie  with*riug ere  'lis  va^t.'\ 
9  Our  God,  our  help  in  agea  pait. 

Our  hoj>e  for  years  to  come. 
Be  t}iOu  our  guard  ^vhile  troubles  last. 

And  our  eternal  home. 

PSALM  m.    8, 11,  2,  iO.  Id.     Setofui  Part, 
Comuum  Metre. 
inftrmitie*  and  Mortality  the  effect  tfSln;  or,  Lijif 
Old  Age^  and  PreparaUonfor  Diath, 

ORD  if  thine  eyes  survey  our  faults, 
__i  And  Justice  grows  seveiv, 
Thy  dreadlul  wrath  exceeds  our  thoughtS| 
And  bums  beyond  our  fear.  gp 

2  Thine  anger  turns  bur  frame  to  dust;  ^ 

By  one  ofltnce  to  thee, 
Adam,  mth  alt  T.i>  sons,  have  ^st 
Their  uumortalicy. 

3  Life,  like  a  vain  amusement,  flies^ 

A  fable  or  a  sang ; 
B/  swift  degrees  our  nature  dies, 
Nor  can  our  joys  be  long. 

4  'Tis  but  a  few  whose  days  amount 

To  three-seore  years  and  ten  : 
And  all  beyond  that  short  Account 
Is  sorrow,  toil  and  pain. 

f  [Our  vitals  with  laborious  strife, 
Bear  up  the  crazy  load ; 
Ami  drag  these  poor  remains  of  life 
Along  the  tiresome  road. 

6  Ahniefaty  God,  reveal  thy  love. 

And  not  thy  wrath  alone ; 
Oh  let  our  sweet  experience  prove 
The  roerdes  of  thy  throne. 

7  Onr  souk  would  learn  the  heav'nly  art 

T*  improve  the  hours  we  have. 
That  we  fiaay  act  the  wiser  part. 
And  live  beyond  |he  grave* 
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FSAIrM  90.    13,  ^'r.    Third  Part,    Common  Metre. 
Breathing  after  Heaven. 
1  TJ  ETURN,  O  God  of  love,  ijjtum  ; 
Jl%'  Eartb  is  a  tu'esome  plnce : 
Ilow  lonf?  shall  we,  thy  ciiitdn.'.n  mourn 
Our  absence  tVoui  thy  face  ?  ^ 

"'  2  Let  heaven  anoeeed  our  |>ainful  yeus. 
Let  sin  and  sorrow  cease  i 
And  in  .proportion  to  our  tears, 
So  mkke  our  joys  increase. 

3  Thy  Wonders  to  thy  servants  show, 

Make  thv  own  work  complete ; 
Then  shall  our  souls  thy  giory  know. 
And  own  thy  love  was  great 

4  Then  shall  we  shine  before  thy  throne. 

In  alt  thy  beauty,  lx)nl ; 
And  the  poor  service  we  have  done  " 

Meet  a  divine  reward. 

PSALM  90.    5, 10, 12.    Short  Metre/ 
The  Frailty  and  S/iortne^s  of  Life, 

1  T  ORD,  what  a  feeble  piece 
I  i  Is  thi«  our  mortal  iVame  I 

'    Our  li(e  how  poor  a  trifle  *tis, 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

2  Alas,  the  brittle  clay 

That  built  our  oodies  first !  . 

And  ev*ry  inuuih  and  ev'ry  day, 

'Tis  mouid'rinj^Jback  to  dust. 

3  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Our  feeble  powers  decay, 
Swift  as  a  fidbd  our  hasty  day» 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4  Yet  if  our  days  must  fly, 

\  We'll  keep  their  end  m  sight. 

We'll  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  then  flight, 
a  They'll  waft  us  sooner  o'er 
This  life's  tempestuous  sea  ; 
Soon  we  shall  i^each  thopescsfol  shore 
Of  bleit  eternity. 


PSALM  X€I,  1ft 

tSALMQf.    1— r.    First  Part.    LongSfeti«« 
Snftty  in  Public  Diwaset  und  Dangetr. 
i  TT  E  t J»at  Iiath  made  his  rHnge  God, 
JTl  Shall  tiiHl  a  mast  secure  abode  i 
Sbail  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
Aud  there  at  night  shall  rest  his  head. 

2  Then  will  J  say»  my  Gocl»  thy  power ; 
"Shall  be  my  fortress  and  my  tower  ; 
**  1  tl»at  am  I'urmM  otTeeble  dust, 
*'Make  tliiiie  ahui;;hty  arm  my  trust.*' 

3  ThiHce  happy  man !  thy  Maker^s  care 
Shall  keep  ttiee  ii*on>  the  fuwier's  tfutre  9 
From  Satan's  wiltrs,  who  sl4il  betrays 
Un^arded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4  Jiut  as  a  hen  protects  h«*r  braud 

FroiTi  bird.9  of  prey  that  seek  their  bloody 
The  Lord  iiii  I'nithtul  saiitts  shall  g^uavd. 
And  endiesk  lile  be  tlieir  reward. 
*  If  burning^  beon»s  of  noon  oouspire 
To  dart  a  pes:iVntial  fire  ; 
God  is  their  liiV-,  his  whigs  are  spread  . 
To  shield  them  with  an  liealthfiil  shad^« 

6  If  vapours,  with  malignant  J>reath, 
Rise  thick,  and  scatter  miduj^ht  deaths 
Israel  is  safe ;  the  poi^ouM  air 

Grows  pure,  if  Isiuel's  God  be  (here* 

PAUSE. 

7  What  though  a  thioasand  at  thy  side, 
Around  thy  path  ten  tikoasand  dwd, 
Thy  God  his  cliuseu  people  saves 
Amongst  the  dead,  amidst  the  giaves. 

8  So  when  he  sent  Itis  angel  down 

To  make  his  wratii  in  ]|^gypt  known, 
And  slew  their  sons,  his  Careful  eye 
Past  all  the  doors  oi  Jacob  by. 

9  But  if  the  fire,  or  plague,  or  swoid. 
Receive  commission  trom  the  Lord 
To  strike  his  saints  among  the  rest. 
Their  very  pains  and  deaths  axe  blet(^ 

10  The  sword,  the  pestilence,  or  fire. 
Shall  but  fulfil  their  best  desire  s 
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From  ainttid  sorrows  set  them  free. 
And  bring  thy  children,  Lord,  to  thee. 

PSALM  91.    9—16.    Second  Part.    Common  Met»e« 

Protection  from  Death,  Guard  of  Angels^  Victory  arn 

Deliverance, 

1  \7'E  sons  of  men.  a  feeble  race, 

I.    ExposM  to  ev'ry  snare. 
Come  make  the  Lord  your  dwdlinif-platiei 
And  try  and  trust  his  care. 

2  No  ill  shall  enter  where  you  dwell: 

Or  it'  the  plague  come  n^h, 
And  sweep  the  wicked  down  to  hell) 
Twiil  raise  the  saints  on  liigh. 
3.  He'll  give  his  angels  charge  to  keep 
Y^ur  feet  in  all  their  ways- ; 
To  wateh  your  pillow  while  yon  sleepy 
And  guaitl  your  happy  days. 

4  Their  hand  shull  bear  you  lest  yon  fall 

And  dash  against  the  stones  : 

Are  thty  not  sei*vants  at  his  call, 

And  sentt'  attend  his  suns  f 

5  Adders  and  lions  he  shall  tread, 

'Uie  tempter's  u  iles  defeat ; 
He  that  hath  brubM  the  serpent's  head 
Puts  him  beneath  your  feet. 
e  «» Because  on  me  tliev  set  their  love, 
•  I  It  save  tliem  SHith  the  Load ; 
1*  I'll  bear  their  joyful  souls  above 
**  Destruction  and  tite  sword. 
7  «•  My  gract  shall  answer  when  they  call. 
**  In  trouble  I'll  be  nigh  ;  '        * 

•♦  My  power  shaU  help  them  when  they  faU, 
»*  And  nuse  them  when  Ujey  die. 

*  **  T*l^??*J^*  "  "*  ^^^  ™7  n»me  have  kaown> 
•*  1*11  ho^)ur  them  in  hea  v  'n ; 
«^Thert  my  salvation  uiull  be  shown, 
*^A]i4  endles*  iUe  be  giv*n.. 
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BSALMOt.    FiitH  Fart,    Lottg'Ukitte* 
A  Ptahnfer  the  L&rtPg  Day. 

X  QWBBT  b  the  work,  mj  God,  my  King;, 
O  lo  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks  and  suig^» 
To  show  thy  lo\'e  by  nunniof;  tjsht, 
And  talk  ot'  all  thy  troth  at  night. 

2  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 

Ko  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
Oh  may  my  heart  in  turn  be  fouiid, 
like  I>avid*s  harp  of  solemn  sound* 

3  Mj  heart  shall  uiuroph  in  my  Lord, 
Aod  bless  hia  work*  and  bless  his  wt»d : 

I       Tby  works  of  grace,  how  bright  they  shine  ! 

How  deep  thy  counsels  1  how  divine  ' 
^  4  Foob  never  raise  their  thougl^ts  su  high  s 

Like  bmtej  they  live,  Kke  brute*  tliey  die  ; 

Uke  grass  they  flouiish,  till  thy  breath 

fiksto  them  in  everlasting  death. 
i  Butl  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 

When  giaee  hath  well  refinM  my  heart. 

And  fresh  supplies  of  joys  are  ^ed. 

Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6  8m  (my  worst  enemy  before) 

^ball  rex  my  eyes  and  ears  no  more; 
My  inward  foes  shall  all  be  shun, 
Kor  Satan  break  my  peace  again. 

7  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know 
All  I  desirM  ur  wish'd  below ; 

And  ev*ry  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

PSALM  9«.    12,  eSrc.    SevvndPart.   Long  Metre. 

The  Church  U  ihs  Garden  of  God, 
1  Y  ORD,  'tis  a  pleasant  thiiM;  to  stand 

X^  la  gardens  planned  by  thy  hand; 

Let  me  withih  thy  courts  be  seen. 

Like  a  youBg  cedar  fresh  and  green. 
3  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  tovej 

Blest  with  thine  inflnenee  fhmi  above  ; 

Kot  Lebanon  with  all  its  trees, 

^neUs  null  a  eomely  sifj^t  at  t 
I 


154  PSALM  XCIII. 

3  The  plilttts  of  gfrafilb  shall  ever  lire ; 
(Mature  decays,  but  pace  miuc  thrive) 
Time,  that  doth  all  things  else  impair, 
Still  makes  them  flaurishsfrongand  fair. 

4  Laden  y/ith  fruits  of  age,  they  show 
The  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true  ;  • 

None  that  at(end  his  g^tes  shall  find  '*- 

A  Gud  unfaithful  <^-  uitkind^ 
]^S ALM  93,    Fire<::fe[ctrel  -As  tlie  lOOth  Psalisf. 
Tfie  Eternal arieMii^Soveieign  Goii. 

1    rEHOVAHrei^s;  he  dwells  in  light, 
«|    Girded  with  majesty  and  might : 
"ITie  world,  created  by  his  ha nds, 
3till  on  its  first  foundation  stands. 
-3  But  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made. 
Or  had  Its  first  roundntfon  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  Stood) 
Thyself  the  ever-living  God. 

3  Like  floods  the  artgry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  iiki(*t; 
Vain  floods  that  aim  their  i-age  so  high  1 
At  thy  I'ebuke  the  billows  die. 

4  F\>r  ever  shall  Uiy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sunj ; 
And  everlasting  holineiis 
Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thygraee. 

PSALM  93.    Second  Metit;.    As  the  old  50th  V«B\itu 
J  nr  ^  HE  Lord  of  ghiry  rtigiis,  he  reigni^  on  hiffh ; 
J ,    His  robes  of  stitte  are  strength  and  majesty; 
This  wide  cieation  nwe  at  his  command. 
Built  by  his  word,  and  'stablishM  by  hi^  hand : 
Long  stood  his  throne  ere  he  began  cr<uti(ai, 
And  his  own  Go-.th^ftd  is  the  firm  foundation. 

5  God  is  th'  eternal  King-^hy  foes  in  vain 
Raise  their  rebellions  to  confound  thy  i>dgn ; 
In  vailn  the  storms,  in  vain  the  floods  arise, 
And  roar  and  toss  tl*»ir  waves  against  the  skies ; 
Foaming  at  heav'n,  they  rage  with  wild  coninwiti(>Di 
But  lieav«eii*s  high  arches  scomthe  tweUiDg  ocean. 
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ftt  tonpeMi  ra^  no  more ;  ye  floadt  be  itiH, 
Ebid  tbou,  mad  world,  submissive  to  his  will : 
Built  on  bia  trutli,  hi*  church  must  ever  stand  : 
nrm  are  his  promiaus,  aiid  strong  his  band  : 
.See  bis  own  sons,  when  they  appear  beloi-e  him, 
^w  at  his  footstool,  and  witli  i«ar  adore  him. 
Balm  M  tliird  Metre.    As  the  old  I22d  Psalm. 

THE  Lord  Jehovah  rei^s. 
And  royai  state  maintafais, 
Sk  head  with  awful  g^loi  ies  crown'd ; 
Array'd  in  robes  of  tight. 
Begirt  with  sovereign  might, 
And  rays  (tf*  majesty  aroUiM* 
i*  U|dield  by  Uiy  commands  < 

The  world  securely  stands,  V 

\  And  skies  and  stars  obey  thy  word  ^ 
I     Thy  throne  was  fixton  high 

Bre  stars  adom*d  the  sky : 
I  £temal  is  thy  kingdom,  Lord. 
f  In  Tain  the  noisy  crowd, 
;     Like  billows  fierce  and  loud^ 
Against  thine  empire  ni|;e  and  roafs 
In  vain  with  angry  spne, 
The  surl)  nations  fight. 
And  dash  bke  waves  against  the  sfaoreu 
( Let  floods  and  nations  rage. 

And  all  their  iiower  engage. 
Let  swelling  ticles  assauh  the  aky ; 

The  tentirs  of  thy  frown 
,^^all  beat  their  madness  down  ; 
Thy  throne  forever  stands  on  high. 
'  Thy  promises  ace  true. 

Thy  grace  is  evi  r  new  ; 
There  fix'd,  thy  church  shall  ne'er  i  em^ve  : 
Thy  saints  with  hoJy  fear 
Shall  in  tiiy  courts  a]>pear, 
And  sing  thine  everlaiiting  love, 
V^epttnttbe fourth  stanza  to  complete  tht  tunc^3 
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PSALM  94.    1,2,7—14    Fint  Part.  ConoMtt  SI 

Sants  chastised  and  sinners  destroyed;  or,Instr^ 
Afflictions, 
1  g^  GOD  to  whom  revenge  belongs, 
\j  Proclaim  ihy  wrath  aloud ; 
L«t  sovereign  power  redress  our  wrongs. 
Let  justice  smite  the  proud, 
i  They  say,  **  the  Lord  nor  sees  nor  hears  j" 
When  will  the  vain  be  wise  ? 
Can  he  be  deaf  who  form'd  their  ears  ? 
Or  blind  who  made  their  eyts  ? 

3  He  knows  their  impious  thoughts  are  vaiO) 

And  they  shall  feel  his  |>ower ; 
Hu  wrath  shall  ]|>ierce  theu-  souls  with  pain 
In  some  surpnsmg  hour. 

4  But  if  thy  saints  deserve  rebuke^* 

Thou  hast  a  gentler  rod ; 
Thy  providence,  thy  sacred  book 
Shall  make  them  know  their  God. 

5  Blest  is  the  man  thv  hands  chastise, 

And  to  his  duty  draw ; 
Thy  scoun^s  make  thy  childr^a  wise 
When  they  forget  thy  law. 

6  But  God  will  ne'er  cast  off  his  saints^ 

Nor  his  own  promise  break ; 
He*  pardons  his  iiiheritaac^  x 

For  their  Redeemer's  sake. 

PSALM  94.    16—23.    Second  Port.    Common  Mel 
Cod  our  Support  and  Comfort;  er,  DdiveraoseJ^ 
Temptation  and  Persecution. 
1  TITHO  will  arise  and  plead  my  right 
\  \     Against  my  numerous  foes  ; 
While  earth  and  hell  their  force  unite. 
And  all  my  hopes  oppose. 
Z  Had  not  the  Lord,  my  rock,  my  help, 
Sustain*d  my  fkinung  head, 
My  lite  had  now  in  silence  dwelt, 
My  soul  amongst  the  dead. 
a.Ahas!  my  sliding?  feet !  I  criedj 
Thy  promiie  bore  mie  up ; 
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.TfaT  grace  Hood  constant  by  my  lidey 

^nlrais'd  my  rinkiDg  hope. 
\  "While  multitodeft  oi'  mournful  thonghta 

Whbm  my  bosom  roll,  v 

Thy  boundless  lore  forgives  my  fflaltSj 

Thy  comibrts  dieer  my  soul. 

I  Fdwcts  of  iniquity  may  rise, 
'       And  frame  pernicious  laws ; 
Bot  God,  my  refuge,  rules  tlie  skies, 
He  will  defend  my  cause. 
6  let  malice  vent  her  rage  aloud. 
Let  bold  blasphemers  scofi' ; 
The  Lord  our  God  shalHudge  the  prond^ 
And  cut  the  sinners  on. 


i»g: 


PSALM  95.    Common  Metre. 
A  Psalm  before  Prayer. 
IKG  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 
*    1  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
"      "      *        rthej 


When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
£ialted  be  our  voice. 
8  With  tlianks  approach  his  awful  nght* 
'        And  psalms  ot  honour  sing  ; 

The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might. 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  know. 

How  mean  thdr  natures  seem. 

'     Tliaie  gods  oa  high,  and  f^s  below, 

^VheuoDce  comparM  with  him. 

4  Earth,  with  its  caverns  Aatk  and  deep, 

LJes  iu  his  sp*eiaas  hand ; 
He  fts'd  die  seas  what  bounds  to  keep. 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore^ 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face  ; 
(Hi  mav  the  creatures  of  his  power, 
Be  children  of  his  grace  1 

S  Now  is  the  time  he  bends  his  ear, 
And  waits  for  your  request; 
Come,  lest  he  rouse  his  wmth,  and  swaar 
*^  Ye  shall  sot  see  my  rest.** 
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PSALM  95.    Short  Metra. 
APgalm  be/ore  Sermon' 

1  1^  OME  sound  his  praise  abroad, 
•1^7   And  Iiyinns  of  ^ory  sing : 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 

The  universal  King. 

2  He  form'd  the  deeps  unknoim. 

He  gave  the  seas  their  bound:. 
The  watery  wo..'kls  are  alt  his  omu. 
And  ail  the  solid  grooiid. 

3  Corae  worship  at  his  throne^ 

Come,  bow  before  tlie  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  works  and  noti>ui'  own^ 
He  formM  us  by  hb  word. 

4  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  like  the  p«H>ple  of  his  choice. 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  fpraee. 
And  hearts  grow  haixl,  like  stubborn  Jews , 
That  unbelieving  race ; 

6  The  Lord,  in  yengeance  drast, 

Win  lift  his  hand  and  swear, 
«  You  tliat  despisM  mj^  promised  rest 
**  Shall  have  no  portion  tliere." 
PSALM  9S,,    1, 2, 3, 6-^1.    Long  Mette. 
X^anaan  lostthrough  Unbelief!  cr^a  warning  ttddayHH 
Sinner** 
1  g^  OME,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise ; 
Vy   A  sf^Qred  song  of  solemn  praise : 
God  is  a  sov^;ieign  King;  rehearse 
His  honour  in  exalted  verse. 
■3  Come  Kt  our  souls  address  th«  Lord, 
Who  fram'd  our  natures  with  his  wcra ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd— we  the  sheep 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 
Z  Come^  let  us  hear  his  voice  to-day. 
The  counsels  of  his  love  obey, 
Nor  tet.fmr  hardened  hearts  renew 
-The  siiis  and  plagues  that  Innf  1  kii,ev. 
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4  X.siTteI,thftC  WW  bb  works  of  grace, 

Yet  tempt  their  Aluker  to  liis  Jhcc  ; 

A  fuithless,  unbelieving  brood. 

'll»t  tr'd  the  patience  of  tlieir  Godi 
%  Thns  saith  the  Lord,  **how  false  they  prove  ' 

'"  Forget  my  p<iw«nr,  afonsu  n»y  love  ; 

*■  Sii^ce  they  dtsiiise  iny  re»t,  1  swe:ir 

•  Tiieir  f'ttec shall  never vnuv  i here/* 
I  6  [L<K»!i  back.my  sotil  viih  holy  dread,     - 

Ami  view  ihosc  ancient  rebels  deud ; 

Aiwut\  the  offer'd  ^-ace  ttKlf.y, 

Kor  lose  the  blessings  by  delay. 
7  Sti/.e  tliekind  promise  while  it  waift. 

Ami  march  to  Zion's  heaveiilv  gates: 

Bfliivf.  and  take  tlie  pvomis  d  lest; 

Obc),  and  be  Ibrever  blest. J 

PSALM  96.  2, 10,  &c.    Common  Mctie. 
ChrUfaJiist  cuulsecor.d  Coming. 

J  Q IXG  to  the  Lord,yc  distant  lands, 
•i^  Ye  tribes  of  ev'vytonRTie  : 
His  new  di^cuver'd  ^^race  demands 
A  new  and  noblet  song-. 
2  S,iy  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 
GtKl'sbwn  almijjhty  Son  ; 
His  power  the  sinking-  world  sustains. 
And  grace  surrounds  his  thion'c. 
S  Let  heaf  on  proclaim  the  joyful  day, 
Joy  throujBrli  the  earth  be  seen ; 
Let  cities  shine  in  bright  arraj'. 
And  fields  in  cheerful  green. 

4  Tiiejoyoiii^artii,  the  bending  skies, 

Nis glorious  train  display; 
Te  monntains  sink,  ve  vallies  rite. 
Prepare  the  Lordliis  way. 

5  Behold  he  comes,  lie  comes  to  bless 

The  tiations  as  their  God  ; 
To  sliow  the  world  hrs  righteousness. 
And  send  his  truth  abroad. 

6  His  voice  shall  raise  the  slumbering  dead, 

And  hid  the  wprld  draw  nej^r  ; 
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■3ut  bow  will  g^lty  Nations  dread 
To  see  their  j«ge  appear ! 
'      PSALM  96.    As  the  113th  PsakB.. 
The  God  of  the  GentUes. 
1  X  ET  all  the  earth  their  ^-oice*  raise, 
XjI  To  sing  the  choicest  psalms  of  praise^ 

To  tiag  and  bless  Jehoyah^s  name  ; 
His  glory  let  the  heathens  know. 
His  wonders  to  die  nations  show. 
And  all  his  saving  works  proclaim.. 
3  The  heathens  know  thy  ^lory.  Lord, 
'  The  wond'ring  nations  read  tliy  word« 
But  here  Jehovah^s  name  is  known  ; 
Nor  shall  our  worship  e^er  be  paid 
To  gods  wltich  mortal  hands  hare  ma4e  ; 
Our  Malfierisour  Godalone. 

3  He  framed  the  ^lobe,  he  built  the  skj. 
He  made  the  sliming'  worlds  on  high. 

And  reigns <?omplete  in  glory  there  : 
His  beams  are  majesty  and  li^ht : 
His  beauties,  how  divuiely  bright  I 

His  temple,  how  divinely  fair] 

4  Come  die  ^eat  day,  the  glorious  hour. 
When  eartli  shall  lieel  his  saving  power. 

And  barbVous  nations  fear  his  name ; 
Then  shall  the  race  of  men  confess, 
The  beauty  of  his  holiness. 

And  in  his  courts  his  grace  prodnm. 
PSALM  97.    1—5.    Pint  Part,    Long  Metie. 
ChrUt  reigning  in  Heaven,  and  coming  to  Judgment, 
1  Y I  £  reigns  ^  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigm ! 
XX  Praise  htm  in  evangelic  strauis: 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  song^  rejoice, 
And  distant  islands  join  tlieir  voice. 

3  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown, 
But  grace  and  truth  support  his  throne : 
Though  gloomy  ctouds  bu  ways  surround, 
Justiceis  their  eternal  ground. 

3  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo  I  lie  comes, 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  «nd  deaves  the  tmAh 
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[        Defore  hira  borof  deroaring  fire, 
i        The  mountains  melt,  the  km  mbtu 

^  His  tiiemie««  with  sore  dlsmftr, 

Flvfrom  the  sirht,  and  shnn  die  dBT  t 
lien  Hft  yoor  Detids,  \e  aauts,  on  ro)^ 
And  tSg*g,  for  your  redemption^  idgh. 
PSALU07.    6*-^.    Ste9jui  Part.    Long  MMre» 
Chrises  loawnation, 

1  rpBE  Lord  is  eome«-<he  heavens  proetaiili 
1    Bishicch— Che  nstiasn  team  his  name; 
Aa  miknown  sUr  direefs  the  road. 
Of  eastern  sages  to  their  Ood* 
8  An  ye  briKlit  armies  of  the  sides, 
Goi,tr«rshm  where  the  SaTiour  lies : 
Angds  and  kmn  before  him  bow. 
Those  gods  Qa  high  and  geds  below. 
3  Let  idolfe  totter  to  the  groond. 
And  their  own  worship|>ers  coofouidf 
Bat  Zion  shall  hit  glories  sing. 
And  earth  coitfess  her  M>T*reign  King. 
PSALM  97.    Third  Part,    LongM^IM. 
Gt  ace  and  Clary, 

1  rpir  Almkhty  retgns,  etthrd  high 
I    O'er  all  the  earth,  o*er  lill  the  sicy ; 
Tbbngli  clouds  and  darfcueu  veil  hif  f(Sec« 
Vh  dwelling  is  the  merey-seat» 

S  O  ye  that  lore  his  holy  name, 
IfaUe  ev*ry  worlc  of  sin  and  shame  : 
He  Rttanls  the  souls  of  all  his  iViendf, 
Ana  firom  the  snares  of  hell  def«nds, 

3  Immortal  light  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  y  wn : 
Those  glorioas  setnls  shall  spring  and  iiie« 
And  the  bright  harvest  Uess  our  eyes. 

4  Rejoiee,  ye  lif^hteous.  and  record 
The  sacred  honours  of  the  Lord : 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  h>s  grace 
Can  triumph  iu  liii  hulmess. 
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"  PSALM  97.    3,5—7,11.    Common  MetJie.  , 
Christ*  Imttrntaion^  and  the  Uut  Judgment, 
1  T    ET  earth  with  evVy  ble  and  sea,        ^ 
J  i  Rejoice,  the  Saviour  reigiu; 
His  woi-U,  like  fire,  prepares  liis  way, 
A&d  mount^ns  melt  to  plains, 

3  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  bills. 

And  makes  the  Tallies  rise;    . 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  his  smiles. 

The  baught}-  sinner  dies. 
Z  The  heavens  his  rightful  power  proelafan; 

The  idol-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  duune, 

And  totter  to  the  ground* 

4  Adoring  angels  at  his  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known ; 
Thus  shall  he  eotne  to  judge  the  earthy 
And  angels  guard,  his  throne. 

5  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  his  sight. 

And  bills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  flight, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown 

For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  s(>ring  in  worlds  unknown. 
And  A  lich  harvest  bear. 
PSALM  98.    First  Part,    Common  Metre. 
Praise  Jbr  the  GospeU 

1  rr^O  ouralmiR:hty  Maker,  God, 

J     New  honours  be  addressed ; 

His  great  salvation  shines  abi^oad. 

And  makes  the  nations  bk'sL 

2  To  Abraham  f:ut  he  spoke  the  word, 

And  taught  liis  numerous  race : 
The  Gentiles  own  Inm  sov  reign  Lord, 
And  learn  to  trust  his  grace. 

3  Let  the  whole  earth  his  love  proclaim. 

With  ail  her  difi'*ivnt  tongues, 
And  spread  tlie  honour  of  h|i  name 
la  mdody  imd  songs. 
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PSALM  98.    Second  Part.  Conaaaa  MetM^ 
The  IttetHah*s  Cvmitig  and  Ktngdtm.^ 

TOT  to  the  world,  the  Lofd  n  eome. 
Let  earth  receive  her  KiB{( ; 
Let  ev'ry  toirt  prepare  him  room. 
And  hoiT'n  and  uaM  ve  sang. 
S  Jot  to  the  earth,  the  &iTk>vr  wgtMf 
j«t  men  therr  «ongs  empky; 
While  fiehliittid  -foods,  rocks,  Utb  and  plaimu 
Repeat  the  souadiag^joy* 

3  Noroore  let  sins  and  sorrows  frrowy 

Nor  thorns  inftot  the  noand ;  - 
He  couesi  to  make  his  M»slns:«  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  u  fbimd* 

4  Re  nries  the  world  with  trikth  and  grace. 

And  makes  the  nations  proore 
Hie  glories  of  bis  ri^teotusneu, 
And  wofaders  of  hu  love 

PSALM  90.    flr*f  Part,   Sliort  Metres 
Christ**  Kingdam  and  Majesty, 

1  rpHE  God  Jehovah  nrigns, 

X    Let  all  the  nations  tear ; 
Let  siriners  tremble  at  hU  throne, 
And  samts  be  humble  there. 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  rei^Ti^f 

Let  earth  adore  its  Lord ; 
Bri^t  cherubs  his  attendants  stand, 
S  w  ift  to  fulfil  his  >Yord« 

3  in  Zion  stands  his  throne,. 

Hh  honours  are  divine; 
Ifis  church  shall  make  his  wooden  known. 
For  there  his  glories  shine. 

4  How  holy  is  his  name ! 

How  terrible  his  praise! 
Jasdce  and  troth  and  jodf^^ment  join 
In  all  his  works  of  grace. 
PSALM  09.    Second  Part,    Short  Metre. 
4  ^iy  Cod  Toorsh^fped  rcith  reverence. . 
I  T}  XALT  the  Loi-d  our  God, 
Lu  And  worslup  athU  feet ; 
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Hh  iratuw  Ik  all  hoNaeM, 
And  aiercy  is  bis  seat. 

&  Wheit  Israel  was  his  clmrctif 
When  Aaron  WM  feis  priest, 
-When  Moses  cryVI,  when  Samuel  pray*d» 
Ke  gave  his  people  regt. 
S  Oft  he  forgave  their  nm, 

Nor  would  destroy  their  taee. 
And  ott  he  made  his  ireqgeane»  knowili 
When  they  abus'd  his  gcaee. 

4  Exalt  the  Lord  our  God, 

Whose  grace  is  still  the  aanie; 
sail  he's  a  God  of  hoUnest, 
And  jeaioitf  for  hk  name. 
PSAUA  100.    Fiifst  Metre.    Aplain  Tnuutatim, 

PMueto  o«r  Creafr. 
1  \T'E  nations  round  the  earth,  rgoice 
X    Before  the  Lord,  your  soVreign  King  ; 
Serv«  him  with  cheerful  heart  aod  vosoc» 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glorj'  smg. 
9  The  Lord  is  God— 'tis  he  alone     ^ 
Doth  lift,  and  breath,  and  being  giVct 
We  ai«  his  work,  and  not  our  own  ; 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live, 

3  Eftter  his  gates  with  songs  of  .joy. 
With  praises  to  his  court*  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  yotir  tlianks  and  honours  there;, 

4  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind, 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure ; 
And  the  whole  race  of  jnan  shall  find 
Hij  truth  from  age  to  *ge  endure. 

PSALM  100.    Second  Metre.  A  Pharaphnuc, 
1  T>  EFORE  Jehovah's  aw&l  throne, 

X>  Ye  nations  how  with  saered  joy : 

Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  ahme  i 

He  can  orvate,  and  he  destroy. 
3  Hb  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  fomiM  us  men*; 

And  when  like  wand'iing  sheep  we  stny^t 

He  faraaght  ut  to  liM  fold  agam. 
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3  We  arehit  people,  we  hit  eare^    - 
Ottr  »ot^  «ad  nil  o«r  mortal  fmaie  | 
"Wliat  lasUne  bononn  shall  we  rear, 
A]oi%h«f  A&ker,to  thy  name? 


4  We*ti  crowd  thy  gates  with  thanlEfViI  umg/tf 
High  as  the  hai ven  ear  miocs  mke ; 

An)  earth,  with  her  ten  thousaiid  uminan. 
Shall  fill  Wf  eaarts  with  sounding  pmue. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command,  ^ 
Vast  as  ctemKy  thy  love ; 

Firm  as  a  roek  thy  trath  mutt  standi 
"When  rolUng  y«ars  shaM  cease  to  morrt 
PSALM  101.    Long  Metre. 
The  Magisitrate't  Psalm. 

1  liJ*  B&CIT  and  judgment  ai-e  my  song, 
lyi  And  since  they  both  tothet^  iKloqgi 
My  gracious  Gud,  my  righteous  King, 
To  thee  my  songs  and  vows  I  bring. 

2  If  I  am  nii^d  to  bear  the  swoni, 

ril  take  my  counsel  from  thy  word ; 
Thy  justice  and  thy  heavenly  grace 
Sliall  be  the  pattern  ot'my  ways. 

3  Let  wisdom  all  my  actions  guide. 
And  let  my  God  with  roe  reside : 
Newickedthii^  shall  dwell  with  rae^ 
Which  may  provoke  thy  Jealousy. 

4  No  sons  of  slander,  rage,  and  strife 
Shall  be  eompanions  of  my  life  .* 
The  haughty  look,  the  heart  of  pride. 
Within  my  doors  shall  ne'er  abide. 

5  [Til  search  the  land  and  raise  the  Just 
To  posts  of  honour,  wealth,  and  trust ; 
The  men  that  work  thy  holy  will 
Shall  be  nsy  friends  ami  frr'ntesstilL^ 

•  In  rain  shall  sinners  hope  to  rbe 
By  flatt*rinff  or  malicious  lies ; 
Nor,  while  the  innocent  I  gnasd. 
Shall  ^d  Q0ianderse'er  be  spar'd. 

7  Th>  impioas  crew  (that  factious  band) 
fihall  hide  their  haadiy  or  qoit  the  land ; 
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Aai  an  that  tonk  the  public  rest. 
Where  1  ha^re  power,  shall  be  supprefct. 

PSALM  10  L    Common  Metre. 

A  Ptatmfw  a  Matter  of  a  FomUt/» 

JF  justice  and  of  grace  I  sine:* 
And  pay  my  God  my  vows; 
Thy  graee  and  jiMiiee,  heavenly  Kiagr» 
Teaeh  me  to  nde  my  house. 
%  l^w  to  my  tent,  O  God,  repair. 
And  make  thy  Mrrant  wiae; 
m  suffer  nothin^ncar  metherv. 
That  shall  olSind  thine  eyea. 
3.  The  man  that  doth  hu  nci^hhoar  wrons» 
By  falsehood  or  by  force. 
The  scornful  eye,tiie  sland'ronttongve,  , 
ri  i  bahish  from  roy  doors. 

4  ni  seek  the  faithful  and  the  just. 

And  w31  their  help  enjoy; 
These  are  the  friends  that  1  shall  tmtt. 
The  servants  V\l  employ. 

5  The  wretch  that  deals  in  sly  deceit 

FH  not  endure  a  night; 
The  liar's  tongue  lever  hate 
^nd  banish  frmm  my  sight. 

0  111  purge  my  family  around, 
And  make  the  wicked  flee ; 
So  shall  mr  house  be  ever  found 
A  dwelling  fit  for  thee. 
7&ALM  102.    1^13,  20,  21.    HrH  Fart,  ^C.  Metre. 
A  Prayer  of  the  Afflicted, 
i  TT  £ AE  roe,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face ; 
XX  But  answer,  lest  I  die ; 
Hast  thou  not  built  a.  throne  of  grace 
To  hear  when  sinners  cry  i 

S  My  days  are  wasted  like  the  sm^ce 

Dissolving  in  the  air ;  ' 

My  strengtli  J9  dry*d,  my  heart  is  brofc^T 

And  sinking  in  despair. 
«  My  spirits  flag  like  with'ring  giaft 

Stunt  with  excc^ve  heat; 
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Xn  secret  groaos  my  minnfet  |iast, 
And  1  forget  to  eat. 
*    ^«  on  sonit;  lonely  bQiIding*s  top 
The  spaiTow  lelh  hei*  moan, 
Far  ii-om  the  tenti  ot'joy  and  bope 
1  lit  and  ghere  afmie. 
5  My  soul  is  like  a  wildeme«s, 

Where  beasts  oP  midnight  howl; 

Where  the  sad  ntrtn  find*  her  plac6 

And  where  the  screaming  owl. 

O  Dark,  dismal  thoughts  aiid  boding  (Van 
Dwell  in  my  troubled  breast : 
WhUe  sharp  i-eproaehes  wotmd  my  esun^ 
Not  gire  my  spirit  rest. 

7  My  cap  is  mingled  with  my  woes, 

Aud  tears  are  my  repast; 
My  daily  bread  Kke  ashes  grows 
unpleasant  to  my  taste. 

8  Sens^  can  afl^rd  no  real  Joy 

To  souls  that  feel  thy  ( Vown ', 
Lord,  'twas  thy  band  adr.tnc'd  me  high. 
Thy  hand  hath  east  me  down, 

9  My  looks^  like  withered  leaves  appear ; 

And  lifers  declining  light 
Grows  fahit  aser'ning  shadows  are^ 
I'hat  vaniih  into  night. 

10  Bat  thon  forever  a.  t  the  same, 

O  my  eternal  Gtxl ! 
Ages  to  come  shall  know  thy  name^ 
And  spread  thy  works  abroad. 

11  Thou  wilt  arise  aad  show  thy  face. 

Nor  will  my  Lord  delay 
Beroiid  th^  appointed  hour  of  grace,  < 

That  long  expected  day. . 
'3  He  hears  his  saints, he  kiiou's  their  cry, 

Ami  by  misterisms  ways 
Bi^lcems  the  prisoners  doom'd  to  die,  i 

And  tills  their  tongues  with  praise. 
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PSALM  lot.    13—91.    Second  Port,    Common  M&M 
Prayer  hairdo  and  Zton  restored, 

1  T  £T  Zion  and  her  tons  rejoice; 
Xj  Behold  the  promn''d  hour : 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  mourning  voieet 
And  comes  t*  exalt  bis  powev. 
t  Her  d«tt  and  ruins  that  remain , 
Are  precious  in  our  eye* ; 
Those  ruina  shall  he  iKUlt  aguHf 
And  all  that  du«t  sbftU  rise. 
S  The  Lord  will  rai«e  Jemsatem, 
And  stand  in  glorj  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  his  aame^- 
And'kings  attend  with  fear 

4  He  sits  a  sov'reijtn  on  his  throseb 
With  pity  in  his  eyes  { 
lie  hears  the  dying  prisoners  groan*  • 

And  sees  their  sigas  arise. 
B  HefVees  the  sours  condemned  to  death ; 
And  when  bis  saints  complain, 
It  slian^t  be  said  **  that  prapng  brea  th 
<•  Was  erer  spent  in  vain.** 

•  This  shall  be  known  when  we  are  dead. 
And  left  on  long  record ; 
That  agt^s  yet  unborn  may  read. 
And  trust  »nd  praise  the  Lord. 
PSALM  102.    83-28.    Third  Part,     Long  Metre. 
Man^e  MortaUty  and  Chrisfg  Eternity  :  or,  Saiuti 

die,  but  Ckritt  and  the  Chui  ck  live, 
1  T  T  is  Uie  Lord  our  SaTionr*s  hand 
±^  Weakens  our  strength  amidst  the  race ; 
Disease  and  death  at  his  cominami 
Arrest  u«  and  cut  short  our  tiays. 
3  Spare  us,  O  Lord^akiud  we  pray, 
|9or  let  eur  sun  go  down  at  uuon ;  • 
Thy  years  are  one  eternal  day. 
And  must  thy  children  die  so  soon  ? 
3  Yet  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grici; 

This  thought  our  sorrow  shnll  assuace. 
•»  Our  Father  and  our  8aviour  live  P 
t  Chriit  it  the  same  through  evVy  agc^^ 


kt  *X«Bs  be  ty*  earth's  ioundation  UHd ; 
Htareti  u  the  buiklinsr  ot  hk  bti^  ; 
Xhis  earth  grows  old,  uiesc  heavens  shall  fade» 
And  all  be  changM  at  bis  eommatid. 
»  The  starry  curtains  of  the  sky. 

Like  |i|rarments,  shall  be  Jai<l  aside : 
Bat  still  thy  throne  stands  Arm  and  h|gh ; 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 
6  Before  thy  face  thy  charch  shall  Cve^ 
L         And  on  ijby  throne  thy  ehiidn-n  nngn  ( 
I      This  dpng  world  shall  tliey  survive. 
And  tlie  dead  saints  be  misld  Hfpda, 
!    PSAJLilldS.    1—7.    Firse  Part.    Long  Metre. 
MteiHng  Godfitr  hit  Goodne*9  to  Soul  and  Bad^ 
1  11  LESS,  O  my  soul,  the  iivinj^  God, 
«  J>  Call  home  thy  thoughts  that  roi-eabnadt 
Ltt  all  the  powers  wiihiA  me  join 
In  work  and  wol'vhip  so  d^ine. 
a  Bless,  O  my  coal,  the  God  of  grace  ; 
His  tarours  claim  the  highest  praisQ  ; 
Why  should  the  wonders  he  htAh  wrou^t 
Be  lost  in  silence  and  forgo  t  r" 
a  TSs  be,  my  aou),  that  sent  his  Son 
To;die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done< 
He  owns  the  tansoin,  and  forgives 
Thebouriy  follies  of  our  li  vt  s. 

4  The  vices  of  the  mind  he  heals. 

And  cures  the  pains  tliat  nature  feeh  ; 
R«dei;ms  the  soul  from  hell,  and  saves 
Ottr  wasting  lives  from  threat'omg  graves. 

5  Our  youth  decayed  bis  power  re|Kiirs  j 
His  mercy  crowns  our  growing  ycarfe ; 
He  fills  our  stojre  with  ev*ry  good, 

And  feeds  our  souls  with  heawenly  food, 
'  6  He  sees  th'  oppresior  and  tV  ut>|iiv«t» 
And  often  gives  the  sufferers  .rest; 
But  will  his  justice  more  tUsiilay 
luUie  hist  great  rewarding  day« 

?  [His  power  be  showed  by  Biases' hands. 
And  gave  to  Israel  his.  «ufnDwinds  ; 
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BtiC  sent  bis  truth  and  merey  ddwn 
To  all  the  nations  by  his  Son  .J 

8  Let  the  whole  ealth  his  power  confess, 
Ii.et  the  whole  earth  adore  his  grace  : 
The  Gentile  with  the  Jew  shall  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

PSALM  103,    Second  Part.    Long  Metre. 

God'*  gealle  Chaatuement ;  or^  Aw  tender  Merci/  U 
/us  People, 

1  rritlE  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  I 
X    J^ow  firm  his  truth  !  kow  Urge  lu9  grace ! 
He  takes  his  mercy  Tor  Im  throne, 
And  thence  he  makes  his  glories  known. 

3  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread. 
The  starry  heavens  above  otir  head. 
As  his  ridi  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hopes  vnt  raise. 

3  Not  half  so  far  hath  nature  plac'd 
The  rising  raomiiig  from  the  west  ^ 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  tiiose  he  loves. 

4  How  slow  his  awful  wrath  to  ri^e! 
On  swit'ter  win^  salvation  flies ; 

And  if  he  lets  his  anger  burn,  r 

How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn !  ■  [ 

9  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines ;  ; 
His  strokes  ar«  1  ghter  thait  our  sins ; 

And  while  his  rod  con^cts  his  samts, 

His  ear  indulges  their  complaints.  ( 

6  So  fathers  their  young  sons  chastise, 
With  gentle  hands  and  melting  eyes ; 
The  ciiildren  weep  beneath  tlie  smart, 
And  move  the  pity  of  their  heart. 

•    PAUSE. 

7  The  mighty  God,  the  wise  and  jnst, " 
Knows  that  0*r  frame  is  feeble  dust, 
And  will  DO  heavy  loads  impose 
Beyond  the  litrength  that  he  betwofw^ 

8  He  knows  how  soon  our  nature  dies 
Bhutj9d  by  ev*rf  wind  thatfiii-s ; 
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'  Likegrat^ive  spring  and  dieMtaoBy 
'  Or  noinijig  iluwera  ttidt  fade  at  noon. 

$  Butbif  eternal  lore  is  sure 
To  all  the  saints,  and  shall  endure : 
frem  age  to  agt-  his  truth  shall  reign, 
Norebihlren's  chKdren  hope  in  Tain. 
PSALM  103.    1—7.    First  Fart.    Short  Metlft 

i     Pnuefor  Spiritual  and  Temporal  Merciei, 

^  A^  bl<^s  ^®  Lurd*  my  soul, 

V/  Let  all  within  me  ioin, 
;   Aad  aid  my  tongue  to  bless  bis  n^itte, 
I      Whose  Tavours  are  divine. 
p  Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  mui, 
[      Nor  let  his  mercies  lie 

loigotten  in  unthankfulnen, 
Afid  witJiout  praises  die. 
*  *rii  he  forgives  thy.  sins, 
)Ti8  be  relicTes  thy  pain, 

lis  he  that  heals  thy  sicknessdi, 
I     And  makes  thee  youug  again* 
I  He  crmvro  tby  life  with  k»ve, 

When  mnsomM  from  the  gra^re  : 
p  He  that  redeemed  ray  soul  from  heH 

Hath  sov'reign  power  to  save. 
^  He  fills  the  poor  wrth  good  ; 
,     He  gives  the  snff'rers  rest; 
i  The  Lo«i  hath  judf^^ments  for  the  proud* 
!    And  justice  for  th'opprest. 
f  His  wondrous  works  auU  ways 
I     He  made  by  Moses  known  ; 
;  But  sent  the  world  his  truth  and  grace 
i    By  his  btloved  Son. 

JBALM  103,    8-18.    Second  Part.    Short  Mete^ 
^AouwUng  CompoiHon  of  Gofli  w,  Mercy  in  tkc 

midH  of  Judgment, 
\|T  soul  repeat  hu  praise, 
ITX  WiM>se  mercies  ate  so  greii*;  . 
lirhose  anger  is  so  slow  to  riae. 

So  ready  to  abatek 
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S  God  will  not  alwayt  ohide ;  , 

And  wh4 11  kis  stiukes  are  felt. 
His  strokes  art:  fewer  than  oui*  eriQ}«i.; 
And  li^^iiter  than  our  guilt. 

^  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
Above  the  trround  we  (read*^ 
Sq  far  the  ricTu's  of  bis  graee 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

4  Ris  power  subdues  our  &ins. 

And  his  foi-guring  love, 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  weic, 
JDoth  all  our  gnUt  remove* 

5  The  pity  of  the  Lonl 

To  those  that  fear  his  namr. 

Is  such  as  tende;' pareuu  feel— 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

0  He  knows  we  are  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  every  hrtath  ; 
His  anger,  Jikf  a  rising  wind. 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

7  Oardapare-as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  dower  1 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

8  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years.endore ; 
And  children**  chi  Idren  ever  find 
Thy  word*  of  promise  sure. 
PSALM  103.    19-22.    Third  Part,    Short  MeCi«» 
Cod'*  universal  Dominion  ;  or,  Angela  prune  tba  i-H 

1  r|  ^HE  Lm-d,  the  sov'i-eign  King, 

JL    Hath  fix'd  his  throne  an  higb. 
O'er  al I  Uie  heavenly  woriil  he  rules. 
And  all  beneath  the  sky. 

9  Ye  ang;els,  great  in  mi^t. 

And  swit  I  to  do  his  will, 
BIe8>  ye  the  Lord,  whose  voice  ye  hear. 
Wiiuse  pleasure  ye  futttl.       '  » 

1  Let  the  bright  hosts  who  ^vait  4 

Ttoe  ordei  s  of  their  King,  ^ 
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Ard  guard  hit  dnireher  when  they  jpny, 

Join  in  the  fnue  they  ting. 
'^^Vlidc  aH  his  woodroilt  worlct 
^     Tbiottgb  Iii9  ra«t  Uni^dum  show 
Their  Maker's  glory,  thott,  my  sottl. 

Shall  sJBifhbgraew  too,        ^^ 

PSALM  104. 

The  Ghry  ofGoditt  Creation  and  ProvUknce. 
\  Tiyf  T  foal,  thy  mat  Creftior  pnuae  2 

iVl  When  eloth'd  in  hi*  eetetiial  raya 

Be  in  full  maieat^  appenra, 
i  And  like  a  robe  his  i^lury  wears. 
■Bte.   TkU  Ptebn  mmy  hn  *ung  Uthe  tune  ^  the  old 
ilitth,  or  137fA  PMim,  tff  fuUa^  titeee  two  Unes  to 
;  every  tUmxttt  »fc» 

r*  Great  is  the  Lord  I  what  tcfoene  can  frame 
i^Aneqnal  bonoartohasnameJ'* 
J  Otberwue  it  must  be  *ung  ns-tke  lOO«/»  Pealm, 
tThe  heavens  areC>rhU  tortaiai  spread  t 
'Th'nafathomM  deep  he  makes  hn  hed; 

Cloadsamhii  ehariot,  when  hefliei 

On  viD($ed  storms  across  the  skies. 

iAflj^ls,  whoimliw  own  hreafh  uispires, 

flbmimsten,  aaie  flaroinfi;  fires  ; 

JM  swift  as  thought  their  armies  more 

To  bear  his  vengeanee  or  his  hive. 

t1ie«orhl*sfbinidatiim  by  his  hand 

Ii  poa'dy  and  shall  ibr  ever  staiMt  3 

Ke  binds  the  ocean  iu  his  efaain. 

M  it  shoaid  dxuwn  the  earth  again. 

^^n  eurth  was  eover*d  with  the  ffoed 

Which  bigft  above  themodnteios  Btotfl» 

Refhuairr^,  vA  the  octan  fled,  • 

Minfin'd  toits  appomted  bed. 

the  swelling  billows  know  tlieir  hovoM, 

M  in  their  channels  walk  their  round; 

■ct  thence  conveyM  by  seen^t  veinSf 

ithey  ^rinn  on  hills  and  drench  the  plains. 

tbids  tlie  erystal  fenntailis  ftow, 
,    IchiertiievaU^sMtheygo; 
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There  gentle  herd*  their  Uiiwt  alUiy  ; 
And  for  the  sti-eam  wilU  Msea  bray. 

8  From  pleasant  trees  ¥?bich  shade  the  hoJ^ 
The  lark  and  ttn^et  light  to  drdik; 
Their  soiffs  the  lark  aiid  linnet  raue^ 
And  chide  our  silence  in  hu  praise. 

PAUSE  the  first. 

9  God  from  his  cloudy  cistern  pours 

On  the  parch'd  earth  ennching  "«»'*[«■ » 
The  erove,  the  garden,  and  die  field, 
A  thoiiJiand  joyftl  Wessmgs  yield. 

JO  He  nmkes  the  grassy  food  arise. 
And  gives  the  cattle  large  supplies^ 
With  herbs  fhr  man  of  various  power^ 
To  nourish  nature,  or  to  cure. 

11  What  noble  fruit  the  vines  produce! 
The  olive  yieWa  a  pleasmr  j  uiee ; 
Our  hearu  are  oheerM  with  p^en'rou  wui2, 
His  gifts  profdaimhis  love  divuie. 

I*  His  bounteous  hands  our  taWe  smea^T 
He  fills  our  cheerful  stores  with  bread; 
While  food  our  vital  strength  imparts, 
Let  daily  praise  inspire  our  hoaia. 
PAUSE  iheAecQnd. 

13  Behold  :the  stately  cedar  stamls 
Rais'd  in  the  forest  by  hi*  luuids  ; 
Birds  to  the  boughs  for  shelter  fly. 
And  build  their  nests  secure  on  higb. 

ft  To  craggy  hills  ascends  thegoat; 
And  at  the  aiiy  mountain's  foot 
The  feebler  creatures  make  thar  cell ; 
He  gives  them  wisdom  where  to  dwell. 

15  He  sets  Hie  sun  his  circling  race, 
Anpoinu  the  raoon  to  change  her  face ; 
And  when  thick  daikness  veils  the  day, 
Calls  out  wild  beasts  to  huikt  theii-  prey. 

16  Fierce  lions  lead  their  young  ahrowl. 
And,  roaring,  ask  their  meat  from  G«d; 
But  when  the  morning  beanw  anse, 
Th«  savage  beast  to  covert  thw. 


en  man  to  dftily  UlMHir  ^oet ; 
e  iiight  was  nuHle  for  Im  repose : 
ep  h  til  J  ^t,  that  sweet  re&cf 
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Theni 
Then 

•Sleep «     ,  „     . 

From  tiresome  toil  and  wasting  grief. 
i  How  strange  tli f  works  I  how  great  thy  ddU  • 
"While  ev'ry  laiMl  tliy  riches  fill : 
Thy  wiidom  round  the  world  we  see, 
This  spacioiis  eaith  is  full  or  thee. 

»  Nor  less  thy  glories  in  the  dee|i, 
Wliere  fish  iu  millions  swim  and  creep. 
With  wondrous  motioas,  swift  or  slow. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below. 

»  There  ships  divide  their  watVy  way, 
And  floeks  of  scaly  monsten  play ; 
Tlie  huge  Leviathan  resides 

I    And  fearless  sports  amid  the  tides. 
PAUSE  the  ihkA. 

P^  Vast  are  tliy  works,  almig?ity  Lord, 

'    Aft  nature  pests  upon  thy  word ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  creatures  stands 
faring  their  portiiHi  frum  thy  hands. 

84  While  each  receives  hid  diff'rent  food, 
Their  ch^rfnl  looks  pronounce  it  good  r 
£afrles  and  bean«  and  whales  and  womis^- 
&ej<nce  and  praise  in  difT'rent  forms.       ** 

ft3  But  When  thy  face  is  hid  they  mourn, 

And.  dying,  to  their  dust  return ; 

Both  man'  and  beast  their  souls  resign; 

LL'b,  breath,  and  spirit,  all  are  thme. 
**  Yet  thou  canst  breathe  on  dust  again, 

And  fill  the  work!  with  "beasts  and  men  ; 

A  word  of  thy  creating  breath 

Repairs  the  wastes  of  time  and  death. 
^  His  worics,  the  wonders  of  his  might,- 

^xe  honour*d  with  his  own  delight : 

Row  awfnl  are  his  glorious  ways ! 

The  Lord  u  dreadful  in  his  praise. 
**  The  eartli  stands  trembling  at  thy  stroke. 

And  at  thy  touch  the  mountains  smoke  ; 

Yet  humbleaoals  may  see  thy  face, 
I    And  tell  thdr  wwits  to  sov»reigngrace. 


27  In  thee  my  hopes  mmI  mWic*  «Mt, 

And  make  my  nieditations  tweet ;  , 

TUy  prabet  shall  my  breath  enipk>]r 
Till  it  expire  in  endU  s»  joy 

S8  While  hauj^ity  sinners  die  accurst. 
Their  glory  bury'dwlth  their  dust, 
I  to  my  God,  my  heavenly  ICuiff, 
Immortal  hallelujahs  smg. 
PSALM  105.    Abridged.   .Common  Metre. 
God**  Conduct  of  Israel,  and  the  Plagues  efEgt/pt, 

1  y--\  rVE  thanks  to  God,  invoke  hi*  name, 
\J  And  teU  the  worlJ  his  jfrace ; 

Sound  through  the  earth  his  deeds  of  fame, 

That  all  may  seek  his  face.  ^ 

2  His  covenant  vtrhich  he  kept  ill  mind 

For  numV»u»  ages  post,^ 

To  uund'oui  ages  yet  behind 

lit  t  qual  force  shall  last. 

3  He  8  ware  to  Abram  and  his  seed. 

And  madt  the  blessing  wrv : 
Gi-ntlles  the  ancient  promise  i^ead, 
And  find  his  truth  endure.  '      * 

4  *•  Thy  seed  shall  make  all  nations  blest,*' 

SaiS  the  Ahuighty  voice ; 
♦♦  And  Canaan's  land  shall  be  their  rest, 
**  The  ij-pe  of  heavenly  joys." 

5  [How  lai-ge  the  grant!  how  vichthe  gracel 

To  give  ihem  Canaan's  land. 
When  they  wen;  sti-angrrs  iu  thex>lace, 
A  small  and  ft^eble  band ! 

6  Like  pilgrims  thmugh  the  countries  rouii4 

Si  cnrely  tliey  ri-miivM  ; 
And  hanghty  kings  that  on  them  frowa'd 
Severely  nereprov'd. 

7  <*  Touch  mine  anointed,  and  mine  ana 

*•  Shall  w»on  avenge  the  wrong :  ' 

•*  The  man  that  doe«  my  prophets  harm  , 

**  Shal  1  know  their  God  w  strong." 

8  Then  let  the  worldforbear  if*  r^ge, 

iforput  the  church  in  fiar  } 
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ftrael  muH  Uve  through  tm*rw  999% 
And  be  th'  Jhnifr/uy'tt^re. 
PAUSE  the  first. 
9  When  Pharaoh  <Iar*«l  to  vex  the  saints. 
And  thas  provok'd  their  God, 
Mo«e»  was  wnt  at  their  complaints, 
Arm'U  with  hi9  dreadful  rod. 
10  He  callM  for  darkness*  dnrkncss  came 
Like  an  oVrwheJcning-  (luod ; 
He  turned  each  lake  and  fcv*i7  stream 
To  lakes  and  streams  of  blood. 
11  He  g;ave  the  sig^n,  and  noisome  flies 
Thpoujfh  the  whole  eoiintr>-  spread ; 
And  frogs  in  bftleful  armies  rise 
Ab->ut  the  monarch's  bed. 

12  Through  fields  and  towns,  and  palaces. 

The  ten-fold  vengeance  flew; 
Locusts  in  swannt  devoar'd  thieir  tiees. 
And  hail  their  cattle  slew. 

13  Then  by  an  angers  mtdiiight  stroke 

The  flo^ver  of  Egypt  died: 
The  strength  of  ev*ry  house  was  broken 

Their  glory  and  their  pt-ide. 
1    14  Now  let  the  rocrtd  forbear  its  rage. 

Nor  put  the  chtirch  infrar  ; 
\      Itrnef.  mutt  Uve  through  ev^ry  floe, 

And  be  eh*  ^tm/fr/ai/^care.    "^ 
I  PAUSE  the  second. 

1*  Thns  were  the  tribes  from  bondage  freed. 

And  left  ihc  hattd  ground ; 
Kleh  with  Egypthn  spoils  they  fled. 

Nor  was  one  feeble  fband. 
:  W  The  Lonl  himself  chose  out  their  way, 
I  And  marked  their  journeys  riglit, 

I       Gave  tbem  a  leading^  ctoud  by  day 
f         A'fieiy  guide  by  night.  * 

17  Tlicy  Uiirst  and  wau>rs  from  the  rock 
In  rich  ahundunce  flow. 
And  following  still  the  eourse  they  tooki 
Hau  all  the  desert  through. 
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18  O  wondnnitttresin !  O  bleased  type 

Of  ever-flowingf  grace  1 
So  Christ  our  rock  maintains  our  life, 
'   Aod  aids  our  waiid'rin^  race. 

19  Thus  guarded  by  th'  Afmighty^s  hand, 

rhe  shoseii  tnbes  possest 
Canaan«  the  rich,  the  prumis'd  kuid. 
And  there  enjoy  theu-  rest. 
90  Then  let  the  world  forbear  ift  rage, 
T/te  church  renouvce  her  fear  ; 
Jtraet  mtut  live  through  ev'ry  age, 

AndbetK  Almightiftcare. 
PSALM  106     1—5.    Firgt  Part.    Long-  Metie. 
Praise  to  God;  or,  CommtmionwUh  Saint*, 

1  r|    O  God  the  great,  tiie  ever  bless''d9 

J     Let  songs  of  honour  be  addressed ; 
His  mercy  film  forever  stands ; 
Give  him  the  thanks  his  loTe  demands.  I 

2  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways  ?  1 
Who  shall  fulfil  thy  boundless  pi'use  ? 

Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  stilly 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
JFor  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed  • 
And  with  tlie  same  salvation  bless 
The  meanest  suppliant  of  thy  grace. 

4  O  may  I  see  thy  tril>e8  rejoice, 

-    And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  roite ; 
This  n  my  glory,  Lord,  to  be, 
Join'd  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  tliee. 
PSALM  106.    7,  8,  12-14,  43-48.  SecMd  PorU 
Short  Metre. 
Israel  punched  and  pardoned  ;  or^  God'e  unchangeable 
Ltwe, 
1  f^  OD  of  eternal  love, 

VT  How  fickle  are  our  vmyi  i  . 

Awl  yet  how  oft  did  Israel  prove 
Thy  constancy  of  grace! 
3  Tl>€>'  saw  thy  wonders  wrought, 
Aiid  th^n  thy  praise  tbey  suof ; 
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Bnt  soOb  tby  voiIes  or  power  Toigot, 
And  mormnr'd  with  their  tongue. 
5  N«w  they  believe  his  word. 

While  rocks  with  rivers  flow  I 
Now  with  their  lusts  provoke  the  Lord, 
And  he  reduced  them  low. 

4  Yet  when  they  moom'd  their  faults, 

He  h«arken*d  to  their  (groans, 
Breng;fit  his  own  covenant  to  his  thoughts. 
And  catrd  them  still  his  sons. 

5  llieir  names  were  in  his  book. 

He  sav'd  them  from  their  foes  ; 
Oft  he  chastised,  but  ne"'er  forsook 
The  people  that  be  chose. 

6  Let  Israel  bless  the  Lord, 

Who  k>vM  their  ancient  race  r 
And  Christians  join  tht'  solann  word 
Amen  to  all  the  praise. 

PSALM  107.    Fir^  Part,    Lonff  Met». 

hrael  led  to  Canaan^  and  Christiana  to  Heavetu 
1  pi  IVE  thanks  to  God,  he  Klgn%  above; 

\jr  Kind  are  his  thoughts,  hi«  name  i*  love; 

His  mercy  ages  past  havr  known. 

And  ages  long  to  come  shall  own. 
8  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  LomI 

ITie  wonders  of  his  g^race  revot^ : 

Israel,  the  nation  whom  he  chose. 

And  re*ctt*d  from  their  mighty  foes. 

3  [When  God's  own  arm  their  fetters  broke. 
And  freed  them  from  th'  Egyptian  yoke, 
Thc^  trac'd  the  desert,  wand'ring  round. 
A  wild  and  solitary  ground. 

4  There  tliey  could  find  no  leading  road. 
Nor  city  for  their  fix'd  abode ; 

Nor  food,  nor  fountain  to  assuage 

Their  burning  thirst,  or  hunger's  rage.3 
.5  In  their  distress,  to  God  they  cry*d; 

God  was  their  Saviour  and  their  guide ; 

He  led  their  wandering  march  around, 
'    And  brought  their  tribes  to  CaoaanV  growi^ 
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«  Tbus  when  our  first  release  wfe  gain^ 
From  Sin's  old  yoke  and  Saian'»  chaiii» 
We  have  this  desert  world  to  pass, 
A  dang'i-ous  and  a  tiresome  place. 

7  He  feeds  and  clothes  us  all  the  way. 
He  guides  our  footsteps  les^  we  stray ; 
He  guards  us  with  a  iwwerfttl  hand, 
An<r  brings  us  to  the  heavenly  laud. 

8  O  let  the  saints  with  joy  record 

.       Tlie  truth  and  goodness  o*  the  Lord  f 

How  great  his  wwks !  how  kmd  his  ways! 
Let  ev'ry  tongue  pronounce  his  praise. 
PSALM  107.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Correction  for  Sin,  and  Reiease  by  Prayer. 
;^ROM  age  to  age  exalt  liis  name, 
x'    God  and  his  grace  are  still  the  same ; 
He  fills  the  hungry  soul  y/'ith  food, 
And  feeds  the  poor  with  cv'ry  good. 
S  But  if  their  hearts  wIk-I  ami  rise 
Ajcaiiist  the  God  that  rules  the  skies ; 
If  they  reject  his  heavenly*  word, 
And  sii/^ht  the  counsels  of  the  Lord ; 

3  He'll  bving  their  spirits  to  the  ground; 
And  no  dtlivVer  shall  be  found: 
Laden  with  grief  they  waste  their  breath 
In  darkness  and  the  shades  of  death. 

4  Then  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  cries, 
He  makes  tlie  dawning  light  aii^e. 
And  scatters  all  that  dismal  shade 
That  hung  so  heavy  round  their  head. 

5  He  cuts  the  bars  of  brass  in  two. 
And  lets  the  smllingjpris'ners  through: 
Takes  oft' the  load  or  guilt  and  grief, 
And  gives  the  labVtng  soul  reliet. 

6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 

Tlie  wondrous  goodnejis  o:  the  L'rd ! 

.    How  great  his  works  '  how  kin-^i  h.s  .vay«  I 

Let  ev'ry  toagite  pronounce  his  praise. 
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PSALM  107.    Third  PaH.  Long  Metre. 

Xntemperancepunitked  and  pardoned  ;  m-^a  Psalm/or 

the  Glutton  and  the  Drunhird, 

1  T  r  AIN  man,  on  foolidi  pieauum  bent, 
V    Preparet  for  hi*  own  puiushmott; 
What  tmtns,  wbat  loaithsomis  maiadiea 
From  luxury  and  lust  ariso  i 

3  The  drunkard  feeli  his  vital*  waite, 
Yet drowiu  hi*  health  to  pleaae  hi*  taste; 
Till  alt  his  active  powen  are  lost, 
And  fauitiDg  life  flniws  near  the  dust.  • 

3  The  gflntton  groans.  «nd  loathe*  to  eat. 
His  soul  abhors  deUeions  meat ; 
Nature  with  heavy  loads  oppressM, 
'Would  yvM.  to  death  to  be  released. 

4  Then  how  the  fnigfaten'tl  sinners  fly 
To  God  for  help,  with  earnest  cry .' 

He  bears  their  gruans,  prolongs  tnt  ir  brea^ 
And  saves  them  from  approaching  death. 
^  5  No  med'cines  could  eif^ct  the  care 
So  quick,  so  easy,  or  so  sure : 
The  deadlyscntence  God  repeals. 
He  sends  h  is  sovVeign  word  and  Leals. 
6  Oh  may  the  sons  of  men  record 
Tlie  wondrous  goodness  of  the  Lord  I 
And  let  their  thankful  ofiT'rin^  prove 
How  they  adore  their  Maker's  love. 
PSALM  107.    Fourth   Patt,  LongMeti*. 
Ddiverante  from  Storms  and  Shipwreck;  or,  the  !^ 
man^s  Song. 

1  XTtrOULD  you  behold  the  works  of  God, 

V  V     His  wonders  in  the  world  abroad  ? 
With  t'le  bold  mariner  survey 
The  unknown  regions  of  the  sea ; 

2  They  feave  their  native  shores  behind. 
And  wize  the  favour  ol'the  wind  ! 
Till  God  command,  and  tempests  rise 
Thut  heave  the  ocean  to  the  skies. 

2  Now  to  the  heavens  they  mount  amaiiisl 
2fow  sink  to  dreadful  deeps  agKin ; 
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IVliat  strange  affrij^hts  young  lailon  feel. 
And  like  a  stagg'nngdrankaid  reel! 

4  When  land  b  far,  and  death  is  lugfay 
Lost  to  all  hope,  to  God  they  ery  I    . 

-His  mercy  hears  their  loud  address, 
Aud  sends  salvation  in  distress.. 

5  He  bids  the  winds  their  wrath  assuage. 
And  stormy  tempests  cease  to  ra^; 
The  ipladsome  train  their  fears  give  o'er, ' 
And  hail  with  joy  their  native  shore. 

^6  O  may  the  so^ss  of  men  record 

The  wondrous  gooduess  of  the  Lord ! 
Let  them  their  privatt*  ofTnn^  bring, 
And  ui  the  church  his  glory  sing. 
TSALM  107.    Fifth  Part     Common  MeCrei 
Tfie  Mariner**  Psalm* 
1  FTn  HT  works  of  glory,  raierhty  Lord, 
1     That  rule  the  boisterous  sea, 
The  sons  of  courage  shall  recordt 
Who  tempt  that  doiig'rous  way. 

3  At  thy  command  the  winds  arise. 

Ana  swell  tlie  towering  waves ; 
The  men,  astonixh'd,  mount  the  skies. 

And  sink  in  gaping  graves. 
S  CAgain  they  clirab-the  wat'ry  hills. 

And  plunge  in  det* ps  again ; 
£ach  like  a  tottering  drunkard  reels, 

And  finds  bis  courage  vain. 

4  Frighted  to  hear  the  tempest  roar. 

They  pant  witli  flutt*nncf  breath  ; 
And,  hopeless  of  the  distant  shore, 
Expect  immediate  death.] 
t  Tlien  to  the  Lord  they  raise  their  crii  s ;' 
He  hears  the  loud  request, 
^         And  orders  silence  through  the  skies. 
And  lays  the  floods  to  rest. 

«     6  Sailors  rejoice  to  lose  their  fears 
And  see  the  storm  allay'd : ' 
Kow  to  their  eyes  th«  port  appears  i 
There  let  their  vows  be  piud« 
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T  Th  Oo4  that  brinfifs  them  safe  to  land; 
Let  stupid  niurt;ils  know 
T)wt  wavt'H  avti  unilev  hif  cominaiu^ 
Ajid  all  Ute  winds  that  bluw. 

I  V  Oh  tiuit  ihr  sons  of  men  would  praise 

life  gottflness  of  tlie  Lord  I 
I       And  iboce t but  »ee  ihy  woiid iqus  waysy 

Thy  viondroiiiilove  recuid. 

j  PSALM  107.    Latt  Pmt,    Lony  Metre. 

C^lmiei  piaiifetl ;  ott  ymious  hU^tt  and pttnuhed, 

1  IITHEN  God.proirok'dwithdaiiDptrinict, 
W    Seoui^i^  the  maduen  of  the  tames, 

Hf  tunis  ibeir  fields  to  barren  aaud. 

Aim!  dries  the.riveis  fi-om  the  land. 
S  His  word  am  raise  the  sprinf^  ^in, 

And  make  the  witherM  mountains  fveeHf 

Send  sliowerjr  blessings  from  t]ie  skies. 

And  harvest  in  the  desert  lise. 

3  [Wliere  nothing  dwelt  but  beasts  of  prey, 
Or  men  as  fierce  and  wikl  ns  they. 

He  bids  th*  opprest  and  poftr  repair, 
AndbuiUIs  them  towns  and  cities  there. . 

4  'Vhej  sow  the  fields*  and  trees  they  phiiK^ 
Whose  yearly  fruit  supplies  tht  ir  want : 
llieir  race  mws  up  t'roia  fruiti'ul  stoeks. 
Their  wealw  increase;!  with  their  flocks. 

5  Thus  they  are  blest :  but  if  they  sin,  ^ 
.  He  lets  the  heathen  nations  in : 

A  savage  crew  invades  tJieir  lands, 
Tbtir  princes  die  by  barb'rous  hands, 

•  Their  captive  tons,  exposU  to  seom. 
Wander  uopity'U  and  forlorn; 
The  counUT  Ises  unlenc'd,  uiuiird. 
And  desolation  spreads  the  field. 

7  Tet  if  the  humbled  nation  inoutns^ 
Aj^iii  his  dreadful  hand  hr.  tiims  $ 
Again  he  makes  their  cities  thriv^  / 

And  bids  tlie  dying  cimrches  live.] 

i  Ti)e  righteaua,  with  a  ioyful  sense. 
Admire  the  works  of  Frovidsnee ; 
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And  tongues  of  atb«ists  shall  no  ra<we 
Blaspheme  the  QtA  that  saints  adoxe. 
9  How  fev/  xiith  pious  care  record 
These  wondrous  dealings  oF  the  Lord! 
But  wise  observers  still  siiall  find 
The  Loxd  is  ho)y.  just,  and  kind. 

PSALM  108.    Common  Metre. 
A  Sen/f  of  Praise. 

1  A  WAKE,  my  soul  to  sound  bis  praise^, 
J:\,    Awake  jny  harp  to  siiiff: 

Join  ail  my  powers  the  son^  to  raise^     ^H 
And  morning  incenst  hnng,  fT 

2  AmonR  the  people  of  Im  care. 

And  througrh  tht-  nations  round, 
Qrhud  songs  of  prnise  wHl  I  prepacc^ 

A  nd  there  his  fKi iiu-  resound. 
S  B«  thou  exalted  O  my  God, 

Above  the  staiTv  train  : 
Diffuse  thy  heavenly  rrace  abroad, 

And  teach  tlie  world  thy  rtts?n, 

4  So  shall  thy  chosen  sons  rejoice, 
And  throne  thy  courts  above ; 
tHiile  unners  hear  thy  pard'ning  voice 
And  taste  i-etJeeming  love. 
PSALM  109.    1—5.  31.    Common  &fetre. 
Love  to  Enemies  J  from  the  Example  of  Christ. 
1  £^  OD  of  my  mercy  and  my  praise, 
\  "t    Thy  f!rlor>  is  my  song 
Though  sinners  sp^ak  against  thy  grace 
With  a  blaspheming  tongue. 
Jt  When  in  the  form  of  mortal  man 
Thy  Son  on  earth  was  found. 
With  cruel  slanders,  false  and  vain, 
They  coropassM  him  around. 

3  Their  miseries  lib  compassion  rnove^ 

Their  peace  ht:  still  pursuM ; 
They  render  hat<*ed  for  his  love. 
And  evil  for  his  good. 

4  Their  malice  ri^*d  witliout  a  C*qic; 

Yet  ^ith  lus  dying  bteat^ 
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He  pny'd  for  miirdVn  on  his  ttfju. 
And  blest  bis  foes  in  deaUi. 
5  Loid,  shall  thy  bright  exam  pie  infaw 
In  vain  before  my  eyes  ?  ^ 
Give  me  a  soul  a-Kin  to  timu^ 
To  love  mine  c 


6  The  Lord  shall  on^ttiy  side  engage. 
And  in  my  Saviour's  name 
I  shall  defeat  their  pride  and  rage. 
Who  slander  and  condemn. 

PSALM  110.    First  Part,  Long  Metre. 

^kritt  exalted,  and  Multitudes  converted  g  or,  the  S«8. ' 
cess  of  the  Gospel. 

1  rr^HUS  God  tV  eternal  Father  spake 

I     To  Christ  the  Son  :  ^  Ascend  and  sit 
*^  At  my  right  hand,  till  I  shall  make 
^  Tliy  toes  submissive  at  thy  feet. 

2  "  From  Zion  shall  f  hy  word  proceed, 
•♦  Thy  Yford  Uie  sceptre  in  tiiy  hand, 

«  Shall  make  the  hearts  of  rebels  bleed, 
*'  Anil  bow  their  wills  to  thy  command. 

3  "  That  day  shall  show  thy  power  is  great, 

"•  When  saiiiU  shall  flock  with  wiihng  rainds| 
**  And  sinners  crowd  thy  temple-gate, 
**  Where  hulisiess  in  beauty  shines  1*' 

4  0  blessed  Power  !  O  glorious  day ! 
What  a  large  victory  shall  ensue  1 
And  converts,  m  ho  thy  grace  obey, 
Exceid  the  drops  ol' morning  devr. 

PSALM  110.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre, 

The  Kingdom  and  Priesthood  of  Christ, 

1  rt^  HUS  the  jri-eat  Lord  of  earth  and  sea 

J     Spake  to  his  Son.  and  thiu  he  swove, 

*^  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 

**  Andehange  from  hand  to  hand  no  nsove^- 

3  **  Aaron  and  all  his  scms  must  die  ; 
**  But  everlasting  life  is  thine, 
**  1  o  savt  for  ever  those  that  fly 
^JfoT  refufie  from  the  wrath  diTiiie| 
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3  «  By  me  MelcUuedec  was  made 

«  On  earth  a  king  and  priest  at  once ; 

«  And  tlioiij  my  Iieavewly  Pnest,  shalt  plead, 

*•  And  tlwu,  in>  Khig,  sfiak  rule  my  soiu. 

4  Jesus,  the  Prie«t,  ascends  his  throne,  i 
While  oouiiseh  of  eternal  peace, 

Between  tlie  Father  and  the  Son, 
Pi-oceed  with  honour  and  success. 

5  Through  the  whole  earth  his  neiffu  shall  spread,    , 
And  crush  tl^e^JOwel•»  that  dare  rebel ; 

Then  shall  he  judge  the  nsinfi:  dead, 
Aitfl  send  the  guilty  world  to  heJI. 

6  Thon^  while  Retreads  his  glorious  way, 
He  drinks  tlie  cup  of  threats  and  blood, 
The  suff'iiugs  of  that  dreadful  day 
Shall  but  advance  him  near  to  God. 

PSALM  110.    Common  Metre. 

Chriaf a  .Kingdom  and  Prkithood, 

1  TESUS,  our  Lore!,  ascend  thy  thromr, 
J    A»d  near  thy  Fatlier  sit ; 

In  Zion  shall  thy  power  be  known, 
And  make  thy  foes  »ut)mit. 

2  What  woMders  shall  thy  gospel  do  I 

Thy  converts  shall  surJMifis^  i 

The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew. 
And  own  thy  so v' reign  grace. 

3  God  hath  pronouncM  a  firm  decree, 

Nor  changes  what  he  swore ; 
<*  Eternal  shall  thy  priesthood  be, 
**  When  Aaron  is  no  more. 

4  <<  Melchbedec,  that  wondrous  priest, 

**  That  kingof  high  degree, 
**  That  holy  man  j  who  Abram  blest, 
**  Was  but  a  type  of  thee,*' 

5  Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  erer  lives  ' 

To  plead  for  us  above  ; 
Jesus,  our  King,  for  ever  gives 
The  blessings  of  his  love. 

6  God  shall  exalt  his  glorious  head. 

And  his  high  throne  maintain ; 
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Shalt  strike  the  pawen  fcnd  prinees  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  bb  n  ign. 
PSALM  lit.    Fir H  Part,   Cooimoii  Metre. 
The  WUiUm  of  God  in  his  fTork*. 
I  C  ONGS  of  immortal  pvute  bekmf 
O  To  my  almighty  God ; 
He  h«s  my  heart,  aiid  he  my  tong^ue. 
To  sprt«d  his  name  abroad. 
I  How  gfeat  the  works  his  hand  has  wronght ! 
Huw  glorious  in  our  sight  I 
And  tatn  in  evVy  ape  have  sought 
His  wonders  with  delight. 
9  How  fair  and  beauteous  nature's  frames 
How  wise  th'  eternal  mind ! 
His  counsels  never  change  the  scheme 
That  his  first  thoughts  design'd. 
4  Whtti  he  redeem*d  his  chOsen  sons, 
He  fi\'d  his  covenant  sure  ; 
The  orders  that  his  lips- pronounce, 
To  endless  years  endure. 
I  Nature  and  time,  and  earth  and  skies, 

Thy  heavenly  skill  proclaim ;  ^ 

What  shall  we  do  to  make  us  wise, 
Bat  learn  to  read  thy  name  ? 
I  To  Tear  thy  power,  to  trust  thy  grace^ 

Is  our  divme»t  skill  I 
I  Andhe'sthewisestofour  race 
That  best  obeys  thy  will, 

PSALM  111.     Second  Part.    Common  Metre. 
The  Perftetions  of  Cot', 

1  1^  BEAT  is  the  Lord !  his  works  of  might 

VT  I>emand  our  noblest  songs ; 

Let  fats  assembled  saints  unite 
!      Their  harmony  of  tungues. 

IB  Great  n  the  merer  of  the  Lord, 
[      He  g^ves  his  chi  idren  food : 
And  ever  mindful  of  hia  word, 
He  jna&es  his  promise  good. 
I  His  Son,  the  great  Redeemer,  cane 
To  seal  bis  coT'oant  sure  j 
i 
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Holy  and  rev^resuf  is  hit  naraef 
Hw  ways  ara  just  and  pure. 
4  They  that  would  grow  divmely  wise. 
Must  with  his  fear  begin  ; 
Our  fairest  i>roof  of  knowledge  lies 
In  hating  ev'ry  sin. 

PSALM  lis.    As  the  113th  Psalnu 
The  Blessing*  ofthe  Liberal  Matu 
1  rriH  A  r  man  is  blest  who  stands  in  awe 
\     Of  God,  and  loves  his  sacred  law : 
His  seed  on  earth  shall  be  renown*d  : 
His  house  the  seat  of  wealth  shall  be. 
An  unexliausted  treasury. 
And  with  successive  honcuw  crown  d« 
%  His  liberal  favours  he  extends. 
To  some  he  gives,  toothers  lends ; 

A  gen*rous  pity  fills  his  mind : 
Yet  what  hb  charity  ijnpaiis. 
He  saves  by  prudence  in  aftairs, 
And  thus  he's  just  to  all  mankind. 

3  His  hands,  while  they  his  alms  bestow'df 
His  glory*s  future  l^arvest  80w*d  : 

The  sweet  remembrance  of  the  just. 
Like  a  green  rooft  revives  and  bears* 
A  train  of  blessings  for  his  heirs. 

When  dying  nature  sleeps  in  dust. 

4  Beset  with  threat'ning  dangers  ntuud, 
Unmov'd shall  he  maintaiu  his  ground;^ 

His  conscience  holds  his  courage  uu  ;. 
The  soul  that's  ftU'd  with  virtue's  light 
Shines  brightest  in  affliction  s  nlgiit. 

And  sees  in  darkness  beams  of  gi-ace. 
PAUSE. 

5  III  tidings  never  can  surprise 
His  heart  that  fixVl  on  God  reliet. 

Though  waves  and  tempests  roar  anmai 
Safe  on  a  rook  -le  sits, and  sees 
The  shipwreck  of  bis  enemies, 

And  ail  Uieir  hope  and  glory  drown^ 

6  The  wicked  shall  his  tiiuraph  see^ 

And  gnatli  their  teetli  in  agony. 
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To  find  their  eypeotations  ectet ; 
They  aad  tbeir  envjr,  j>Rde  and  •pUe, 
hbkk  down  to  everlastuig  niirhc 
And  all  their  naoies  in  darknet»  lott.] 

PSALM  113.    Loni;  Metre. 
The  BlttHng*  4  the  Pint*  and  CkaHtable, 
I  nn  HRIC£  happy  man  who  feara  thb  Lord, 
J.    Lores  his  commands,  and  trusts  his  word ; 
Kononr  and  peace  his  days  atttrnd. 
And  blessings  to  his  seed  descend, 
t  Cumpasaion  dwells  upon  his  mind. 
To  works  of  mercy  still  inclin'd : 
Re  leads  the  poor  some  present  aid. 
Or  gives  them  not  to  be  repaid. 
t  When  times  grow  dark,  and  tidinfp  spread 
Tbat  fiit  his  neighbours  round  with  dread, 
His  heart  is  anuM  against  the  fear, 
for  God  with  all  his  power' is  there. 
f4  Rb  spirit,  fix^d  upon  the  Lord, 
Omws  htAveuly  ooarage  from  his  woxd ; 
Amidst  tite  darkness  light  shall  rise. 
To  cheer  has  heart  and  biess  hia  eyes. 

J  He  hath  dispersM  his  arms  abroad. 

His  works  are  stilt  betbre  his  God ; 

His  name  on  earth  diaH  long  remain, 

While  eiwiocissaniiers  rage  in  vain. 
I  PSALM  Its.    Common  Metre. 

Liberality  Rewarded, 
1  IT  APPY  is  lie  thnt  fears  tht  Lord, 
!    It    And  IqIIoavs  his  commands  ; 
■    "Who  lends  the  poor  without  reward, 
I       Or  gives  with  liberal  hands.         % 
I  As  pity  dwells  within  his  breast 
;       'l*o  atl  the  suns  of  need  : 
I  So  God  shall  answer  his  request 
f       With  blessings  on  his  seedi 

\  Kg  evil  tultnpis  shall  surprise. 
His  well  establish'd  iniiid  : 
Bis  soul  to  G«h1,  bis  letupe  flies. 
And  leaves  hit  ti»irB  behind. 
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4  In  times  of  danger  and  dirtrew 

Some  beams  of  Hght  shaU  shme, 
To  show  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  give  him  peace  dirine. 

5  His  works  of  piety  and  lore 

Remain  before  the  Lord ; 
Honour  on  earth,  and  Joys  alioTe, 
Shall  be  his  sure  reward. 


'\ 


PSALM  113.    Proper  Tone. 
The  Majesty  and  Condescension  of  God, 
J  E  that  delight  to  serve  the  Lord, 
L    The  honours  oi  his  name  recota— 
His  sacred  name  forever  bless  ; 
Where'er  the  circHnp:  sun  displays 
His  rising  beara>  or  setiing  rays. 
Let  lands  and  seas  his  power  confess. 
8  Kot  time  nor  nature's  narrow  rounds. 
Can  give  hb  vast  dominion  boundsj 

The  heavens  are  far  below  his  heii,1lt : 
Let  no  created  gi«atness  dare 
With  our  eternal  God  compare, 
ArmHl  w ith  his  uncreated  might. 

3  He  bows  his  glorious  head  to  view 
What  the  br&ht  hosts  of  angels  do, 

And  bends  his  care  to  mortal  tmtigt ; 
His  sov'i-eign  hand  exalts  the  poor, 
He  takes  the  needy  from  the  door. 

And  seats  them  on  the  thrones  of  Kmgs. 

4  When  childless  families  despair. 
He  sends  the  blessings  of  an  heir. 

To  rescue  their  expitiTigname  ; 

The  mftther  with  a  thanknil  voiQe, 

Proclaims  his  praises  and  her  joys ; 

Let  ev'ry  age  advance  his  fame. 

PSALM  113.    Long  Metre. 

Cod  Sovereign  and  Gracious, 

I  \7"E  servants  of  the  almighty  King, 

X    In  every  age  his  nraises  sin^  : 

Where'er  tte  sun  shall  rise  or  set. 

The  nations  shall  his  praise  repeat. 
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1  Kbore  the  earth,  be7ond  the  »kf  ♦ 

Hit  throne  of  ghnry  stands  ma  high; 

Nortinie,  nor  plae«  bis  iiower  lestniily 

Nor  bound  his  universal  reigii. 
J  Which  of  the  sons  of  Adam  dare. 

Or  angels  with  then*  God  compare  ? 

His  gluries,  Jtow  tiivinely  bri?ht« 

Who  dwells  in  uncreated  light  ? 

4  BcJiold  bisIoTe  !  he  stoops  to  view 

What  isainar  above  and  angels  do ; 

And  condescends  yet  more  to  knoitr 

I'he  mean  affairs  of  men  below* 
i  From  dust  and  cottages  obscure, 

MU  grace  exalts  the  humble  poor  I 

Gives  thcnuthe  honour  of  his  softs. 

And  fits  them  for  their  heavenly  thronefc 
(  [  A  word  of  his  creating  voice 

Can  make  the  barren  house  rejoice  : 

Though  Sarah^s  ninety  years  were  past. 

The  promlsM  seed  is  bom  at  hist. 
1  With  joy  the  mother  views  her  son* 

And  tells  the  wonders  God  has  done ; 

Faith  may  grow  st.  ong  when  sense  despah'i  $ 

If  nature  fails,  the  promne  bears.J 

PSALM  114.    Long  Metre. 
►  Miracles  attending  Israers  Journey. 

1  "IITHEN  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand. 
»      W    Left  the  proud  tyrant  and  his  land, 
I    The  tritjes  «-  iih  cheerful  homage  own 
I   Their  IQttg  and  Judah  was  his  throne. 

*  Across  the  deep  their  jotirney  lay, 
f   The  deep  divides  to  make  them  way; 
I    Jordan  beheld  their  march  and  fled 

With  backward  current  to  hb  bead. 
p  Tbe  mountains  shook  like  frighted  sheep, 
I    Like  Iambs  t  he  little  hillocks  It'ap ; 

Not  Smai  oirher  basecouM  stand, 

Conscwus  oftov'reign  power  at  hand. 
I  What  power  could  make  the  deep  cfividc  I 

Make  Jordan  bockward  roll  his  tide  I 
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Why  did  ye  leap  ye  little  hilla  ?  -     i 

And  whence  ^ht  dcead  that  dinai  feels  ! 
5  Let  ev*ry  niauiitara,  e^-fry  flottrt 
Retire  and  know  tli*  ajiproaching  God, 
The  King ol  Iwac I— see  nim  here ; 
Tremble  thou  earthi,  adore  and  fear. 

0  He  thunders,  and  a!!  nature  mourns, 
The  rocks  to  standing^  pools  he  turns ; 
Flints  spring  with  t'ouutains  at  lus  word, 
And  fii-es  and  seas  confees  the  Lord. 

PSALM  119.   First  Metre. 
The  true  G«d  our  refuge  ;  or.  Idolatry  Reprwed. 

1  "1^  OT  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust, 
iTN    Not  to  ourselves  is  gloiy  due. 
Eternal  God,  thou  onlj  just. 

Thou  only  gracious,  vvue.  iind  true. 

2  Displky  to  earth  thy  dreadful  name  ; 
Why  should  the  heathen^s  haughty  tongae 
Insult  us,  and,  to  raise  our  shame. 

Say,  **  Where's  the  God  you've  serv'd  so  long  ?" 

3  The  Grod  we  serve  maintains  his  throne 
Above  the  clouds,  beyond  the  skies  ; 
Through  all  the  earth  his  will  is  done; 
He  knows  our  groans,  he  hears  our  cries. 

4  But  tlie  vafai  idols  the}'  adore 

Are  sin&selcss  shapes  of  stone  and  wood ; 
At  best  a  mass  of  glittering  ore« 
A  silver  saint,  or  golden  God. 

5  [With  eyes  and  ears  they  carve  the  bead  ; 
Beaf  are  their  ears,  their  eyes  are  blind  ; 
In  vain  are  costly  off 'rings  made. 

And  vows  are  scatter  d  in  the  wind. 

6  Their  feet  were  never  made  to  move, 
Nor  hands  to  save  ivheu  mortals  pray ; 
Mortals  tliat  pay  them  fear  or  love. 
Seem  to  be^bhud  a'td  deaf  as  tliey.] 

7  O  Israel  make  the  Lord  thy  hope^ 
Thy  help,  thy  relW  and  tliy  reft  s 
The  Lord  shall  build  thy  ruins  up. 
And  hlesi  the  people  and  the  pnest. 
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^  The  dead  no  more  can  tpeak  thy  pniae. 
They  dwell  in  silence  in  the  gnme; 
Bat  we  shall  lire  to  sing  thy  grace, 
And  tell  the  world  thy  power  to  save. 
PSALM  115.    Second  Metre. 
As  the  new  tune  of  the  50th  Fsalm. 
Jtleiatry  Reproved. 
1  XT  OT  to  onr  names  thou  only  just  and  true^ 
1%    Not  to  our  worthless  names  is  glory  due  f 
Thy  power  and  grace,  thy  truth  and  justice  claim 
Immortal  honours  to  thy  soT'reigrn  name : 
Shinethrough  the  earth,iVom  heav  n,  thy  bleBtabode, 
Nor  let  the  heathens  say, "  Where  i«70ur  God  ?»* 
S  UeaT*n  v  thine  higher  eourt :   tliei^  stadds  tbf 
throne, 
And  thi-ough  the  tower  worlds  thy  will  isdoBe: 
God  rrara'd  this  earth,  the  starry  heaT'n»he  spread. 
But  foob  adore  the  guds  their  hands  Iiave  mode  : 
I'he  kneeling  crowd,  with  looks  devout,  behold 
llieir  silver  saviours,  and  t&eir  sainu  of  gold. 

3  [Vain  nre  those  artful  shapes  of  eyes  and  ean^ 
The  molten  onage  neither  sees  nor  htars ; 
Their  hands  are  helnlests,  nor  their  feet  can  more, 
They  have  no  speech,  nor  thought,  nor  power  not 

Tet  sottish  mortftls  make  their  long  complainti 
I      To  their  dcaT  klols,  and  their  lift  less  saints. 

4  The  ridi  have  statues  well  adorn'd  witli  goWt 
The  poor,  con  u-nt  ^  ith  gods  of  coarser  nioUl% 
With  tools  of  fix>n  can-e  ihc  senseless  stock, 
Lopt  from  a  tree  or  broken  from  a  rock : 

^      Ptople  and  priests  drive  on  the  solemn  trade. 
And  trust  the  gods  that  saws  and  hammers  madeij 
.5  Bp  henven  and  earth  nmnz  d !  'tis  hard  to  say 
%h!cb  are  mor»>.  stupid,  or  their  g^ds,  or  theyi* 
O  IsraeU  trust  the  Lord,  he  hears  and  sees, 
He  knows  thy  sorrows,  and  restores  thy  peace  j 
Kn  worship  does  %  thou «»>»nd  comforts  >  it;W-- 
He  i«  Uiy  l^lp,  and  he  thme  hcavmly  shield* 
*  In  God  we  trust :  our  ' .  iv'ous  i'cfcs  w  vain 

I      AtteiDjit  oUK  ruin,  and  «ippoae  his  »»gn  > 
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Ukd  they  prenol'd;  darkness  had  clos*d  our  days. 
And  deadi  and  sUeiice  bad  forbid  hi*  praue  ? 
But  we  are  sav*d,  and  live ;-— let  aongpi  arise, 
And  Zkm  bless  tlie  God  that  built  the  skies. 
PSALM  116.    FirH  Part.    Common  Metre. 
Recovery  from  Sicknets. 
I  X  LOVE  the  Lord;  be  heard  my  cries, 
1  And  pity*d  every  groan ; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  uoubka  nse^ 
ni  hasten  to  his  throne.  • 

8  I  love  the  Loid ;  he  bow*d  his  car, 
And  chas'd  my  grief  away : 
Oh  let  my  heart  no  more  despair 
When  I  have  breath  to  pray. 
3  My  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell. 
And  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
While  inward  pangs  and  fears  of  hell 
Perpiex'd  my  wakeful  head. 
'  4  ••  My  God,"  I  cry'd,  *♦  thy  servant  save, 
**  Thott  ever  good  and  just ; 
'^'Thv  power  can  rescue  from  the  grave, 
*•  Thy  power  is  all  my  trust** 
'  5  The  Lonl  beheld  me  sore  distr^t, 
He  bade  my  paim  remove ; 
Retui- n  my  soul,  to  God  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  hu  love. 
6  My  God  hatli  sav*d  my  soul  from  death. 
And  dry'd  my  falling  tears  ; 
NOW  to  ku  praise  IMl  spend  my  breath, 
And  my  remaining  years. 

PSALM  119.  13,6*0.    Second  Part,    Common  Mette* 
Tlauks  for  Private  Deliverance, 
THAT  shall  I  render  to  my  God 
.  .      For  all  his  kindness  shown  i        ^ 
My  feet  shall  visit  tlijn&  abode,  .* 

■My  songs  address  thy  throne. 
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%  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thine  house. 
My  olTring  shall  be  paid  : 
Tliera  shall  ray  zeal  perform  th^  TOWI 
My  soul  in  anguish  outde. 
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3  How  nuMh  k  metey  thy  deligbt^ 

Thou^ver-bkHcd  God! 
Honr  dear  thy  Berwuits  iu  thy  sight  ? 
How  predoua  is  Ui^  blood ! 

4  How  happy  all  thy  senranu  are  ! 

How  gvsHt  thy  grraee  to  me ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  tby  caret 
Lord,  I  derote  to  thee. 
f  Vow  I  am  thine,  for  ever  thine« 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move ; 
Thy  hand  has  loosM  my  bonds  «f  paii% 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 
•  Here  in  thy  courts  I  leave  my  vow. 
And  thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  hear  me  now. 
If  I  forsake  the  Lord. 

PSALM  117.    Common  Metre. 
Jhraite  to  God  from  all  Nations, 
1  f\  ALL  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord« 
V^  Each  with  a  diflTU'eiit  tonjfue ; 
In  ev'ry  language  learn  his  wonly 
And  let  his  uam6  be  sung. 

3  His  mercy  reigns  througii  er^ry  land; 
Proclaim  his  ^ce  abroad  : 
Forever  firm  his  truth  sJiali  stand  : 
Praise  ye  the  faithful  God. 

PSALM  117.    Long  Metre. 

1  TjIROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skitt, 
1;    Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise : 
l«tthe  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  ev'ry  land,  by  evVy  tongue. 

2  Ettrraal  are  tliy  nteraies,  Lord ; 
Eternal  trtith  attends  th v  wurd : 

Thy  prai«e  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shoi«# 
Till  iyits  simll  set  and  rise  no  niore. 
PSALM  U7.    Sliort  Metre. 
HY  name,  almighty  Lord, 
Shall  sound  through  distant  lands; 
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Great  is  thy  prace,  and  sure  thy  wofd  : 
Thy  truth  for  eveif  stands.  ' 

3  Fai'  he  thine  hotaqur  S])read, 
And  Ions:  thy  praise  enduve. 
Till  morning  light  and  evening  shade 
Sball  be  exchanged  no  more. 
PSAIiM  118.    «— 15.    Firrt  Part.     Common  Wctre. 
Deliverance  from  a  T)umutt, 

1  ri^  HE  LonI  appears  my  hi^lper  now, 

I     Nor  is  my  faith  afraid. 
What  all  thc'sons  of  earth  can  do, 
Since  heaven  afibrdn  its  aid. 

2  'Tis  safer.  Lord,  to  hope  in  thee, 

And  have  my  God  m^  friend. 
Than  trust  in  nitm  of  higfr  degree, 
And  on  their  truth  depend* 

3  'TIS  through  tlie  Lord  ray  heait  is  strongs 

In  him  my  lips  re.ioice  ; 
While  his  salvaiion  is  my  song. 
How  clieerful  is  my  voice  I 

4  Like  angry  bees  they  girt  me  round  ; 

When,  Go<I  appears  they  fly :  ' 

So  burning  tliorns,  with  crackling  sound, 
Make  a  fiei-ce  bhize  and  die. 

5  Joy  to  the  saints,  and  peace  belongs. 

The  Lord  protects  tneir  days  : 
Let  Israel  tune  immortal  songs 
To  his  almighty  gi-ace. 

PSALM  118.    17—21,    Second  Part,    Common  Metre. 
Pi/6«c  Praise  for  Deliverance  from  Death, 
%  T   ORD,  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant cr\-, 
Xj  And  rescuM  from  the  grave ; 
Now  shall  be  \\ve  (and  none  can  die. 
If  God  resolve  to  save.) 


2  Thy  pmise,  more  constant  than  before. 

Shall  fill  his  dally  breath ; 
Thy  hand,  that  hath  chastis'd  hittnaoif, 
Betcnds  him  still  from  death. 

3  Open  the  pites  of  Zion  now. 

For  we  shall  worship  thervj 
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TTie  home  vhere  all  the  righteous  g^. 
Thy  mercy  to  declare.  '   ^ 

4  Attiinff  th' aswanbliet  of  thy  laintt 
Oorthankful  YCMcewemse; 
There  weha-ve  told  thee  our  compIaintS» 
And  there  we  speak  thy  praise. 
PSALM  lis.    24,23,    Third  Part.    Common  Mette* 
Chritt  the  Foundation  of  the  Chu  cK 

1  TJEKOLD  the  sure  foundation  stone 
U  Which  God  in  Zitm  lays* 

To  huiM  our  heaTenljr  hope*  upon. 
And  \m  eternal  pnuse.  • 

2  Chosen  of  God,  to  sinners  dear. 

And  saints  adore  thy  name ; 
They  trust  their  whole  salvation  here, 
Nor  shall  they  suffer  shame. 

3  The  foolish  builders,  •cribc  and  priest. 

Reject  it  with  disdain ; 
Firm  on  this  rock  the  church  shall  rest. 
And  envy  rage  in  vain 

4  What  though  the  g^tes  of  hell  withstood. 

Yet  must  thi*  bnildinf^  rise : 
Tn  thy  own  work,  almipfhty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 
PSALM  MS.     21,25,2ft.    FwrthPart.    C  Metre. 
Hotcnnah  ;  the  Lord**  day  ;  or  Chri*tU  ResurrfcUon 
and  our  Salvation. 

1  rpHIS  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made, 

±    He  cal  Is  the  hours  bis  own ; 
Let  heaven  i-ejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2  To-day  he  ro«e  and  left  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell ; 
To-day  the  sabtts  his  triumph  spread. 
And  all  Im9  wonders  tell. 

3  Hosannah  to  the  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  O  Loi-d,  descend  and  bring 
SaJration  from  thy  throne. 
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4  Blest  U  tbe  Lord  who  cmnes  to  men 
^      With  messages  of  grace ; 

IVho  comes  iu  God  bis  Father^  name. 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5  Bosamttb  ia  the  highest  strauis 

The  church  on  earth  can  r^iise ; 
Tike  highest  heavens,  in  which  Jhe  reigns. 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 

PSALM  118.    22—27.    Short  Metre. 
Jn  Bosannabfor  the  Lord's  t>tty  ;  or^  a  new  S^ng^f 

Salvation  by  Christ, 
,  1  CJ  ER  what  a  living  stone 
O  The  builders  did  refuse  ; 
Yet  God  bath  built  his  church  thereon 
In  spite  of  envious  Jews. 

2  Tlie  scribe  and  ai»ry  priest 

Reject  thine  only  Son ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Ziuii  rest 
A»  the  cliietcorner-stone. 

3  The  work,  O  Lord,  u  thine» 

And  wondrous  ia  our  eyes ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine, 
This  (lay  did  Jesus  rise. 

4  Tliis  is  the  glorious  day 

That  our  Retlctmer  made  ; 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Let  alt  the  ehui'ch  be  glad. 

5  Hosannah  to  the  King 

Of  David's  rojra!  blogd  : 
Bless  him,  ye  sainu,  he  comes  to  bring: 
Salvation  from  your  God.         '  • 

d  We  bless  ihkie  holy  word,  | 

Which  all  this  grace  displays  :  1 

And  offer  on  thiue  altar,  Xord,  ' 

Our  sacrifice  of  praise.  i 

PSALM  118.    22t-27.    LongMetK. 
AnSastmaahfor  the  Lord's  Dav  ;  or,  a  new  Song  of 

Salvation  by  Christ.  ' 

1  T  O!  what  a  glorious  corner-stone  I 

XjI  The  Jewish  builders  did  xeftise; 
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Bat  God  halb  bui It  hU  church  thereoDa  ^ 

laipiteof  euTyaml  the  Jews.  • 

12  GrettGod,  the  workitftlJ  dhine, 
The  joy  aod  wonder  of  our  eye* ; 
Thii  b  the  day  that  proves  it  tbuiCt 
The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  riiis. 
3  Sinners  rejoice,  and  saints  be  glad ; 
Ucmnnah,  let  his  name  be  blest ; 
I       A  thousaiMl  honours  on  his  head. 

With  peace,  and  tight,  and  glory  r^l 
4  In  God^s  own  name  be  comes  to  bring 
Salratbn  to  our  dying  race; 
I       liet  the  whole  church  addreaf  their  Ring  • 
I        With  hearu  of  joy  and  songs  of  praise. 

PSALM  119.    Firtt  Part,    Common  Metre. 

[I  hare  collected  and  dupoted  the  most  usefal  ▼««• 
scs  of  this  Psalm  under  eighteen  different  heads,  and 
fermed  a  Divine  Song  tipon  each  of  them.  But  the 
renet  are  much  transposed,  to  attain  some  degree  of 
eannection. 

,  In  some  places,  among  the  words  law^  comttMiuU, 
Jttdgmemsf  tettimonte*,  1  have  \uedtgo*i>ely  vford^grtue, 
truth,  promuesy  ^£'t  as  more  agrtreaule  totheTfew- 
Teitameut  and  the  common  language  of  Christians  : 
and  it  equally  answers  the  design  of  the  Psalmist, 
which  was  to  recommend  the  holy  scriptures.] 

The  Blessetlness  of  Saints,  and  Mitery  pf  Sinnen* . 
Verse  1,  2,  3. 

1  T>LEST  are  the  undefiPd  in  heart, 
O  Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean  I 

Who  never  from  ihy  law  depart,  y^  , 

But  fly  from  ev'ry  sin.  '^ 

2  Blest  are  the  men  that  keep  thy  word. 

And  practise  thy  commands  ; 
With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the  Lordy 
And  serve  thee  with  tlftir  Inods. 
Verws  165* 
J  Great  fa  their  peace  who  love  thy  tow; 
H9W  firm  their  souls  abide ! 
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Nor  can  a  bold  temptatioii  dnw 
^       Their  steady  feet  aiide, 

Verse  6. 

4  Then  shall  my  heart  have  inwaid  joy. 

And  keep  my  face  from  shame^ 
t¥hen  all  thy  statates  I  obey. 
And  honour  all  thy  name. 
Terse  SI,  its. 

5  Bat  haughty  rinners  God  will  hate'i 
^  The  proud  shall  die  aeeunt ; 
Thesonsof  &lsehood  and  deceit 

An»  trodden  to  the  dast. 

Verse  U9,  155. 
^  Vile  as  the  dross  the  wicked  are. 
And  those  that  leave  thy  ways 
Shall  see  salvation  from  star. 
But  never  taste  thy  Kmce. 

PSALM  119.     Second  Pttrf. 

Secret  Devotion  and  Spiritual  Mindednuti  «r,  Oa>  j 

ttant  convene  with  Cod, 

Vene  147,  95» 
1  npo  thee,  before  the  dawning;  Kght, 
X  My  sxaeious  God,  1  pray  ;  * 
I  meditate  thy  name  by  night,    . 
And  keep  thy  law  by  day. 

Verse  81. 

9  My  spirit  ihints  to  see  thy  ffrace. 
Thy  i>romL)e  bears  me  up; 
And  wbiie  salvation  Umg  delays. 
Thy  word  supports  my  hope. 
Verse  164. 

3  Seven  times  a  day  I  lift  my  hands. 

And  pay  ray  thanks  to  tnee ; 
Thy  righteous  providence  demands 
Repeated  praise  from  me. 
Vers^  63. 

4  When  midnight  darkness  \ieiUthe  slp^s^ 

X  call  thy  works  to  mind ; 
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.,  _.«obt9  in  warfn  (levotiu 
And  sweet  acceptai«A  find. 

PSALM  H9.    Third  Part. 

h^f^mkn*  rf  Sinceritif,  Repentance^  and  Obedience, 

1  nnHOU  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  ; 

J,    Soon  as  I  know  tfiy  way, 
,    Hy  beart  makes  haste  t'  obey  thy  wordy 
And  suffers  no  delay. 

Verse  31,14, 
S  1 6hoose  the  path  qf  heavenly  truth^ 
And  glory  in  my  choice; 
Kut  all  the  riches  of  the  earth 
\       Coald  make  me  so  rejoice. 
f  3  The  testimonies  of  thy  grace 
j       Isetbeforemy  eyes ; 

Tiience  I  derive  my  daily  streng^, 
I       And  there  my  comfort  lies. 

!  Verse  59.  * 

t4  If  once  I  wander  fVom  thy  path, 

I  think  upon  my  ways, 
;    Then  tarn  my  feet  to  thy  commands 
}      And  tnut  thy  patd^nmg  fgnee,      , 

Verse  94, 1 12. 
I  Kow  I  am  thine,  fur  ever  thcne^ 

O  save  thy  ser\'ant.  Lord  ! 
Thoii  art  mv  shield,  my  hUing  place. 

My  hope  is  in  thy  word. 

Verse  11?. 
i  Thott  hast  incIiaM  this  heart  of  mine 

Thy  statutes  to  fulfil; 
And  uins  till  mortal  life  shall  end 
Wouhl  I  perform  thy  will. 

PSALM  U9.    Fourth  Part. 
InHrudioM from  Scripture* 
Verse  9. 
t  TT  O W  shall  the  youn^  secure  their  hearts,  ' 
'  Xl   And  guard  their  iiv»4  iVom  sin  ? 
Thr  word  the  choicest  rules  imparts 
T«  keep  die  conscienee  tleai^ 
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Vene^so! 
1  When  once  H  enters  to  the  mind. 
It  spreads  such  li^t  abroad. 
The  meanest  soals  mstraction  find. 
And  caise  their  tboughtt  tu  G<nL 
Vene  105. 

3  •Ti«  like  the  «un,  a  heavenly  light. 

That  giikles  us  all  the  day  : 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  wgfat^ 
A  lamp  to  kad  our  w-ay. 

Verse  99, 100. 

4  The  men  that  keep  thy  law  with  eare. 

And  meditate  thy  word. 
Grow  wiser  than  iheir  teachers  ai?c. 
And  better  know  the  Lord. 
Verse  101,  111. 
8  Thy  precepts  make  me  truly  wise  ; 
I  hate  tlie  sinner's  road : 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
Bttt  love  thy  law,  my  God. 

Verse  89,  90, 91. 

6  [The  starry  heavens  thy  rule  obey, 

The  eai-th  maintains  her  pltee ; 
And  these,  thy  sei*vants  ingnt  and  day. 
Thy  skill  and  power  express^ 

7  But  still  thy  law,  and  {gospel,  Lord, 

Have  lessons  more  divine  : 
Not  earth  stands  firmer  than  thy  word, 
Nor  stars  so  nohly  shine.] 

Verse  190,140,9,119. 

8  Thy  word  is  everlasting  tmth, 

How  ptire  is  ev'ry  page  I 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youths 
And  well  support  our  age. 

PSALM  119.    TifthPart. 

Delight  in  Scripture;   or^  the  word  of  Gtd  dweUit 
in  u». 


O 


Verse  97. 
HOW  I  love  thy  holy  law  ! 
*Tts  daily  my  delight  j 
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Aad  tbenee  my  meditationt  draw 
Dmne  advice  by  nigbt. 
Vene  148, 
Mj  vakki^  ey^  prevent  die  day 

To  meditate  thy  word  : 
Mytonlwith  longinr  melts  away, 
'    To  bear  tby  gospel,  Lord, 

Verse  3, 13, 54. 
'  Thy  heavenly  words  my  heart  engage, 

And  well  employ  m^  tongue, 
And  in  oiy  tiresome  pil)?riraage 

Yield  me  a  heaveuJy  song. 
I  Verse  19,  I03. 

I  Am  I  a  strub^r*  or  at  home, 
I     'T»  my  perpetual  feast  : 
I  Vox  boney  dropping  from  tlie  comb 
I     So  mnch  allures  the  taste. 
[  Verse  72, 127. 

^Ko  treasures  so  enrich  the  mind;  > 

Nor  shall  thy  word  be  sold 
:  For  loads  of  silver  well  refinM, 
i     Nor  heaps  ok' choicest  gold. 
i  '  /   Verse  28, 4»,  175. 

\  When  natdre  sinks,  and  spirits  droop, 
\    Thj  promiijes  ol' grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope, 
And  tiiere  I  write  thy  praise. 

PSALM  IVi.    Sixth  Part. 
Hdlinets  and  Comfort  from  the  fVofd, 
Verse  128. 

T  ORD,  I  esteem  thy  judgments  r^ht, 
Xi  And  all  thy  statutes  just; 
Thence  I  maintain  a  constant  fight 
With  ev'nr  flatt'ringlust. 
Verse  97, 9. 
Thy  precepts  often  I  survey, 

I  keep  thy  law  in  sight 
Through  all  the  business  of  the  day. 
To  form  iDy  actions  r^ht« 
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Vene  6i. 

3  My  heart  in  midnight  lilencc  eriet, 

*•  How  tweet  thy  connfoits  be  !" 
My  thoufchts  in  holy  wund«r  rise. 
And  bring  th^  thanks  to  thee. 
Verse  163 

4  And  when  my  spirit  drinks  her  fill. 

At  some  gtiod  word  oi'  thine, 
Not  mighty  men  that  share  the  fp«dl» 
.Have  joys  eompar'd  to  mine. 

PSALM  119.    Seventh  Part, 
Intperfectioru  if  Nature,  and  Perfeetion  ^Striftufi 

Verse  95.    Paraphrased. 
.1  T  ETall  the  heathen  writers  join 
Xj  To  f*xm  one  perfect  book ; 
Great  God,  if  once  eompar'd  with  thine, 
How  mean  their  writings  look. 

2  Not  the  most  i>erfcct  rules  they  gave 
"        Could  show  one  »in  forgiven. 

Nor  lead  a  step  beyond  tne  grave ; 
But  thine  conduct  to  heaven.       || 

3  IVe  seen  an  end  to  what  we  call 

Perfection  here  below  ;  < 

How  short  tlie  powers  of  nature  fiill. 
And  can  no  farther  go. 

4  Yet  man  wouM  fain  tie  just  with  God, 

By  works  their  hands'  have  wrought ; 
But  thy  commands,  exceeding  broad,  I 

Extend  to  eviy  thou.<.> ht. 

5  In  vain  we  boast  perfection  here. 

While  sin  defiles  our  frame. 
And  sinks  our  virtues  down  so  far, 
'I'hey  scarce  deserve  the  name     , 

6  Our  faiih,  and  Jove,  and  ev'ry  gmce. 

Fall  far  below  thy  v«»  d ;      *^        '  j 

But  perfect  truth  and  righteousneH  i 

Swell  only  i» ith  ^e  Loii4 . 
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PSALM  H9.    Eighth  Part, 
The  ExceUency  and  Variety  tf  Scripture, 
Verie  ill.    Paraphrased. 
Ik  T  OBJ>,  2  have  made  thy  word  my  choice. 
f     \.4  My  lastinj^  heiicage  ; 
I    Thvre  shall  my  noblest  powei's  rejoice, 
f       My  warmest  thoughts  engage. 

■  m  read  the  histories  of  thy  fore, 
\       And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 

;   While  through  the  pmmises  I  rove 

1       With  ev«r  fi««h  delight. 

f  *Tis  a  broad  land  of  wealth  unknown, 

■  Where  springs  of  life  arise  ; 

j    Seeds  (MTimmortal  bliss  are  sown^ 
i      And  Jiidden  glory  lies.  ' 

A  The  best  relief  that  mourners  have, 
[      It  inakes  our  sorrows  bless'd  ; 
I  Oar  faireK  hope  beyond  the  grave. 
And  our  eteraai  rest. 

PSALM  119,     Ninth  Part, 
Detlre  <^  Knoivledgem 
Vene  64,68,18. 
I  T^HY  mercies  fill  theearth,  O  Loftl, 
J.    How  good  thy  works  appear  I 
Open  my  eyes  to  read  tliy  wort, 
AudTsee  thy  wonders  there. 
Verse  73,  125. 
»  My  heart  was  fashion'd  by  thy  hand, 
My  service  is  thy  due '. 
"V?*J«  *y  servant  understand 
I     Theduueslicustdo. 

Verse  19. 

^  S'nw  Via  a  stranger  here  below. 

Thy  path  O  do  not  hide, 

/  ™«*  t*»e  TOad  ray  feet  should  go, 
,    And  be  my  constant  guide. 
I  Verse  26. 

'  When  I  confessed  nly  wandMng  ways, 
Thoa  heard*tt  my  soul  complain ; ' 
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Grant  me  the  teachini^B  of  thy  graee. 
Or  I  shall  stray  agnio. 

Verse  33, 3  4. 

5  If  God  to  me  bis  statutes  show, 

,  And  heavenly  troth  impart. 
His  work  for  ever  I'll  pursue, 
His  laws  shall  rule  my  heart.    - 

Verse  50, 71. 

6  This  was  my  comfort  when  I  bore 

Variety  of  grief; 
It  made  me  leam  thjr  word  the  more, 
Andfly  tothatxehef: 

Verse  Si. 

7  pn  vain  the  proud  deride  me  now  ; 

I'll  ne*er  forget  thy  law, 
Nor  let  that  blessed  gospel  go. 
Whence  all  my  hopes  I  draw. 
Verse  87, 171. 

8  When  I  have  ]eam*d  my  Father's  wOl, 

I'll  teach  the  world  his  ways ; 
My  thankful  Ups,  inspirM  with  zeal. 
Shall  sing  aloud  his  praise.] 

PSALM  119.    Tenth  Part^ 

Pleading  the  Promise*, 

Verse  38, 49. 

1  T|£HOLD  Ay  waiting  servant,  Lorf> 

D  Devoted  to  thy  fwar; 
Remember  and  ooufirm  thy  word. 
For  all  my  hopes  are  there. 

Verse  4 1,  58, 107. 

2  Hast  thou  not  sent  salvation  down, 

And  promised  quickening  grace  r 
Both  not  my  heart  address  thy  throOe  f 
And  yet  thy  lore  dekiys. 

Verse  123,  43. 

S  Mine  eyes  for  thy  salvation  fail; 
Oh  bear  thy  ser^'ant  up  ; 
Kpr  let  the  scoffing  Ups  pi«vall. 
Who  dare  reproash  my  hope. 
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Verse  49, 74. 

I  Didtt  thoa  not  raise  my  faith,  O  Loid  ? 
Tben  kt  thy  truth  appear  : 
Saiutt  shaJI  rejdce  in  my  reward. 
And  tmft  as  well  as  fear. 

PSALM  119.    Eleventh  Part, 
Breathmg  after  Holincst 
Verse  5,  83. 
i  f\H.  that  the  Lord  n^uld  guide  my  ways 
\J  To  keep  his  statutes  still ! 
Ohhhat  my  God  would  giant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will  I 

Verse ».  p 

t  Oh  send  thy  Spirit  down  to  write   ^ 
Thy  law  upon  my  heart, 
Xor  let  my  tongue  tndulge  deceit^ 
Nor  act  the  uar*s  part.  « 

Verse  37, 36. 

8  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes  ; 

Let  no  eorrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desirea  arise 
WitUn  this  soul  of  mine. 
Verse  133. 

4  Older  my  jfbotstem  by  thy  word, 
And  make  my  heart  sincere  ; 
Let  sin  have  n»  dominion,  Lord, 
-     fittt  keep  my  conscience  clear.* 

Verse  176. 

9  My  soul  hath  gone  too  far  astray, 

My  feet  too  crflten  slip ; 
Tet  since  I've  not  forgot  thy  way,  \ 

Reslore  thy  wand'nog  sheep.        ^ 

Verse  35. 
6  Make  ine  to  walk  in  tliy  commands, 
I        *T»  a  delightful  road; 
I     Nor  let  my  head,  nor  heart,  noi  hands, 
OffeadaguDitmyOod.   ■ 
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PSALM  110.    Tiveljth  Part,  \ 

Breathing  after  Comfort  and  Deliverttnce. 
Verse  153. 

1  A  fY  God.  <:onsider  my  distress,  •  ] 
JT  I    Let  mercy  ple.id  inj  cause, 

Tliough  I  have  sjiniiVl  apainst  ihy  gcacCy 
I  ne\i-  Ibrgel  thy  laws. 

Verse  ^9,  ll«. 

2  Forbid, roihid  the  sharp,  rej>roach 

Wli'tc!!  I  so  justly  fear; 
Uphold  iny  liiv.  uphold  my  hope. 
If  or  iet  iitj"  shnrne  appear. 
Vcjse  122, 135. 

3  Bf  thoi!  a  suvety.  Loi'd,  tor  ine, 

¥.i,v  kf  the  pronii  oppress  •  i 

Bui  rnaki-  thy  AViiting  senraQt  see  ' 

-   '1  lio  i tiini pgs  of  X.\\y  face. 

Verse  81. 

4  My  ryes,  with  expet-tation  fail  • 

My  h  :i>t  within  nif  cries. 
Wken  i-i  i  rhe  Lord  his  tnithfulfit^ 
A?i(:  Lid  my  comforts  rise.  \ 

Verse  I  ?8.  i 

5  Look  t'owi  upon  my  sori-owg,  Lord^ 

A '  d  ^h  ()w  thy  j^raci^  the  -wime ; 
T)i}  'wider  !U'  vch'S  still  atR>rd  i 

To  those  that  lo»'e  tby  name. 

PSALM  119.    Thirteenth  ParU 
Holy  Fear,  and  Tenderness  of  Conscience* 
Verse  10. 
1  "^Tj^  J ITH  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  h^f 
V  V    '  O  Ittt  mf  tirver  stray 
From  thy  commands,  O  God  of  graee,  < 

Nor  tread  the  siniier's  way. 

Verse  li.  I 

"2  Tby  word  IVe  Md  within  mv  htsmt. 
To  keep  my  conscience  cl^n, 
And  be  un  everlasting  guard  i 

From  every  riffug  sm. 
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Verse  ft3,  53, 151. 
S  rm  a  companion  of  the  sftints, 
Vfho  fear  and  lore  ttie  Lord ; 
My  sorrows  rise,  my  nature  faints, 
"Wbea  men  tnmsgress  thy  word. 
Verse  W  1, 163. 

4  Whie  sUmen  do  thy  gospel  wrong, 

My  spirit  stands  in  awe; 
My  sool  abhors  a  lying  tongue. 
But  loves  thy  righteous  law. 
Verse  161,120. 

5  My  heart  with  sacred  rerVence  hetrt  ' 

The  threat*nings  of  thy  word ; 
My  flesh  with  holy  trembling  fears 
The  judgments  of  the  Ix»rd. 
Vewe  366,174. 

6  My  God,  I  lung,  I  hope.  X  wait 

For  thy  salvation  still! 
While  thy  whole  Uiw  is  my  delight,     . 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 

PSALM  119.    Fourteenth  Part. 

ia^  of  AjffUcHonsj  and  tt^poH  under  them. 

Verse  153, 81, 82. 

1  r\  ONSIDER  all  my  sorrows,  Lord, 
yj  And  thy  deUv'rance  send} 

My  soul  for  thy  salvation  famt»; 
When  will  m^  troubles  end  ? 

Verse  71. 

2  Tet  I  have  found  *tis  good  for  me 
\  To  bear  iny  Fathers  rod ; 

I       Afflictions  made  me  learn  thy  law, 
I  And  live  upon  my  God. 

,  Verse  50. 

3  This  is  the  comfort  I  ei^oy 
Wh  en  new  distress  begins : 
I  read  thy  word,  I  Tua  thy  way* 
And  hatejny  former  rins. 
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Verse  9«. 
4  HaA  not  thf  word  lieen  rav  deliglit 
When  earthly  Jots  ^ere'fled, 
My  soul  opprest  with  sorrow^s  weight* 
Had  sunk  amongst  the  dead* 
Verse  75. 

'  '  te?^  thy  iudgments.  Lord,  are  right* 
Though  they  may  seem  severe : 
The  sharpest  sutifntigni  I  endure 
FlowfVom  thy  ralth^^I  care. 
Y^rte  67. 
«  Before  I  knrtr  thy  eh«st*iiing  n^ 
My  feet  were  apt  %9  stray ; 
Bat  now  I  learn  to  ]f  e^p  thy  w*ini. 
Nor  wander  from  ttj  ms* 

PSALM  U9&    BftmmthPan. 

Verse  93. 
^  O  ^S^T*hT  statutes ftiji^bwy 
J./  Miriit  dwcU  upon  my  mmd  I 
1  henee  I  dem-e  a  qtiick^niufi:  power. 
Aadrdftilyi)eaGeIfind.    *•    ^       ' 
Verse  15, 16. 

^  "^lir^tf •***«  ^^Y  Pre«ppis,  Lay4, 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ; 
My  wul  shnll  -.  xe\t  forget  thy  word, 
1  hy  word  is  all  my  joy.  ' 

Verse  32. 

3  How  would  I  ran  in  thy  commands. 

ir  thou  my  heart  dtfcharra        ' 

From  sm  and  Satan^s  Imtefnl  chains. 

And  set  my  feet  at  large  f  ' 

Ver»el3,45. 

4  My  lips  with  courage  ^all  declare 
»...    y  statutes  and  thy  name ; 

1  n  speak  thy  wora  though  kin|:i  should  bnr» 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame.  -     * 
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Ver8e61,69,70. 

5  I^h«iidtof  pcr«eciitor3ri>e 
To  rob  we  of  my  rieht, 
X^tpride  and  malice  forge  their  lies, 
Thy  law  is  ray  delight. 

Vcrte  115. 

«  Depart  from  me  ye  wicked  racp, 
whose  hands  and  hearts  are  ill : 
I  lo»e  my  G«I,  I  fove  his  ways, 
And  ranst  obey  hw  will. 

PSALM  119.    Sixteenth  Peru 
Prayer  for  Quickening  Grace. 
Verse  25,  37. 
1   ll/f  T  soni  lies  cleavinjj  to  the  dast  r 
IT  I  IjOwJ  pl-re  mc  lift?  divine : 
From  rain  desires  and  every  last 
Tarn  oif  these  eyes  of  mine, 
i  I  need  the  iiiflnence  of  thy  gpnce 
I'o  speed  me  in  thy  way. 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  rucse^ 
Or  turn  ray  feet  astray. 
Verse  107. 
3  Whtn  sore  afilietions  press  me  dowa« 
I  need  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Thy  word  that  I  have  rested  on 
Shall  h.?lp  my  heaviest  bonrs. 
Verse  156,40, 

4, Are  not  thy  mercies  »ov*reiffn  still. 
And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  tbon  not  grant  me  warmer  zeal 
To  run  the  tiea venl  y  road  ?     < 
Verse  159,  40. ' 
5  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepts  love. 
And  long  to  see  thy  faee  ? 
And  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  move 
Witboat  enlivening  grace ! 
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e  Tlien  shall  I  low?  thy  gpospel  more, 
And  ne'er  forj»vt  thy  word, 
When  I  have  felt  its  quick'ninff  power 

To  draw  me  near  the  Lord* 
PSALM  119.    Seventeenth  Part,    LoDg:M£tfe. 
Cracfthining  in  DifficnUiet  and  Trials, 
Vcr»el43,28. 
1  "V  JIT'IIRN  pain  and  anj^Uh  seize  me,  Lord , 
W     Alt  my  support  is  from  thy  word : 
My  soul  dissolves  for  heaviness ; 
UplMtkl  me  with  thy  streiigtli^ning  grace. 
Verse  51,  W,llO. 

t  The  prondhave  framV  their  scoifs  and  Iks, 
They  watch  my  feet  with  envious  e^es. 
They  temfit  my  soul  to  snares  and  sio. 
Yet  thy  commands  I  ne*er  decfiae. 
Verse  161, 78. 

3  They  hate  me,  Lord,  without  a  cause. 
They  hate  to  see  me  love  thy  laws  1 
Bnt  1  will  trust  and  fear  thv  name, 
Till  piide  and  malice  die  with  shame. 

PSALM  119.    Last  Port. 
Sanctified  Affli^timu  ;  Wy  Ddight  in  the  IVerd  •/  Ced' 
Verse  67, 59. 
1  J^  ATHER,  I  hless  th  y  gentle  hand ; 
J/    How  kind  was  thy  chastising  rod. 
That  forcM  my  conscience  to  a  standi 
And  brought  my  wandering  soul  to  God! 
t  Foolish  and  vain,  I  went  astray. 
Ere  I  had  felt  tliy  scourges,  Lord, 
I  Itft  my  guide,  and  lost  my  way ; 
But  now  I  love  and  keep  thy  word. 
Verse  71. 
S  Tis  good  for  me  to  wear  the  yoke. 
For  pride  is  uptto  rise  and' swell : 
•Ti«  giKid  to  bear  my  Fatlier*i  stroke. 
That  I  might  learn  hu  statutes  well. 
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Ver«e  72. 

4  The  law  that  usiies  from  thy  mnutli 

Shall  miie  my  cheerful  passions  move 
Than  all  the  treasures  of  the  south. 
Or  richest  hills  of  golden  ore. 
Verse  73. 

5  Thy  hands  have  made  my  morfal  framfe^ 

Thy  spirit  form'd  my  soal  widiin : 
Teach  ine  to  know  thy  wondrous  name. 
And  guard  me  safe  from  death  and  sin. 

Verse  74. 

6  Then  all  that  love  and  fear  the  Lord 

At  my  nlvation  shall  rejoice : 
For  I  nave  trusted  in  thy  word 
And  made  thy  gi-aee  my  only  choice. 
PSALM  120.    Common  Metre. 
Ctnphnnt  of  quarrelsome:  Neighbour*;  or^  a 
With  for  Peace* 
1  np HOU  God  of  lo>'e,  thou  ever  blest, 
l    Pity  my  sulf'ring  state ; 
When  wilt  thou  set  my  soul  at  rest, 
From  lips  that  lore  deceit  ? 

3  Haul  lotof  mine!  V\y  dayft^are  cast 

Among  the  sons  ot  strife, 
,    Whose  ne^-er-ceasinp  quarrels  waste 

My  gokleu  hours  of  li&. 

3  Oh  might  I  fly  to  change  my  yiace, 

How  wonld'l  choose  to  dxvt'fl 
In  some  wide,  lonesome  wilderness. 
And  leave  these  gates  of  hell  I 

4  Peace  is  the  blessing  that  I  seek. 

How  lovely  are  its  charms ! 
I  am  for  peace;  ,but  when  I  speak, 
They  all  declare  for  arms. 

5  New  passions  still  their  souls  engage. 

And  keep  their  malice  Strang : 
What  shall  he  done  to  curb  thy  rage, 
O  thou  devouring  tongue  I 

6  ShonU  burning  arrows  smite  thee  through. 

Strict  Justice  wotthl  approve : 
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Bot  t  would  rather  spare  my  foe, 
And  melt  Ms  heart  vvitli  luve. 

PSALM  121.    Loufr  Metre. 
Divine  Protection, 
1  f  TP  to  the  hills  1  lift  mine  eyes, 
K.)    Th*  eternal  hills  beyoiul  the  skiesj 
Thence  all  her  help  my  soul  derives; 
There  my  almigfhtv  refuge  lives. 
8  He  lives ,  the  everlasting  God 
That  built  the  world,  that  snread  the  flood } 
The  heavens,  with  all  their  host  he  made, 
And  tJit  tUu-k  regions  of  the  dead 
S  He  guides  our  feet,  lie  guards  trar  -way ; 
His  morning  smiles  adorn  the  day :   - 
He  spreads  the  evening  veil,  and  keeps 
The  silent  hoars  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4  Israel,  a  name  dirinely  blest. 
May  rue  secure,  securelr  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian^s  wakeful  eyes 
Admit  no  slumber  nor  surprise. 

5  No  sun  shall  smite  tliv  head  by  day. 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  sickly  nty. 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
DaYt  his  maltguaul  fire  su  far. 

•  Should  earth  and  hell  ^vith  mal'ce  bam, 
Still  thou  shalt  go,  and  still  return ; 
Safe  VI  the  Lord,  hu  heavenly  care 
Defends  thy  life  from  ev'ry  suai'e. 

7  On  thee  foul  spirits  have  no  power; 
And  in  thy  last  departing  hour. 
Angels  that  trace  the  airv  road, 

.  Slmll  bear  thee  honH:ward  to  thy  God. 
PSALM  Ul.  Common  Metre. 
JPrGttei-vction  hij  Oay  and  yight, 

1  n|''0  heaven  Iliftmy  waiting  eyes, 
I     There  all  mv  hopes  are  laid : 
The  Lord  that  built  tlie  earth  aad  ikies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 
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2  Tfaeir  steadfast  feet  iilian  never  t^^ 
Whom  he cUiicfiis l o  ket'p ; 
Hisear  attends  lite  softest  eatl^ 
His  ejr<rs  can  never  deep. 

3  He  win  sastain  our  weakest  pviftf^ 

With  Im  a1iititg;hty  arm. 
AmJ  \\atcti  uur  it^,s:t  tin^uardtdtioiu-f 
A;;aiiist  surprising  harm. 

4  Israel  rejutce  and  fmi  M^uHe^ 

Thy  k'l  *  per  ii  the  Lord  : 
Hi^  \»akeful  eyts  employ  lot  potratr 
For  thine  ua'i  ual  ^»rd . 
4  Nor  scorchin«r  sun,  nlir  sichltjr  raobju 
ShaH  haYe  iti  leaiv^  to  smite; 
lie  sliiclds  th{;  head  from  burping  no<BL 
From  blasting  damps  at  night.  • 

6  He  fruards  thy  sou^,  he  ken^slthy  bfeatb, 
"Where  thicket  daiigtfrs  come : 
Go  and  return,  seeurt^  from  deaih^ 
TiU  God  commands  thee  home. 

PSALM  131.    As  tke  148th  PtMntL 
Ood^ur  Prescrwt, 

1  TTPWARD  I  lift  fhiiie  ej-es : 
U  VroittGodikaUmvaid; 
The  God  that  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  Hfttilre  miute$ 

God  is  the  te%<*r 

Towliichlfly; 

His  grace  is  nigh 

In  ev*ry  hoiu*. 

8  My  feet  shall  never  ilidei 
And  fall  iniktal  siihres^ 
Since  God  imr  guard  and  gtiidft/ 
Defends  me  from  my  lean. 

Those  wakeful  feyei 

That  never  sleep.  * 

Shall  Isttt^l  keep 

When  dangers  rue. 

3  No  burning  hefttt  by  d*y^ 
Vor  blasts  of  evening  air. 


19  PSALM  CXXII. 

Skill  Uke  »y  health  away, 
If  God  bewkhme  then: 
lliou  an  my  sun. 
And  thoa  my  iliade, 
To  gilard  my  head 
Sy  night  or  noon. 
4  Hast  thou  not  given  thv  word 
To  lave  my  Mulfrom  death  ? 
And  I  can  trait  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath : 
ni  go  and  come 
Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  me  home. 

PSALM  122.    Common  Metiv, 
CcingtoChurc/u 


row  did  my  heart  reioice  to  heai: 
■   "Tftfendsd 


HMy  Meaii  devoutly  say,  ^5. 

ion  let  wall  appear  K 

And  ketp  the  9otemn  day !  -^ 

2  I  love  the  gates,  I  lore  the  road ; 

Tbeehiircb,adom'd  with  grace,  , 
Stands  tike  a  inUace  built  lor  God, 
To  show  his  mikler  face. 

3  Up  to  her  courts,  with  Joy  unkiUfWB^ 

The  holy  tribes  repau- ; 
The  Son  of  Darid  hokls  his  throne 
And  sits  in  j  udgment  there. 

4  He  hears  our  praises  and  complaint9> 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
We  tremble  and  rt^oice. 

5  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  plaoe. 

And  joy  a  (Toostant  guest, 
With  holy  gifu  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  aitendanu  blest  1 

6  My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion  still. 

While  life  or  breath  remains ; 
There  ray  best  friends,  my  kindKd  dwtU. 
ThcK  Q9d  my  Savioiic  x&fsn. 
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PSALM  182.    Proper  Tnae. 
Going  to  Church, 
1      XT OW  plMs'd and  blest  vmI, 
Jj[  To  Dear  the  people  cry* 
C0me  la  u*  seek  our  God  fo^ay  ! 
Yet,  with  a  cheeifbl  zeal 
We  haste  to  Zion*s  hilU 
And  there  our  vows  and  honours  pay. 
1    Zion,  thrice  happy  pUiee. 
Adwn'd  with  wondrous  g^mce. 
And  walls  of  strength  embrace  thee  round  ^ 
In  thee  our  tribes  appear 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  hear 
,  The  sacred  gospel  s joyful  sound* 
3    There  David's  greater  Son 
Has  fix'd  his  royal  throne; 
He  sits  for  grace  and  judgment  there: 
He  bids  the  saints  be  glad, 
He  make*  tiie  sinners  sad,  » 

And  humble  souls  rejoice  wtth  fear. 
•  4     May  peace  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait 
To  bless  the  soul  ofev'o'  guest  I 
The  man  that  seeks  thy  peace. 
And  withes  thine  increase, 
A  thousand  btesangs  on  him  reft  I 
5     My  tongue  repeats  her  vows, 

Pem^  to  thU  Hxred  hmue !    ^  ^     „ 
For  here  my  fruinds  and  lundred  dwell : 
And  nnce  my  glorious  God 
Makes  thee  his  blest  abode, 
My  SQul  shall  ever  love  thee  well. 
Rtpeat  the/iurth  Stanza  to  complete  the  Tune. 
PSALM  123.    Common  Metre* 
PleatUng  vUh  SvbmkHon. 
1  f\  THOU  whose  grace andiurtlee  reign 
If    Enthron*d  above  the  skiM>  _ 
Ttf  thee  our  hearts  would  tell  their  pam. 
To  thee  we  lift  our  eyes. 

t  As  «e»v»ntt  watch  their  roaster's  hand. 
And  fear  the  angry  ftiwe ; 
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Or  maid*  More  lh«{r  mhtrfess  ahaii. 
And  wait  a  |)€aee£ul  look  ; 

3  So  for  uni'iinn  we  iuWy  feel 

Thy  discipline,  6  God  s 
Yet  wait  the  graciotts  nuiment  niH 
Till  thou  remove  the  rod, 

4  Those  that  in  wealth  and  pleasure  hve. 

Our  dafly  groans  deride  r 
And  thy  dcUyt  of  mercy  jpve 
Fresh  courage  to  their  pridev 
B  Otir  foes  insulttis.  but  onr  hope. 
In  thy  G^impa&siou  Hf  s ; 
TWji  thoupit  shall  brtir  onr  spirit*  «». . 
That  God  will  not  despite.  ^ 

PSALM  124.    Common  Meii*. 
Godgivci  Victory, 

^  TTM2.  ""S****"  ^*^  *'*'*^*  *nd  loTc, 

Ts'  *  .  ^h^l^t  '''*»**  «^'n«t  4IS  rose, 

DMplay VI  hfa  venittauee  fVom  aboVe, 

,  Ana  crushed  U»e  coii^Ving  foe*. 

3  Their  armies  like  a  rajHng  flood. 

Had  swept  tht  g«Aftlless  Und! 

Destroy 'd  ou  Hftith  his  blest  aboie. 

Ajid  wheini'd  our  feeble  band. 

3  But  safe  bc^ritath  hia  spreading  shield 

Hm  son  s  securely  rest. 
Defy  the  dangei^  of  the  fieW, 
Aud  hnrc  the  fearless  breast. 

4  AfjJ  now  our  souls  shall  bless  the  Lord, 
,,  Who  brtke  the  dekdly  snare  : 

Siri'^.ili'*  '''■''?  ^^'''  "»"'^Vinff  sword. 
Atid  made  our  lives  Mi  care. 

5  Onr  help  is  in  f^ova^.,  t,ame, 

Who  formM  Oi^  bt-ar'tts  aboVe  ? 
He  that  sopuom  their  wondrous  !!»»« 
Can  ffiiai-dWs  church  by  lo%e. 

PSALM  Ii5.     eomtnon  Metre. 
r/i€  Salnes  Trial  and  S^ifctij. 

1^     And  firm  its  mountains  stand. 
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'  Tirni  as  a  rack  the  soul  shall  vest 
That  trusts  th'  alxp%hty  hand. 

t  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  goatd  so  well 

Old  Salem*s  happy  ground, 
Ax  those  eternal  arms  <ff  love, 

That  ev*ry  saint  sarnNUid. 
13  While  tyrants  are  a  smarting  sooorgey 

To  dnve  them  near  to  God, 
I     DWine  conpassioa  will  assuage 
)       Thefury  of  the  rod. 
4.  Deal  gently.  Lord,  'with  souls  sinoerc, 
;        And  lead  then  safely  on 
I     To  the  hriirht  gates  of  paradise. 

Where  Christ  their  Lord  is  gone. 
8  Bat  if  we  trnee  those  ernoked  wayt 

That  the  old  serpent  drew, 
IW  wrath  that  drove  him  first  to  hell 

Shall  smite  hb  followers  tuo. 

PSALM  ttS.    Short  Metre* 
l*e  Sainet  Trial  and  Safity  ;  or  moderate  AfflUtion*. 

1  "piRM  and  unniov*d  are  they 

J?     That  rest  their  souls  on  Go;I  I 
.    Tirm  as  the  mount  where  David  diA  ett, 

Or  where  the  ark  abode, 
i  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 
The  city's  saet-ed  ground. 
So  God  and  his  a! mighty  love 
Embrace  bis  saints  around. 
\  3  What  though  the  Father's  rod 

Drop  a  ohastiiiug  stroke,  , 

Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  siiuls  too  deep,' 
Its  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4  Deal  gently,  Loi-d«  with'those 
'         Whose  fttitb  and  pious  tear, 

Wliose  hope  and  love,  aiwl  ev'ry  gracu, 
Proclaim  tlieir  hearts  uuiftTe. 

\   S  Nor  shall  tlic  tyrant's  rage 

Too  long  oppress  the  s^iiiU ; 
The  God  of  IsraeJ  will  su p]«»rt 
I         His  children,  lest  they  faint. 


«0  PSALM  CXXVL 

0  BQt  if  oor  tUvisIi  f«ar 

Will  cboute  the  road  to  bell. 

We  mujrt  expect  our  portion  th^re. 

Where  bolder  tinners  dwell. 

PSALM  12V    LongMetre, 
Surprising  DeLvertmct, 

1  T¥r  HEN  God  restored  onr  captire  rtate,  ^ 
.  V  y  Joy  was  our  son^;:,  and  graee  our  ihem 
The  grace  beyond  oar  hopes  so  great, 

That  joy  appeared  a  pleasoig  dream. 
9  The  scoffer  owns  thy  hand,  and  pa)** 
Unwillinj|[  honours  to  thy  name ; 
While  we  with  pleasure  shout  thy  praise^ 
With  clieerfui  notes  thy  love  proclaim. 

3  When  we  re^-iew  our  disraal  •Tears,  '• 

*Twas  hard  to  think  they'll  nmbh  so ; 
With  God  we  left  our  flowing  tears. 
He  makes  oar  joys  like  rivers  flow. 

4  The  man  that  in  his  furran^d  field. 

His  scattei'd  seed  with  sadness  leawif 
Witt  shout  to  see  the  harvest  yield 
A  welcome  load  of  joyful  sheaves. 
PSALM  126.    Common  Metre. 
The  Joyqfa  Remarkable  Cmvernon  ;  or,  ifttoir* 
remsveA 
1  \7[rHEN  God  reveai'd  his  gracious  name, 
J  ?       And  chang'd  my  mournful  siate, 
My  rapture  scem*d  a  pfeasing  dream, 
'Ihe  grace  appeared  so  great. 
3  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 
And  did  thy  hand  confess ; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains. 
And  supg  surpruing  gi'ace. 

3  Great  U  the  roerk,  my  neierhboui^  cry*d, 

And  ovm'd  thy  power  divine  : 
Great  is  the  work,  my  heart  reply  VI. 
And  be  the  glory  thine, 

4  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  ikiet. 

Can  gire  as  day  for  night  j 


\       AnJ. 
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■folce  drops  of  sacred  -Bonow  rise 
f  1\}  riven  of  delight, 
laCC  those  that  tow  in  sadness  wait 
Till  the  fair  liarvest  cume, 
1%ey  shall  confess  their  shea  ret  are  8;reat9 

AaddioQt  the  blessings  home. 
•iwBirh  seed  lie  buried  in  the  dust, 
f    It  shan't  deceive  their  hope ; 
?ri»e  pibcious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost 
For  grace  ensures  the  crop. 

PSALM  127.    Lon^  Metre. 
\  Bletnng  of  Cod  m  the  Busineu  and  Comfort  of 

IP  God  snceeed  not,  all  the  cost 
__  And  pains  to  build  the  house  are  lost ; 

^Godtheeity  will  not  keep, 

, *he  watchful  guardt  as  weft  may  sleep. 

^Hiat  though  we  rise  before  the  sun, 

Andwork  and  toil  when  day  b  done, 

Carefal  and  sparing  eat  our  bread. 

To  shun  that  poverty  we  dread ; 

*Tii aU in  rain, tillGod  hath  blest ; 

He  can  make  rich,  yet  give  us  rest ; 
gi  God  our  sovereign,  still  depends 
p'v  joy  in  ehsMren  and  in  friends. 
[Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  tends 
^bedient  children,  faithful  tViends  I 

"w  sweet  our  daily  comforts  prove 
,  When  Uiey  are  teasonM  with  his  bve  f 
•  PSALM  127.    Common  Metre. 

CodAUinAlL 


IP  God  to  build  a  house  deny. 
The  builders  work  in  vain: 
*■«  towns  wkhont  his  wakeful  i 
,   An  useless  watch  maintain, 
wfoie  the  morning  beam « arise 
Jour  painful  work  rene«r, 
\'^  all  the  start  ascend  the  tkie 
I   *<wrtffe90iiietoUpurttte* 
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3  Short  be  yonr  sleep  and  eoarae  yonr  fitfe, 

In  vain  till  GfKl  h«s  biest; 
Bnt  it'his  tntiles  attend  your  care. 
Ton  thall  have  food  and  rest. 

4  Nor  children,  relatives,  nor  friends. 

Shall  real  blessing  proves 
Nor  all  the  earthly  jots  he  sends, 
It*  sent  witliout  hn  love. 

PSAl<M  128.    Common  Metre. 
Family  Blessing*, 
1  f^  HAPPY  man  whose  soul  is  fillM 
\  jP    With  zeal  and  rev'rend  awe ! 
His  lips  to  God  their  honoars  yield. 
His  life  adorns  the  law. 

8  A  careful  p]-ovidence  shall  stand 
Antl  ever  j^uaid  thy  head. 
Shall  on  the  labours  of  thy  hand 
Its  kindly  blessings  shed. 

3  Thy  wife  shaU  be  a  fruitful  y'utfi ; 

Thy  children  round  thy  lioariit,. 
Each  like  a  plant  of  hooour  chines 
And  learn  to  fear  the  Lord. 

4  The  Lord  shall  thy  best  hopes  fulfil 

For  months  and  yean  to  come ; 

The  Lord,  who  dwells  on  Zton*s  hUl, 

Shall  send  thee  blessings  home. 

8  This  is  the  mnti  whose  happy  eyet 
.    Shall  see  his  house  incit^ase. 
Shall  see  the  storing  church  arise. 
Then  leave  the  world  in  peaee. 

FSALAI  129.    Common  Metre. 
Persecutors  Punished^ 
1  T  TP  from  my  youth  may  Iscael  ay, 
U     Have  I  been  nui-s'd  in  tears  ;     ' 
My  griefs  were  constant  as  the  day, 
And  tedious  as  the  years. 
3  Up  from  my  youth  I  bore  the  lage 
Of  all  the  sons  of  strife ; 
Oft  they  assail*d  my  riper  ac»«. 
But  God  preseiVd  my  lifeT 
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;  O'er  all  my  frame  tt  ek  cnjel  dart 

Its  painful  wouji4%  iQipnss'd  ; 
Honrijr  they  vex*d  my  fainting  heart, 

Uor  let  my  aom^vi^  reit. 

r  The  Lord  grew  an^y  on  his  tlirone, 
i      And,  m-itn  impai'tiHl  eye, 
i  MeanirM  the  mischiefs  tUey  had  done^ 
Then  let  his  arrows  fly. 

I  H<'v  was  their  iRsoUnce  s.urprls^''d 
To  hear  his  thunders  roll: 
And  all  the  foes  of  Zion  seiz'd 
,      With  horror  tp  tlie  soul ! 
p  Tlas shall  the  men  that  hate  the  saints 
Be  blasted  from  the  sky ; 
Their  glonr  fades,  their  courage  faints. 
And  ail  their  prospects  die. 

^  n^hat  though  tli^y  flo^irisli  tall  and  fair. 
They  have  no  root  beneath  ;  i 

Tb«r  growtli  shall  perish  in  despair^ 
And  lie  despised  i«4eath.} 
>  [So  com  that  on  the  hoQse^op  sttoids, 
.  „^f«J«#*«fh«TVe«tWves; 
lite  reader  n^'er  ^aJl  fiM,  his  hands, 
Nor  binder  fbW  thfi  sbeavesj 

PSALM  130.   Common  Metre. 
Pardoning  Crate. 

*  A^'T  of  the  de^ps  erf"  lone  i?M^;«, 
t   yj  The  borders  of  desmi?, 
I  sent  my  cries  to  seek  thy  grace^ 
My  groans  io  move  fliirieear.' 

S  Great  God!  should^ thy  si^Tcrer  eye. 
And  thine  impartial  naiHl, 
l^lark  and  re^'enge  iniquity. 
No  mortal  flesh  could  stand. 

P  But  there  are  pardons  v/hJa^  ipy  God, 

For  crimes  on^itb  degree, 
Thy  jSon  bat  bodgnt  them  with  bis  bloodi 

To  draw  us  near  to  thee. 
^  [I  wait  for  thy  salvation,  Lordj. 

ITith  stroDgriaeiares  t  w^t ; 
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soqI,  invited  by  thy  word, 
tands  watching  at  thy  gate.] 

5  Just  as  the  f  uards  that  keep  the  night 

Long  for  the  morning  skies. 
Watch  the  first  beams  of  bi«aking  light. 
And  meet  them  with  their  eyes  : 

6  So  waits  my  soul  to  see  thv  grace. 

And  more  intent  than  they. 
Meets  the  first  op'nings  of  tJiy  face^ 
And  finds  a  brighter  day. 

7  Then  in^  the  Lord  letbrael  trast, 

Let  Israel  seek  liis  face ; 
The  Lord  is  good,  as  well  as  just. 
And  plenteous  in  his  gprace. 
I  8  There*s  full  redemption  at  his  throne 
For  nnners  long  enslavM ; 
The  great  Redeemer  is  his  Son, 
Aqo  Israel  shall  be  sav*d. 

PSALM  130«    Long  Metre. 
Pardoning  Grace, 
1  Xi^ROM  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughtf, 
JT    To  thee,  my  God,  I  rusVl  my  eries  : 
irthou  severely  raarkour  faults, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyest 
3. But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace 
Free  to  dispense  thy  pardons  tbEerey. 
IThat  sinners  may  approach  thy  face, 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  Veax, 

3  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait, 

And  look  and  wish  for  breaking  day  ; 
So  waits  my  soul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  ^splay  ? 

4  My  trust  is  fix'd  upon  thy  word. 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  \vond  in  vajn  j 

Let  mourning  souls  address  the  LorL 

And  find  relief  from  all  their  i>aiulr 

Through  the  redem^ttion  of  his  Son. 
Ife  turns  our  feet  ft^om  sinful  wav* 
And  pardons  ^Imt  our  jt^n^jlf e  &il 
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PSALM  131^    Common  Metre. 
HwnilUif  and  St/AnUttun, 

S  there  ambidon  n  my  licart? 
_  Sewreh,  grftcioiu  God, aMiiee ; 
Or  do  1  act  a  haughty  pact  ? 

hbtO,  I  appeal  to  thee.       4| 
:  I  charge  my  thoug^ti,  be  hamble  itUI, 

AivX  all  my  carnagie  mild ; 
Content,  my  Father,  with  thy  will. 

And  p«iied:'al  at  a  child. 

i  The  patient  «oal^  the  lowly  inMi4» 

Shall  have  a  larg^  rewaitl ; 

Let  Mints  in  sorrow  lie  resjni'd. 

And  tnisc  a  fiuthfol  LoitL 

PSALM  132.    5,  13^18.    LoBg  Matto. 
Jt  the  Settlemera  of  a  Church ;  or,  tht  OrtHnmhn  of  I 
Minuter. 
1  -« TTHE&E  shall  we  f^o  to  seek  and  fin4 
W    An  habitation  fiir  our  God  i 
A  dwelling  ibr  th'  eternal  mind  i 
Among  the  sons  of  flesh  and  blood  c 

S'Tlie  God  of  Jaeob  ahoie  the  hiU 

Of  Zion  for  his  ancient  rest;  * 

And  Zion  is  his  dwelling  still ; 
His  church  is  with  his  presence  blsst. 

3  "  Here  I  will  fix  ray  gniQious  throne, 

*  And  Kign  for  erer,  saith  tlie  Lord ; 

*^  niae  slMllmy  power  and  love  be  know% 

*"  And  blessings  shall  attend  my  word. 

4  «  Hi-Hj  wai  I  meet  the  hungry  poor, 

"  And  till  their  souls  with  Uving  bread ; 
**  Sinners  that  wait  before  my  door. 
**  With  sweet  provision  shall  be  fed. 

5  «  Girded  with  truth,  and  doih'd  vrith  ^ra«i^ 

*'  My  priestfi,  my  ministers  shall  shme ; 
«  Not  Aaron  in  his  Cfwtly  dress 
»«•  Appears  so  glorious  and  divine. 

6  **  The  sainU.  unable  to  contain  . 

•*  Thar  inward  joy.  shall  shout  and  sisg  ? 
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*•  The  Sbn  of  David  here  shall  i-ei^, 
*<  And  Zion  aiumph  in  her  King.^' 

7  Jesu»  shall  see  a  iiuro*rou»  >e«d 

Bom  here  t'  uphold  his  gloritous  name.; 
His  crown  shall  flourish  on  his  head) 
While  all  his  foes  are  ofeth'd.witli.  thaiQe. 
PSALM  iJSw    4,  Si  7,  8^  If  j  17.    Common  Mie«re» 
A  Church  Estadlished. 

1  fl^O  sleep  no^  slamber  to  his  eyes 
I   1>I    Good  Pavid  would  afford. 
Til  I  he  liad  fotmd  beTow  the;  akies 
A  dwelling  for  the  Lord. 
3  The  Lord  in  Zion  pla'c'd  his  Aanie,     * 
His  ark  was  settletf  tfiere ; 
.      Andt  «feei«  rh*  awembled  uatioit  eaAie 
I         To  worship  thrice  a  year. 

3  We  trace  no  more  those  toilsome  ways. 

Nor  wander  far  abroad ; 
Where'er  £hy  people  meet  for  pituse^ 
Then;  is  &  house  for  God. 
PAUSE, 

4  Arise,  O  King  of  f^raoe,  arise^ 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Lo !  thy  church  waits  with  longing  eyes^ 
Thus  to  be  ownM  and  blest. 

5  Enter  with  ail  thy  i>:Ioriou9  traiii. 

Thy  «pirit  and  thy  word  : 
All  iJiat  thti  ark  did  once  oontaiti,  ' 

Could  u»8uch  grace  afiurj. 

6  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vow% 

Here  let  thy  i>rai3e  be  spread : 

Blesj  the  pruvisions  of  thy  house. 

And  fril  thy  po«:  with  bread. 

7  Heve  let  the  Son  of  Davhl  reign. 

Let  God*s  anointed  shine ; 
Justice  and  truth  hb  court  maintain 
With  love  and  powerdivine.  ' 

9  Here  let  him  holdtt  lasting  tJkione. 
And  as  his  kingdom  graws^ 
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7re$h  honoun  slmll  adom  his  crown^ 
And  shame  eonfoond  hb  foes. 

PSALM  133.    Common  Metre* 
Brotherly  Lave. 

i\  T  01  what  an  entertaining  sight 
y        Id  Those  friendly  brethren  provc^ 
Whose  cheerful  hearts  in  bands  unite 
Of  harmony  and  lore ! 

i   i  Where  streams  of  bibs  from  Christ  the  sptt^ 
'  Descend  to  eV'ry  soul ; 

And  heavenly  pt-aoe,  with  balmy  Hmg^ 
Shades  and  bedews  the  whole. 

I  3  'Tislike  the  oil  divinely  sweet 
,  On  Aaron's  rev'rend  iiead. 

The  trickling  dtops  perfum'd  his  feet^ 
I         And  o'er  his  gar;jients  spread. 
4  'Tis  pleasant  as  the  morning  dews 
That  fall  oil  Zion's  hill,     . 
Where  God  his  mildest  glwy  shows, 
I         And  makes  his  grace  distil. 

PSALM  133.    Short  Metre. 

C»mtnunidn  of  Saints;  or^  L6ve  and  Wotithip  im  « 
Family, 

1  T>  LEST  are  the  sons  of  peaee, 

Xj  Whose  hearts  and  hopt's  are  one; 
Whose  kind  desi^s  to  serve  antl  please 
llirough  all  their  actions  run. 

2  Bl(*«t  is  the  pious  house 

Wheie  zeal  and  friendship  meet ; 
Their  soners  of  praise,  thetr  nunglea  vowt 
Make  their  communion  sweet. 

3  Thus  when  on  Aaron's  head 

They  pour'<l  the  rich  perfume. 
The  oil  througli  all  his  raiments  spreody 
And  pleasure  fiird  the  room, 

4  Thus  on  the  heavenly  hills 

The  saints  are  bleat  above. 
Where  joy  like  morning  dew  di&tUsr 
And  all  the  air  is  lore. 
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PSALM  13}.    As  tlie  132d  Psalm. 
T/ie  Biessings  of  Fr  enebhip. 
1      XT O W  pleasant  'tis  to  see 
It  Kindred  and  fnewbai^e. 
Each  in  bis  proper  station  move, 
And  each  fulfil  his  part 
"Wiih  sympathisinsr  heart. 
In  all  tlie  cares  of  life  and  love. 

%     *T5s  like  an  ointment  shed 
On  Aaron's  sacred  head, 
Bivinely  rich,  divinely  sweet ; 
The  oil  tfarouf^  all  the  nioni 
Diffas'd  a  choice  iierfume, 
Kan  through  his  robes  and  btessM  his  feet. 
3      Like  fraitfnl  showers  of  rain 
That  water  all  the  plain. 
Descending  from  tlie  neighbouring  bilb  ; 
Such  streams  of  pleasure  roll 
Through  ev'ry  friendly  soul. 
Where  love  like  heavenly  dew  distils. 
Sepeat  the  First  Stanza  to  completf  the  Tune* 
PSALM  134.    Common  Metre. 
Daily  and  JTightly  Devotions. 
1  "XTE  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 
X    Attend  his  holy  place  ; 
Bow  to  tlte  glories  of  his  jiowcr, 
And  bless  nis  wondrous  grace. 
♦    2  Lift  up  your  bands  bv  morning  light, 
Ana  send  your  souls  on  high .' 
Raise  yc»«r  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3  The  God  of  Zion  cheers  our  hearts 
With  rays  of  quick'ning  grace ; 
The  God  that  spreads  tlie  tieavens  abroail, 
And  rules  the  swelling  seas. 

PSALM  135.    1—4, 14,  19—21,    Km  Part.  L.  Metic. 
The  Church  it  GotTs  House  and  Cat'e. 
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RAISIB  ycthe  Lord,  exalt  his  name, 
Whii^  in  bis  earthly  courts  y^  wait, 
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Ye  saints  that  to  hn  ltott»e.telonG:« 

Or  stUKl  fttteniUog  at  hU  gate. 

t  Pmiie  jre  the  Lord,  tbe  Lord  u  goad  ; 

To  praise  itis  name  is  sweei  employ  ; 
i       Israel  he  cLom;  of  old.  aiid  suU 
^         Ub  diurch  is  lu«  peculiar  Joy. 
I  3  The  Lasd  himself  wiU  j  udge  bis  taints ; 
I  He  tt-eats  bis  set vants  as  hit  friends ; 

And  when  he  heais  Uieir  soi-e  complaints, 
UepTMis  the  sorrows  that  he  sends. 
'   4  ThninsU  er  iry  age  the  Lord  declares 

Mis  name,  and  breaks  tir  oppressor's  rod ; 
He  gives  hb  sufictrtUg  servanu  rest, 
And  ^ill  be  kno>» n  th'  almighty  God. 
9  Bless  ye  the  Lord,  who  taste  bis  love, 
People  and  piiests  exalt  his  name ; 
Amongst  liis  saints  he  ever  dwells } 
Uis  church  is  his  Jerusalem. 

P^ALM  135.    J— 12.    Second  Part, 
The  Wotks  of  Creation^  Pnroidence^  RedemfAhn  «f 

Israei,  nud  DcstructUn  of  Enemies, 
1  f^  RE  AT  is  me  Lord,  exalted  high 
VI   AhoTC  all  powers,  and  ev'ry  Uirone ; 
WhateVr  be  please  in  earth  ami  sea, 
Or  heaven,  or  beU^  bis  hand  luith  done. 
,    2  Athis  command  the  vapours  rise, 

The  lightnings  flash, (he  tUuaden  roar; 
Ht  pours  tlie  rain,  be  brings  tUp  wind 
And  tempest  from  hin  aiiy  store. 

•i  'Twas  be  those  dreadful  tokens  sent, 
O  £g)'pt,  tbroQgh  thy  stubborn  land ; 
When  all  iby  ftrst>bocn,  beasts  and  men, 
Fell  dead  by  his  avenging  hand. 

4  What  mighty  nations,  mighty  kings, , 

He  sUvv,  and  thrhr  Whole  countrv  gave 
To  Israel,  whom  his  hand  redeemM, 
No  move  to  be  proud  Phataoh*s  slave ! 

5  His  power  the  same,  the  same  bis  gswf* 

Tliat  save*  us  from  die  bosts  of  beU : 
And  heaven  he  gives  us  »o  po"«^»,, 
Whence  those  apostate  angels  feU. 


mB  MALM  CXXXVI. 

PSALM- 139.    Common  Metre. 
Praise  due  to  God,  not  to  I^U. 
I    \  WAKE,  ye  sdihti,  to  praise  your  Kmg, 
J\  Your  awettest  pnssions  i-aise; 
Tour  pious  pleasure,'  wliile  vou  sing. 
Increasing  with  the  praiise. 

«  Great  Is  the  Lord,  anJ  ivorks  luilCbo^im 
Are  hh  dirinc  emptoy  ; 
But  stitl  Ills  sAmti  ar«*  near  his  throne. 
His  treasura  and  his  joy.  » 

S  Qc^ven,  earth  and  se«  confess  bis  band  ; 
He  bids  tlie  vapouri  rise ! 
Lightnings  and  stornlvathbeommand. 
Sweep  threo^h  the  sotinding  skies. 

4  All  po^vt  r  that  gods  or  kirigs  have  claimM 

Is  found  wkh  him  alone ; 
But  heathen  gods  slinll  ne'er  be  namM 
Where  our  Jeitovah's  known. 

5  Which  of  the  stocks  and  stones  Aey  trust 

Can  give  tliem  sliowers  of  raiii  ? 
In  vain  they  woi*ship  glirt'ring  dust, 
And  pray  to  God  m  vain. 
fi  [Their  gods  hare  tongues  that  speechless  prore, 
Such  as  then-  makers  ga^e; 
Their  feet  were  never  furmM  to  raoTe, 
Nor  hands  have  power  to  SRve. 
7  Blind  ^re  their  eye<»,  their  ears  axe  deaf, 
Xur  bear  when  mortals  pray; 
Mortals,  that  M'aic  ti>r  their  i^tief. 
Are  blind  and  dca,f  as  they.J 
«  Te  nations,  know  the  living  God, 
•'  erre  him  wijth  faidi  and  fear; 
He  makes  the  churches  his  abod^ 
And  claims  your  honours  there. 

PSALM  136.    Common  Metre; 

^*^' JrJ^r?  ^JT^^'J?;  ^'•<^'?^«^.  JRedemfiUa^ 
oj  Israel,  find  Salvation  of  his  People. 

^  C^^IF-  t'»ankst«>God.  the  soT'reign  Lori; 
\J  fits  mercies  ^l  endure  i  ^* 
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Asd  be  the  ItiofT  of  kingt  adiir'd ; 

'  HU  truth  ii  ever*ure,    • 
^  What  wooers  aathbii  wisdom  ^ne I 
Hvw  mighty  i>  Am  hand! 
Heaven,  earth,  and  sea  i)e  framed  alone ; 
How  wide  it  hit  command  I 
S  The  lan  supplies  the  day  \vith  light, 
How  bright  hit  coujiielt  shine  f 
The  nwonaod  tt^rs  adorn  the  nig(Ut; 
Hit  w^ktare  <iU  divine, 

A  [He  struck  tlie  sons  of  Bn-pt  dead ; 
How  dreadful  is  his  rod  ! 
And  thence  with  joy  his  people  led ; 
How  gradow  is  our  GodJ 

5  He  deft  the  swelKnn:  sea  in  twi^; 

His  arm  is  great  in  migfa  s 
And  gave  the  tribes  a  passage  throngh  }  .  <     > 
His  power  and  grace  umte, 

6  Bat  Pharaoh*s  army  there  he  drown*d; 

Hew  glorious  arc  Ids  loays  ! 
And  bruught  his  sainu  through  desert  gpround ; 
Eternal  be  hisprtdse. 

7  ^ireat  monarehs  fell  beneath  his  hand;   '       ' 

Fietorio^s  is  his  sword; 
"VVbiie  Israel  took  the  promis'd  land  ; 
AndfidihJtU  in  his  word,} 

9  He  saw  the  nations  dead  in  sin ; 
He  felt  his  pity  mo7'e: 
How  sad  the  staie  the  wolrld  was  in! 
How  boundless  was  his  love ! 
9  He  sent  to  save  ns  from  our  wo ; 
His  goodness  never  fads  ; 
From  death  and  bell,  and  «-vVy  foe; 
And  stilt  h'S  grace  prevftils." 
M  Give  thanks  to  God  the  heavenly  King ; 
His  mereier  still  endure  ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  Iiis  uraises  sWig ; 
His  truth  is  ev^r  sure. 

PSALM  136.    As  the  148th  Psalin<i  ' 
1  />  IVE  thanks  to  God  matt  high,        ^ 
Vj  Tbe  universal  Lord ; 
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The  warnigA  Kjnw  of  Itiagt : 
And  be  bi«  grace  ador'd* 
Hit  power  ond  grace 
Are  *tUl  the  tame  ; 
And  kt  bi*  name 
Have  endlese praise. 
^"How  mighty  is  his  haod ! 
What  wonders  hath  he  done  I 
He  formM  the  eartli  and  seas, 
And  spread  the  heavens  ak^e^ 
Thy  mercy i  Lord, 
'      ShalletUlefulwwi 
And  ever  sure 
Abide*  thy  -word* 
?  His  wisdom  framM  the  sun 
To  crown  the  day  with  light, 
The  moon  and  twiokliog  staia 
To  cheHT  the  darksome  uight. 
Hispmver  and  grace 
Are  etUl  the  some  ! 
And  let  his  name 
Baveendleftpraiae. 
4  [He  smote  the  first-born  8ons» 
The  flower  qt;  Egypt,  dead ; 
And  thence  his  ctiosen  tribes 
IVrth  joy  and  glory  led. 
Thy  mercy,  Lord^ 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  snre 
Abides  thy  rovrd, 

*  ?.K^J^*'  ""^  '•''led  rod 
CldttheRed-seaintMo, 
And  fur  his  people  made 

A  wondrous  passage  throwrfu 
ntspmoer  and  grace 
Are  still  the  sames 
And  kt  his  name 
Have  endless  praise,'' 

•  But  cruel  Fhanioh  there 
WiU,ailhi«hostheASSn'd. 

1  hrough  8  long  deseit  ground 
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Thff  mercy,  Z,«fitf» 
Shail  9tiU  ewhtre  i 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  ward,    , 

PAUSE. 

7  The  kings  of  Canaan  fdl 
IkiM>atli  liisdtv«dtut  Imntl ; 
While  his  own  setwm  took 
Possession  of  theiir  Itod* 

HU  power  andgrmce 
Are  still  the  same} 
And  let  hie  name 
Have  endles*  praise.'] 

8  Hesav  the  iwtiom  He, 
All  jperishii^  in  sin, 
And  pity *d  the  sad  state 

The  ruinM  world  was  in*  * 

Thy  mercy.  Lord, 
Shall  still  endure; 
And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word, 

9  He  sent  his  only  Son 
To  save  us  from  our  m'o, 
Prom  SAian,  sin,  and  death. 
And  erVy  banful  ftie. 

Hit  power  and  grace 

Are  still  the  same; 

And  let  his  name 

Hove  endless  praise, 
10  Give  thanks  aloud  to  Ood, 
To  God  the  heavenly  Kh,:. 
AnJ  let  the  sfwcipus  e«nh 
Ills  works  and  gloriet  ^ing. 

Thy  mercy^  Lord, 

Shali  stm  endure) 

And  ever  sure 

Abides  thy  word, 

PSALM  13a.    Ahridffcd.    Long  Metre, 

^  (V^  ^  ^\  ^^  immortal  praiie ; 
VJ  Mercy  aod  truth  are  all  hii  wiiys ,- 
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JTondfrt  «f  grace  to  God  bthmg, 

Sepeat  hi*  merciet  in  yeua  vrngi 
3  Give  to  the  Lord  of  lords  renown ; 

The  Kinp  of  kinfjs  with  glory  crown : 

IS*  mercies  ever  tlialltnduret 

When  Iprfh  and  king^  are  known  no  more, 
3  He  built  the  earth,  he  mread.the  sky, 

And  fix'd  the  stan'y  lights  on  high : 

iVondert  of  grace  to  God  belongs 

RepecA  his  mercies  in  yottr  oong, 
A  He  fills  the  sun  with  xnomin|f  lieht. 

He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night : 

His  mercie*  ever  shall  endure^ 

When  suns  and  moons  shall  shine  no  moro, 

5  The  Jews  hefretdfrom  Pharaoh's  hand, 
And  brought  the^  to  the  proiuis'd  land  : 
Wonders  of^reu*  to  God  belongs 
Sepeat  his  mercies  in  your  song, 

6  He  saw  the  Gentiles  dead  in  sin. 
And  felt  his  pity  move  wijliiii  i 
His  mercies  ever  shaU  enrlu  •  e. 

When  death  and  sin  shall  reign  rw  more, 

7  He  sent  his  Son  witfe  power  to  save 
From  guilt,  and  darkness^  and  the  gfrave : 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong. 

Repeat  his  mercies  in  your  song- 

8  Through  this  vain  world  he  guides  our  iftt, 
And  leads  us  to  his  heavenly  seat : 

His  mercies  ever  shaU  endure^    ' 
When  this  vain  ivorld  sfuiU  be  nomor^^ 
PSALM  137. 
The  Babyhnian  Captivity^ 
1    \  LONG  the  banks  where  Baber«  current  flo«l 
jfXOur  caniive  ban^^s  in  deep  despondenoestny'w» 
While  Ziou^s  fall  in  sad  remembrance  r^se.  < 

Her  friends,  her  children  mingl^  with  tbedetfc 
3  The  tuneless  harp,  that  once  with  joy  we  $tnn& 
When  praise  employed,  and  mirth  inspirM  the  uy^ 
In  moumfui  silence  on  the  willows  hnng.  i 

And  growing  grief  pr^loug'd  the  tedious  daj'» 
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I  Xiie  barbVous  tyrants,  td  'hicresse  ihe  wc^ 

^ith  taonting'  smiles  a  song  o.  ZioB^laim : 
Bid  UMBped  praise  ia  strains  melodious  flow, 

'While  they  blaspheme  the  gi'eat  Je]>oTah*s  name. 

II  But  how,  in  heathen  ehains  a*  d  lands  unknown, 
i        Shall  Israelis  sons  a  song  of  Zion  raise? 

O  hapless  Salem,  God's  terrestrial  thnwe, 
i       Thou  land  of  glory,  sacred  mount  of  praise; 
'5  If  e'er  my  mem'ry  Ipse  thy  lovely  name, 
If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  khidTed  «toce. 
Let  dire  destmetion  sewe  this  guihy  frame ; 
My  hand  shaQ  perish  and  my  voice  shall  eea^e', 
6  Yet  shall  the  Lord,  who  heart  when  Zion  calls, 
O'ectake  her  foes  with  terror  ^nd  diAnayi 
Hii  arm  avenge  her  desolated  walls. 
And  raise  her  chiidren  to  eternal  day. 
PSALM  138.    Long  Metre. 
Restoring  and  Preserving  Grace, 
X  TTTITH  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue 
W    I'll  praise  my  maker  in.  my  song ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise* 
Approvis  the  song  and  join  the  praise. 
t  [Aagels,  that  make  thy  chpreh  their  care, 
Shall  witness  my  devotion  there, 
While  holy  zeal  directs  my  eyes 
To  tliy  fair  temple  in  the  skies.] 

3  rn  sing  thy  truth  and  mercy,  Lord; 
111  sing  the  wonders  of  thy  word : 
Not  alftbe  works  and  names  below 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  show, 

4  To  God  I  cry'd  when  troubles  rose ; 

He  heard  me,  anid  subdu'd  wy  foes  j      r 

He  did  niynsing  fears  control. 

And  strength  difms'd  through  all  my  sool. 
\  $  Hie  God  of  heaven  maintains  his  state, 
'    Frowns  on  the  proud,  and  scorns  the  great ; 
'    But  from  his  throne  descends  to  bless 

The  humble  souls  that  trust  his  grace. 
)4  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand 
\   UpheH  and  guarded  by  thy  handi 
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Tit  y^  wor4s  my  fuminf  to«l  levive 

Aud  koep  my  il>  iag  faith  alive. 
7  Grace  wHI  complete  what  grace  begins. 

To  save  from  sorrows  or  from  sijis  ; 

'Vk^  wark  tliat  a  ViKloilt  andertakes, 

Eternal  mercy  ne^erfonakea.  « 

PSAt^  139.    rtfft  Part,    hong  Metre. 
^  TAe  all-seeing  God. 

1  T  ORD  thou  faastseardt'd  and  seen  roe  throve^ 
J  A  I'hine  eye  commands  wiih  piercii%  view 
My  ribiflgand  my  resting  hours, 

^ly  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  pOAvers. 

2  My  Oiouglm,  before  they  are  my  ovrn. 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  kuown ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak. 
Ere  from  my  ophiing  lips  they  break. 

S  Within  thy  cii'cUng  po\v«r  I  stand, 
On  ev'rj-  side  I  find  thy  hand  : 
Awake,  nsleep,  at  home,  abroad, 
I  am  surrounded  silU  with  God. 

4  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great !  . 
What  large  extent  I  what  lofty  height ! 
Mysonl,Mith  all  the  powers  I  boast, 

Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost.  ; 

5  Oh  may  these  thoughts  posseti  my  btmU 
If^here^er  I  rove,  fvture*er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  my  tceaker  pansiotu  dare 

Consent  to  sin, for  God  is  there.  ! 

PAUSE  the  first. 

6  Could  I  so  false,  no  faithless  prove, 
To  quit  thy  service  und  thj  love. 
Where,  Li>rd.  couhl  I  thy  presence  shun, 
Or  Crom  thy  dreadful  glory  run. 

7  If  uj>  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 
'  ris  there  thou  d well'st  euthion'd  in  light ; 
Or  dive  to  hell,  there  vengt  ance  vi  igns, 
And  Satan  g^ror^ns  beneatn  thy  chains. 

8  If  irounted  on  a  morning  ray  < 
1  fly  beyond  tlie  western  sea, 


i'itj  w  iAerliand  would  first  mniv9f 
And  there  amfst  thy  fugitive. 
9  Or  dMNiU  I  trf  loihuB  thf  mHi« 

Bencftili  tl>b  sjupeading  wA  of  night. 
,    One  fiance  otthvwf  one  piereiiiR  ray 

Would  kindle  darkncw  iuW  day. 
»  Oh  may  thete  thought  pautss  my  brcaat, 
\     IVhcrtrer  I  rope,  lohtn-e'er  I  rest ; 

Ntr  let  my  rvc«ikcr  pauioiut  dare 
\     C^iuaa  to  tin.  far  Out  u  there. 

PAUSE  the  second. 
llThe  Teil  of  nigh^  is  no  disgiiisp, 

Ko  acveen  from  thy  alHeandiing^exos ; 

Thy  hood  can  leiae  thy  ibes  as  soon 

llttoagh  madniglkt  shades  as  blazing  noon. 
ilS  ^fidnight  and  noon  m  this  agree. 

Great  God,  they^re  both  alik^  to  thee ; 

Not  death  can  hade  what  God  will  st>} , 

And  hell  lies  na^ed  lo  his  eye* 

13  Oh  may  these  thoughU  possess m^j  l/reasf, 
IVhertrer  I  rove^  wherever  I  rest ; 
Jisr  let  my  •met^eer  passions  Aire 
Cmsent  f  sin,  for  God  is  there, 

PSALM  139.    Second  Tart,    Long  Mctrr* 
The  -^oaderful  Formation  qfMan, 
2  ^rp  WAS  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came 
X    A  work  of  such  a  curious  frame } 
In  me  thy  fearful  wonders  shine. 
And  encu  piwcUiim  thy  skill  divine. 

2  Thine  eyes  could  all-  my  limhs  surrey, 
Whiek  yet  in  daik  conMisien  kt  v ; 
Thou  saw*st  the  daiW  growth  they  tc</k, 
Fonn'dby  then^orteiofthybook. 

3  By  thee  my  growin{|>part«  were  namV?, 
And  what  tliy  aov'rtign  counsels  fraiu'd^ 
The  breathing  lungs,  the  beating  heart. 
Was  copied  with  unerring  art. 

4  At  last,  tOtfShowt  roy  maker^s  name, 
God  ftampM  his  image  on  my  frame : 
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And  in  some  unknown  moment  jotnll 
The  finisli'd  memben  of  the  mind. 

5  There  the  youn^  leeds  of  thought  began, 
And  all  the  passioni  of  the  man : 
Great  God^our  in&nt  natiH[e  pays 
Immortal  tribute  to  thy  pndxe* 

PAU»B.  ! 

6  Lord,  since  in  nrf  adrancingf  age 
I've  acted  on  llfe*s  busy  sta^. 

Thy  thouf^hts  of  love  to  me  surmount 
The  power  of  numbers  to  recount. 

7  I  could  survey  the  ocean  o'er, 

And  count  the  sand  that  makes  the  shoiVy 
Before  mv  swiftest  thoughts  eouM  trace 
TIte  num'roiu  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

8  These  on  my  heart  are  still  imprest. 
With  these  I  give  my  eyes  to  rest ; 
And  at  my  waking  hour  I  find 
God  and  his  love  possess  my  mmd. 

PSALM  139.     TAircTPaff.  .Long Metre. 
Sinceritrj  profestedi  and  Grace  tried;   or^  the  HcaH 
searching  God, 
1  Tiif  YGotl  what inwaid  grief  I  feel 

lyl   when  impious  men  transgress  thy  \iuli 
I  mourn  to  hear  theh:  lips  pro&ne. 
Take  thy  tremendous  name  in  vain. 
S  Does  not  mj  soul  detest  and  hate 
The  sons  ot  malice  and  deceit  f 
Those  that  oppose  thy  laws  and  thee, 
I  count  for  enemies  to  me* 

3  Lord,  search  my' soul,  try  every  thought ; 
ThougA  my  own  heart  accuse  me  not 
Of  walking  mi  a  false  disguise, 

I  beg  the  trial  of  thine  eyes. 

4  Doth  secret  mischief  lurk  within  ? 
Do  I  indulge  some  unknowi.  sin  ? 
Oh  turn  ray  feet  wheneVr  I  stray, 
And  load  me  in  thy  peritct  way. 


PSALM  CXX^lXk  909 

HASiU  139.    First  Ban.    Qoaaam  Met». 
God  is  every  where, 
H  TN  all  my  vast  coaoems  with  the^ 
JL  In  vaiii  myiov}  would  tty 
To  shan  thy  pretence,  Lofd,  m  flee     ^ 
I       The  ootiee  of  tKiaeeye. 
f9  Thy  dl-sunnoundin^  right  ratreys 
'        Bf  y  ratn|^  and  my  rest. 

My  poMio  walks,  roy  private  ways ^ 
I        And  secrets  of  my  breast. 

;  3  Hy  tboUghti  Ke  open  to  the  Lord 

Before  they're  form'd  within  • 
Aad  eremyhps  pronounce  the  word* 

He  knows  the  sense  I  mean, 
i  4  Ok  wondrous  know1etIf;;e,  deep  and  high  I 

Where  can  a  crenture  liicle  r   . 
I     Within  tfav  eirelinief  unm  I  lie, 

£nclos'a  on  every  side. 

'  5  So  let  thy  {vace  sarrouml  me  still. 
And  like  a  bniwark  tirove, 
Tog;uard  my  sou)  from  every  iU» 
Secured  by  sovereign  love, 
PAUSE. 
«  lona,  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire^ 
Forgotten  and  unknown  ? 
In  hell  they  raeet  thy  dreadful  fire, 
>       In  heaven  thy  glorious  throne.  ^ 

7  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath, 
ToVape  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death. 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

. »  If,  wmcM  with  beams  of  morning  fight, 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 

Wonld  soon  betray  my  rest. 
'•  If  o*er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
,    The  flaming  eyes  that  guard  thy  Uiw 
I      Would  tam  the  shades  to  light. 
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10  Tli^fceiMM  ^iiooil.tJieiu4»ightiifffr, 
Are  both  alil^e  to  Uiee : 
Oh  may  I  ncVr  provoke  that  power 

From  wlitch  I  cannot  fit«. 
P3ALM  139.    Spcahd  Part,    Commori  Mfetre, 
The  Wudom  ofGodin,tkoS»fiuitiM  ^i^fRtu 

1  IE ^CTHEN I  intii  pkaring  wonder  itaaAf 

W    And  all  my  trame  (iirvey, 
I^rd,  'tis  thy  wotrk,  I  iMvn  thy  &mkI 
Thus  built  my  humbltt  efaiy. 

2  Tlir  hand  mv  heart  and  mn»  putsesiM, 

where  anbom  nature  f^w^ 
Thy  wisdom  all  my  features  traced. 
Ami  all  my  members  drew; 

3  Thine  eye  with  nicest  care  turv^y'd 

The  growth  of  every  part ; 
Till  thp  whole  sdieme  thy  tbougbts  had  laid 
Was  copy'd  by  thy  art^ 

4  Heaven*  evti),  and  vea,  and  firo  a«d  iviady 

Show  me  thy  wondrous  skUl  p 
But  I  review  myself,  and  fbid 
Uiviner  wonder$  still. 

5  Thy  awful  glories  round  npie  shine. 

My  flesh  proclaims  thy  praise ; 
Lord  to  tfary  works  of  nature  join 
Thy  miracles  of  grace. 

PSALM  139.  14,17,18.  Third  Parjt,    Commoa  Meti< 
Tlte  Mercies  of  God  innumerable. 
An  Brening  Pdalm. 

1  T  ORD,  when  I  count  thy  rae»cieso*er, 
J.  4  They  strike  me  witli  surori^e: 
Not  aU  the  sands  that  spread  the  shore 

To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2  Hy  flesh  with  fear  and  wonder  stands. 

The  product  of  t!ty  skill ; 
And  hourly  blessings  from  thy  hands 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  i-cveal. 

3  These  on  my  heart  by  night  I  kecp^ 

Haw  kind,liow  dear  to  me  I 
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Oil  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  deep 
Still  find  my  thought*  wttb  thee .' 
PSAI/M  140.    Common  ifctre. 
%  T\ROTECT  fM^  l»nS.  frBm  fatal  b«rm  ; 
'Jr  Behold  our  riiuiif  woe»  ; 
We  trort  alone  ihy  powex-fui  arfR, 
To  «catter  all  our  foes. 

2  Their  tonerue  is  like  a  iiotsonM  dart, 

Thtir  tho«fht«ave  full  of  guile; 
While  rage  and  carnage  swell  their  heart. 
They  wear  a  peaceful  smile. 

3  0  God  of  grace,  thy  guardian  care. 

When  foes  without  iavade, 
Or  spread  uithin  a  deeper  snare, 
SoppKea  onr  constant  aid. 

4  Let  falsehood  flee  before  thy  face. 

Thy  heavenly  u-utJi  extend, 
AH  nations  taste  thy  heavenly  grace. 
And  all  delusion  end. 
$  With  daily  hread  the  poor  supply. 
The  cause  of  justice  plead : 
And  be  tliy  church  exalte<l  hisrh. 
With  Christ,  the  glorious  bead. 
PSALM  111.    «-*5,    Long  Metm. 
Watctfuine89  and  Bretherltf  Lave* 
A  Morning  or  Bvening  Psalm. 

1  TiyfY  God.  accept  my  early  vows, 

J[V1    Like  morning  incense  in  thine  housp, 
And  iPt  my  nightly  worship  rise 
Sweet  as  the  evening  saeriticc. 

2  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word  ; 

Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
llie  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead; 

S  Oh  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray. 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way : 
I'heir  gentle  words  like  oinbnent  abed. 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4  When  I  beliold  them  prest  with  grief, 
I'll  cry  to  heaven  for  Uicir  rehet  • 
Q 
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And  by  iny  warm  pctitioos  prove 
Ham  mocb  I  prize  their  (kittaful  love. 
PSALM  143.    Common  Meti<fe 
Gwi  U  the  Htpe  9/ the  Hdfileis, 
1  npO  God  I  made  ray  sorrow*  knowB^ 
1     From  God  I  MMUftit  relit-f : 
In  long  complaint*  before  hi*  throne 
I  poor*d  out  all  my  grief 
S  Mv  soul  was  overwlielm^d  with  woet» 
My  h«art  began  to  breaik ; 
My  God,  who  all  my  burdens  knows, 
Beholds  the  way  i  take, 

5  On  every  side  I  cast  mnie  eye, 

And  found  my  helpers  gone. 
While  frit  nds  and  strangers  passed  me  by^ 
Neglected  ur  unknown. 

4  Then  did  I  raise  a  louder  ery, 
And  caird  thy  mercy  near; 
**  Thon  art  my  jiortion  when  I  die, 
<•  Be  thou  my  reftige  here.** 
8  Lord,  I  am  brought  exeeeding  tow, 
Now  let  thine  ear  attend. 
And  make  my  foes,  who  vex  me,  know 
r  ve  an  almighty  friend. 

6  From  my  sad  prison  set  me  free ; 

rhen  sball  I  praise  thy  name. 
And  holy  men  stiall  join  with  m^    • 
Thy  kindness  to  proclaim. 

PSALM  143.    Long  Metre. 
^omptairu  ef  heavy  AffiU  Hon*  in  Ittlnd  and  Body* 

*  TVf  X/'S^'^**'  Judge,  my  gracious  God, 
J.T  I  Hear  when  I  spmad  my  hands  abroad, 
And  cry  for  succour  tvom  thy  throne. 
Oh  make  thy  truth  and  mercy  known. 

2  Let  judgment  not  sigainst  me  pass  : 
Behold  thy  sci*vant  pleads  thy  grace: 
Should  justice  call  us  to  thy  bar, 

No  man  alive  is  guiltless  there. 

3  Look  down  in  pity.  Lord,  and  see 
^ne  mighty  woes  that  burden  me ; 
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Dovn  to  the  dust  my  life  is  breughtf 
Like  one  long  buried  and  forgot. 

4  I  dwell  in  darkness  and  unseen. 
My  heart  is  d^^solate  witlim » 

My  tboughtt  in  mu»lii|^  silence  trace 
The  ancient  wonders  ol'  thy  grace. 

5  Tbence  I  derive  a  gliinji^e  of  hope 
,To  bear  my  sinking  sjpn-its  up ; 

I  stretch  my  hands  to  God  again* 
And  iJiirst  like  parched  lands  for  rainu 

6  For  thee  I  thirst,  I  pray,  I  mourn  t 
When  will  tliy  smiling  (ace  return  ? 
Sliall  all  myjoys  on  earth  remove, 
And  God  forever  tiide  his  love  ? 

7  My  God,  thy  long  delay  to  save, 
Will  sink  tliy  pri^  ner  to  the  grave ; 
My  lusart  grows  faint,  and  dim  mineeje; 
Make  haste  to  help  before  I  die. 

8  The  night  b  witness  to  my  tears, 
Distressing  pains,  distracting  fears  : 

0  might  1  hear  thy  morning  vMce, 
How  would  my  wearied  powers  rejoioe ! 

9  In  thee  I  trust,  to  thee  I  sigh. 

And  iii'c  my  weary  soul  on  high,  '   . 
For  thee  sit  waiting  alltlieday. 
And  wear  the  tiresome  hours  away. 

10  Break  off  my  fetten,  Loi-d,  and  show 
The  path  in  which  my  feet  should  go  s 
If  snares  and  toes  beset  tlic  road, 

1  flee  to  hide  me  near  my  God. 

11  Teach  me  to  do  thy  holy  will, 
And  lead  me  to  thy  heavenly  hill  : 
Let  the  good  spirit  of  thy  love 
Conduct  me  to  thy  courts  above. 

12  Then  shall  my  soul  no  more  complain  ; 
The  tempter  then  shall  ragti  in  vain  i 
And  flesh  aiMl  sin,  my  ibes  beibre, 
Shall  never  vex  my  spirit  move. 


44^ 
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PSALM  144;    1, 2.    First  Part.    Commfm  Metre. 
Assistance  and  Victory  in  the  Spiritual  Warfare^ 
i  Xj'  or  ever  b1es:»1  be  the  Lord, 
M.     My  Saviour  and  my  sliii.kf; 
He  sends  his  spirit  m  ith  his  word, 
To  ann  me  for  the  fiehl. 

S  When  sin  and  hell  theJr  force  anke. 
He  mak^s  mj-  soni  his  care  ; 
InstructM  me  in  the  heaventy  figlit. 
And  guaitls  me  tliroug^h  the  war, 
3  A  friend  and  helper  so  Hiving 
My  fainting  hope  shall  raise  : 
He  rDa?*es  the  f^^lotioas  wr'ry  mine. 
And  his  shall  he  the  praise. 

rSALM144.   8,4,5,6.   Second  Fart.  CommonMctre. 
The  Vanity  of  Man,  and  Ccndcsceruion  ^  God, 
IT   ORD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man. 
J^  Bom  of  the  earth  at  first  ? 
His  life  a  shadow,  li^ht  and  vain. 
Still  hast^iiiug  to  the  dust. 
S  Oh  what  is  feeble  dying  man. 
Or  nil  his  sinful  race. 
That  God  should  make  it  his  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace .' 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  Kghtninn  down. 
^  Who  shakes  the  worlds  above. 

What  terrors  wait  \m  awfnl  frawn .' 
How  woialrous  is  his  love  1 
PSALM  144.    32~l5.     Third  Part,  I^nff  Metre. 
Grace  abon^  Riches  ;  or,  the  Happy  Nation, 
"T  APpy  the  city  where  tlieir  scnis 
I   Like  pillars  rimnd  a  palace  set ; 
And  daughters,  brip^ht  as  poIishM  stones 
Gire  stj-ength  and  beauty  to  the  state. 
2  Hsppy  the  land  in  culture  ili-ess'd, 

Whose  floclvs  and  com  have  largpe  inet^ate  • 
Whose  men  securely  work  oi-  wst,  ' 

Nor  sons  oi|>Iunder  break  their  peace. 
S  Happy  the  nation  thus  ehdowM, 
But  more  dinuely  blest  are  those 
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On  Khovn  tbe  all-sufficient  God 
•  Himself  with  all  bis  grace  bestows; 
PSALM  145.    Loog^Ietre. 
The  Greatnes*  •fCttU 
Y  God,  my  King,  thy  varioos  praiw 

SbftU  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 

Thy  grace  employ  my  huuUts  timgue. 
Till  dead!  and  glury  rake  the  sons. 


'M 


2  The  wings  of  erewr  hour  shall  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  tltine  ear ; 
And  every  mMJatg  son  •<>all  see 
New  works  of  duty  donefor  thee. 

3  Thy  trutli  and  justice  1*11  proclaim  ; 
Tby  bounty  flows  an  endless  stream  ; 
Thf  mereif  swift,  tiiine  a«ger  «b>w, 

1^      But  dreadtal  to  tbe  stubborn  fue. 

!     4  Tby  works  with  soT'reign  fflory  shine, 

Am!  speak  thy  Majesty  dtviite  : 
j        Let  every  realm  \vith  joy  prtftWim 
I        llie  sound  and  honour  of  tby  u:unc. 
I     5  Let  distant  tkaes  and  natiar.€)niise 

The  long  succession  of  thy  praise  ; 

And  unborn  %^  make  my  song 
,        The  Joy  and  triumph  of  thtir  tongue. 
6  But  vrho  can  speak  thy  wondrous  deeds  1 

Thy  greatness  all  our  thoughts  exteedi ; 
I        Vast  and  uusearchable  Uiy  ways  ! 

Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  pi-aise  I 

\  PSALM  145.  1—7, 11— J  3.  Firtt  Part,  Common  Metvr.' 
!  The  Greatness  of  God. 

I    1  T  ONGasIlivernblossthyjianse, 

Xi  My  King,  my  Gotl  of  love ; 

My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
'  In  the  bright  world  above.  ^  «. 

%  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 
I  And  let  his  praise  be  great; 

m  sing  the  honours  of  thy  ttirone, 
TIty  woika  of  grace  repeat. 
'  3  Thy  grace  shaH  dweH  upon  my  tongue  ; 
I         And  while  my  lips  wjotce, 
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The  men  that  hear  my  wicred  song 
Shall  joini  their  chterful  voice, 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  t&a<^  thy  nam^ 

And  children  learn  thy  wa  ys ; 

Ages  to  come  thy  truth  pruchim. 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  ofanciemt  date, 

Shalt  through  the  world  be  known  ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  state. 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  rul'd  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kixtgoora  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove* 
PSALM  145.    7,  &c.    Second  Part.    Common  Metl^ 
The  Goodnesi  ofG«d, 
1  CJ  WEET  is  the  mem'ry  of  thy  grace, 
O  My  God,  mv  heavenly  King; 
Let  age  to  age  tuf  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

S  God  reigns  on  hii|h,  but  ne'er  confines 
His  goodness  ft>  the  skies  : 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  botmty  shines,; 
And  ev'ry  w^nt  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  diy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food, 
Thy  libVal  hand  provitles  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  raoutbs  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions,  Lord  I 

How  slow  thine  ange»-  moves  I 
But  soon  he  sends  his  partriiing  winrd 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures  with  all  their  endless  race 

Thy  i>oWer  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 

PSALM  145.    14, 17,  cb-c.    Third  PaH,  C.  Metie. 
Mercy  to  Sufferer*  ;  or.  Cod  hearing  Prayer» 
ET  ev'ry  tongue  diy  goodness  speak, 
lliott  sovereign  Lonlof  all ;, 
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T%f  ttrength'ning  hands  uphold  the  WMk^ 
And  raise  the  poor  Uiat  fall. 
%  Vhen  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  down. 
Or  virtue  lies  disti-est 
Beneath  some  prt»iid  oppressors  Rown, 
Ihou  giv'st  the  laoaruets rest. 

3  TheLord  supports  onr  sinking  days. 

And  guides  our  gitWy  youth ; 

Boty  and  jutt  are  all  hn  ways. 

And  an  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cry ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  uilfil, 
His  pace  is  ever  nigh. 

5  His  nierey  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joinM  with  holy  fear.     ^ 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  swordHhl  sUiy« 

Aivl  pierce  their  hearts  wimpain ; 
But  none  that  sei-ve  the  Lord^taall  say, 
**  They  sought  his  aid  in  va3P||^ 

7  [My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise. 

And  spread  his  fame  abroi^  \ ; 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raVb 
The  honours  of  their  God.] 

PSALM  1401.    Long  Metre. 
JPraue  to  Godftr  ku  Goodness  mnd  TrutJu 
1  'Y^RAISE  ye  the  Lord)  my  heart  shall  join 
Jl     In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine : 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 

1  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers, 
While  immortality  endures ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne^er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  but. 

8  Why  should  I  make  a  man  rev  trust  ? 
Princes  roust  die  and  turn  to  dust  ; 

Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  powerj 
krtA  thattghtt  AM  vanith  in  an  hour. 
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4  Hkpiif  die  man  vbose  bones  nir 
On  Isiaers  God :  He  made  ibe  akj. 
And  earth  and  sew  with  all  their  trnn; 
Awt  uoiie  shaU  ind  hb  ^oaiie  -vaio. 

5  Hi&  truth  forvver  stands  secure ; 

He  »ve5  th'  ouprfss^d,  he  feeds  tlie  poor; 
He  s^nds  the  fab^rinf;  coasdence  peacey 
And  ^anti  the  pris'uer  sweet  reliease» 

6  I'he  Lord  to  sight  restores  the  Mind  ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  laiiking  mind  i 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  (ktherlets. 

7  He  lores  the  saiuts,  he  knows  them  wdB^ 
But  tarns  the  Avicked  down  to  hitU  i 
Thy  God,  (^Zim,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise''hini  ineveriastin|^aa>uas. 

PSALM  147.    As  the  113th  Psalou 
PraUe  to  God  for  hit  Goodness  emd  TnUA* 
1  1  'LL  nralse  M^^kef  ^"ith  my  breath : 
X  And  whenll^  voice  is  lost  iu  death, 

Praise  shall  eooployroy  nobler  powers,; 
My  daysof  pilaiiie  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  aw  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  iromoitalky  endures. 

S  Whyshonldimaikeanian  my  trast?     ^ 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust  ;  1^ 

Vain  is  the  help  offlesh  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  au  hoai- : 

Nor  can  tAey  make  their  promise  good. 
Happy  tl*  man  m  hose  hopes  rely 
On  IsraiPs  God:  he  made  the  sky, 

And  caith,  and  seas,  with  all  ihetr  train : 
His  truth  forever  stands  secure : 
He  saves  th»  uppi-ess'd,  he  feeds  the  poor, 

And  none  filial  I  find  his  promise  vaao. 
4  The  Lord  hatlteyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  supports  the  suikinj^  mind ; 

Ne  sends  the  labVing  conscience  peate : 
He  helps  the  stiirngt-rin  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatlierless, 

14  sranto  the  piu'aeir  s  wuet  Kk«sf^ 
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5  He  lores  his  saints,  h^  knows  them  welly 
But  turns  the  kicked  down  to  hell ; 

Xhy  God,  O  Zion,  ever  ceigus ; 
l<et  ev'ry  tongue,  let  evVy  age, 
la  this  exalted  i^rorjc  ene^ge ;   ^ 
Praise  him  in  everlasong  stnttiis. 
§  I'll  paJse  him  whUi^  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  ray  nobler  powers  : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past, 
While  hfe,  and  thought,  and  being  last, 
Or  immortality  endures. 
VSUM  147.   FirH  Part.    Lopg  Metre. 
T6«  Divine  Nature,  Prenoitknce,  and  Cracc, 
1  T>B.AIS£  ye  the  Lord :  His  good  to  raise 
XT    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  pmiie : 
Hifl.natuioand  his  work^i  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 
S  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusatem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name  : 
His  mercy  melts  the  stubborn  soal. 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  form'd  tlie  stars,  those  heav^hly  flames. 
He  counts  their  numbers,  calls  their  names  ; 
His  sovereign  wisdom  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  alt  our  thoughts  are  drown'd* 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might. 
And  all  his  glories  luOnite ; 

He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  treads  the  wicked  cu  the  dpsc 
PAUSE. 

5  ^ng  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high. 
Who  spreads  his  elouds  around  the  tky  ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  laui. 
Nor  lets  the  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiting  fields  with  cora ; 
The  bcasi  with  food  his  hands  suppl^. 
And  feeds  the  rvf^9»  when  dwy  ery* 
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7  What  is  tbeereature^s  «kill  or  force. 

The  vii^^rous  man,  the  warlike  horse  ; 

Thetprigfatly  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 

Alt  are  too  mean  delig^hts  for  hita. 
S  But  saints  are  lorely  in  his  sij^ht ; 

He  views  his  children  with  delif  ht ; 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 

And  finds  and  loves  his  image' thei'e. 
PSALM  147.    Second  Part,    Loog  Metre. 
Summer  and  Winter, 
1  X   ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God. 

JLi  And  make  his  honours  known  anroaa  ; 

For  sweet  the  joy,  our  sones  to  raises 

And  glorioas  is  tlie  work  of  praise. 

3  Oar  children  live  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  onr  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  The'changinp:  seasons  he  ordains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  raiits  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  Uke-wool  he  sendSf 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground  ; 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold, 

And  terror  arms  bis  winti-y  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolvet,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  he  hath  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  liis  peo]^  to  his  praue. 

6  Through  all  our  realm  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known : 
He  hath  not  thus  revealM  his  i«  ord 

To  every  land— Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
F6ALM147.    7—9,13—18.    Common  Metre. 
The  Seasons  ^f  the  Tear^ 
1  XTCTITH  songs  and  honours  sounding  lottd» 
W      Address  the  Lord  on  high  : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 
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{  HeieiMliWsAowewofblesnngdown 
To  cheer  the  plaim  below:     , 
Tr«»  nmkes  the  giass  the  mountains  erowD» 
.And  com  in  yallies  grow. 
\"^  Tie  gires  the  rrezing  ox  his  meat, 
i         He  hears  the  raren's  cry : 

But  raan  who  tastes  Ms  lineM  wheat, 
I  Should  raise  his  bonoars  high. 

I  4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
Of  the  declining  year  r 
He  bids  tiie  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appeftr. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  sounding  hail, 
TTie  wi-eteh  that  dares  hu  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  «soui-age  fail. 

j    7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melt^  the  snow, 
i  The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 

He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return.. 
8  The  changing  wind,  the  fiying  cloud, 
f  Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Fndse  ye  the  sov  Veign  Lord. 
'  PSALM  148.    Proj)er  Metre. 

FxoUe  to  God  from  all  freattirest 
1  VE  tribes  of  Adam  ioin 

I    With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise.     / 
Ye  holy  throng 
Ofangels  br&ht 
In  worlds  oflight 
)  Begin  the  song. 

%  Thou  sun  with  dazzfing  rays. 
And  moon  that  rules  the  night. 
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7  IVhat  Is  tbe  creature*!  sldll  or  force. 
The  vi^^rous  man,  the  wadike  horse  ; 
The  tpngfaUy  wit,  the  active  limb  > 
All  are  too  mean  delights  for  hiln. 
•  gtttiaiuta  are  lovely  in  his  •i/rht; 
He  views  hit  children  with  deliebt  • 
He  sws  their  hope,  he  knows  their  fear. 
And  finds  and  loves  his  image  there. 
PSALM  147.    Second  Part.    Long  Ifeticw 
Summer  and  Winter. 
ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God, 
^i  And  make  his  honours  known  aonwd  ; 
For  sweet  the  jov,  oar  songs  to  raise. 
And  glorious  is  tlie  work  of  praise. 
2  Our  children  live  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
P*'/*?]*  ??»•  sp™.^**  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  hu  bTessmg  to  their  meat, 

5  The'changing  seasons  he  oi-dains. 
The  early  and  the  latter  raiits  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  Uke^ool  he  sends. 
And  thus  ihe  spnngmg  com  defends 

*  S*"k  ^If^'y ''«Mi  ^  «trew8  the  ground  : 
Hw  hail  descends  with  dreadfuftound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold,  ' 
And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

*  ?hi1?l  ?^  Y*'*°*\^  ^»cGfiZ6i  blow, 
Thejce  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  \ 

To  call  his  peo]^  to  his  praise. 

6  Through  all  our  realm  his  laws  are  shown  • 

He  hath  not  thus  reyeai'd  his  w  o«l 
To  every  land-Frabe  ye  the  Lord. 
P6ALM147.    7-9,13^,8.    Common  Mct«. 
The  Seasons  qf  the  Tear^ 
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t  ULe  sends  his  dwwen  of  blesnng  down 
To  cheer  the  plains  below : 
He  nakes  the  grass  the  mountains  erowDy 
And  com  in  vallies  grow. 
i  ^  He  fires  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
[         He  hears  the  raven's  cry : 
I      But  man  who  tastes  Ms  finest  wheat, 

ShottM  raise  hit  honours  high. 
!  4  His  steady  eonnsels  change  the  face 
^         Of  the  declining  year  .* 

He  bids  tlie  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 
5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow. 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  Hquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

I  6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 
'  He  poum  the  sounding  haii, 

The  wi-eteh  that  dares  hu  God  defy 
j  Shall  find  his  eoui-^e  fail. 

'   7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow. 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  bids  the  spring  return^ 
8  The  changinf;  wfaid,  the  flying  cloud, 
f  Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
TTith  song^  and  honours  sounding  loud, 
Fndse  ye  the  «ov*reign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.    Projjei-  Metre. 
FraUe  to  God  from  all  Treatures* 
1  \rE  tribes  of  Adam  join 

I    With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise.     / 
Ye  holy  throng 
Ofang^ls  brtjBht 
In  worlds  oilight 
Begin  the  song. 
3  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon  that  rules  the  ni^t. 
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7  What  Is  the  creature's  skill  or  force, 
Thevijf'rous  man,  the  warlike  horse  ; 
The  sprightly  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 
All  are  too  mean  delig^hts  for  hitatu 

8  But  saints  are  lovely  in  his  sij^t ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delirht; 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  thf  ir  fear. 
And  finds  and  loves  hb  image  there. 
PSALM  147.    Second  Part.    Long  Metr& 
Summer  and  Winter. 

IT  ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God. 
X  J  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad ; 
For  sweet  the  joy,  oar  sones  to  raise^ 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 

3  Our  ehildren  live  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
He  feeds  our  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  The'changin^  seasons  he  oi-dains, 
The  early  and  the  latter  raiits  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  like -wool  he  sends« 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends* 

4  With  hoary  i'rost  he  strews  the  ground  ; 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold. 

And  terror  arms  his  wintry  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  he  hath  noUer  works  and  ways 
To  call  Ills  peo]^  to  Im  praise. 

6  Through  all  our  realm  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known : 
He  hadi  not  thus  revealM  his  word 

To  every  land— Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
PGALM147.    7—9,13—18.    Common  Mcttc 
The  Seasons  qf  t/te  Tear* 
X  XI 7 '"^H  songs  and  honours  sounding  Ioiid« 
W      Address  the  Lord  on  high  : 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 
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m  He  KDcUhbahowen  of  blessing  down 
'  To  cheer  die  plains  below :     , 

He  makes  the  grass  tbe  moimtiuns  erowDy 

IAjid  corn  in  vallies  grow. 
^  He  giTes  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
He  hears  the  raven^s  ery : 
But  roan  who  tastes  Ms  Anesc  wheat, 
ShottJd  raise  bis  honours  high. 
4  His  steady  eonnsels  change  the  faee 
Of  the  declining  year  : 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  Hii  hoary  frost,  his  flee^  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow. 
In  icy  fetten  bound. 

6  When  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  poom  the  soundin;^  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  bis  courage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 
i  The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 

He  calls  the  warmer  {i^ales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return^ 

8  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 

f  Obey  hu  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sovVeign  Lord. 
I  PSALM  148.    Proper  Metre. 

PjraUe  to  God  from  all  Treattireti 
1  \r£  tribe«ofAdamioin 

I    With  heayen,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise,     i 
Te  holy  throng 
Ofangels  brurht 
In  worlds  oflight 
Begin  the  song. 
.     %  Thou  sun  with  dazzfing  rays. 
And  UMKVi  that  rules  the  night. 
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PSALM  14«.    1,2.    First  Part.    Common  Metre. 
Asfistance  and  Victory  in  the  Spiritual  IVarfaTe* 

J  T?ORcverbl6ss«lbetfieLord, 
Jr    My  Saviour  and  my  sills. kf; 
He  sends  his  spirit  vith  his  wond, 
To  arm  me  for  the  flekt. 
S  When  sin  and  hell  thf  ir  force  unke, 
He  mali^B  my  soiil  his  care  ; 
InstructH  me  in  the  heavenly  figlit. 
And  guards  me  tliraugh  the  war. 
3  A  friend  and  helper  so  divine 
My  fainting^  hoi^e  shall  raise  : 
He  makes  the  g>lo<ioos  vict'i-y  mine, 
And  his  shall  be  the  praise. 
PSALM  144.   3,4,5,6.   Second  Tart,  Common  Jfcire. 
The  Vanity  of  Man,  and  CondacenebmofGmL 

IX   OnJD,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man, 
\jt  Bom  of  Uie  eanh  at  first  ? 
His  life  a  shadow,  lig^ht  and  vain. 
Still  hastening  to  tite  dust. 

S  Oh  what  is  feeble  dying  man. 
Or  nil  his  sinful  race, 
That  God  should  make  it  bis  concern 
To  visit  him  with  grace  ! 

3  That  God  who  darts  his  lightnings  down, 
^  Who  shalces  the  worlds  above. 

What  terrors  wait  hi<j  awful  fmwn  I 
How  wondrous  is  bb  love  I 
PSALM  144.    12-15.     Third  Part.  Long  Metre.    I 
Grace  above  Riches  ;  or,  the  Happy  Nation, 

1  TTAPPY  the  city  where  their  suns 
XTl  I'ike pillars rimnd. a  palace  set; 
And  daughters,  bright  as  poiishM  stones, 

Gi^c  stj-engUi  and  beauty  to  the  state, 

2  Happy  the  l«nd  iu  cuHnre  dress'd, 

wtiose  flocks  and  com  have  large  increase  * 
Whose  men  securelj?  work  or  rest, 
Nor  sons  oUplunder  break  their  peace. 

3  Happy  the  nation  thus  entlowM, 

But  more  dinncly  blest  are  those 
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Onwhomtlie  ail-suffieiem  God 
'  Himself  with  all  bis  grace  bestows: 
PSALM  145.    LoD«Metxe. 
TAc  Greatnesi  9f  ChI, 
1  \,f  T  God, my  King:,  thy  varions  prawe 
ITI  Shall  fill  the  retmiant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  gwc«  employ  my  humUe  umgue. 
Till  deatli  mad  glory  iraiae  tbe  ma^ 
:  S  The  wbgs  t>r  ererr  hour  OiaW  bear 
Some  thankful  tribute  to  tliine  ear ; 
And  every  aetting  sun  akAlX  see 
New  works  of  duty  donefor  thee. 
*  Thy  truth  and  justice  I'M  proclaiui ; 
Tby  bounty  flows  »n  endless  stream  ; 
Thy  merej  switfc,  tJitoe  auger  s|r)w, 
;     But  dreadfal  to  the  stubfaftra  fue. 
4  Tby  works  with  soT'reirn  plory  shltie« 
And  speak  thy  JSIajesty  divine  : 
Let  every  reahn  with  joy  pi-<Kliiim 
llie  sound  and  honour  of  tby  uitmc. 

^  Let  distant  tknes  and  natiozi^tse 
The  long  succession  o4"  thy  pi Tisc  ; 
And  unborn  a^  nwke  my  song 
The  joy  and  triumph  of  tlicir  tongue. 
€  Bat  who  can  speak  thy  wondirous  deeds  ! 
'I'hy  j^reatness  ail  our  thoughts  exceedi ; 
Vast  ami  uasearcbable  iliy  ways  1 
Vast  and  immortal  be  thy  praise  I 
^AUH45.  1-7,11-13.  First  Part.  Common  Meti*.' 

The  Greatness  of  God. 
1  T  ONG  as  1  live  I'll  bless  thy  nanuf?, 
X.i  My  King,  my  God  of  love ; 
My  work  ana  joy  shall  be  the  same, 
In  the  brigbt  world  above.  ^ 
*  Great  is  the  Lord,  his  power  unknown, 
AtmI  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
losing  tlie  honours  of  thy  throne, 
Illy  wotka  of  grace  repeat. 
3  Thy  ^iHse  shail  dweH  upon  my  tongue  j 
And  while  my  lip>  trjolce. 
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The  men  thtt  hear  my  aaered  song 
Shall  join  their  chterfal  voice, 

4  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  nam^ 

And  children  learn  thy  ways ; 

Ages  to  eome  thy  truth  pruclaim, 

And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5  Thy  glorious  deeds  ofaneient  date. 

Shall  through  the  world  be  known ; 
Thine  arm  of  power,  thy  heavenly  states 
With  public  splendor  shown. 

6  The  world  is  manag'd  by  thy  hands. 

Thy  saints  are  ruljd  bv  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands. 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 
PSALM  145.    7,  &c.    Second  Part.    Common  Metm 
The  Goodtiesf  of  God, 

1  C<  WEET  is  the  mem'ry  of' thy  grace, 
i5  My  God,  myjbeavenly  King  ; 

Let  ag«f  to  a^etti^  righteousness 
In  sounds  of'glory  sing. 

2  God  reigns  on  h^h,  but  ne*er  confines 

His  goodness  ti)  the  skies  : 
Through  the  whole  earth  his  bounty  shines, 
And  evVy  w^nt  supplies. 

3  With  longing  eyes  tJiy  ereatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  fotid, 
Thy  lib'ral  hantl  provitles  their  meat. 
And  fills  their  mouths  with  good. 

4  How  kind  are  thy  compassions.  Lord  I 

How  slow  thine  ange;-  moves'! 
But  soon  he  sends  his  pardoning  wori 
To  cheer  the  souls  he  loves. 

5  Creatures  with  all  their  endless  race 

Thy  poWer  and  praise  ]}roclaim ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace 
Delight  to  bless  thy  name. 
PSALM  145.    14, 17,  &c.    Third  Part,  C.  Metn, 

Mercy  to  Sufferers  ;  or,  God  hearing  Prayer, 
1  T  ET  ev'ry  tongue  Ay  goodness  speak, 
Xj  lliuasov'vetgnLoxdofaUi^ 
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1%y  itrength^ing  hands  uphoM  the  wm1c> 
And  rabe  the  poOTihatfall. 
%  "When  sorrow  1»wi  the  spirit  down. 
Or  virtue  lies  distrest 
Bencsth  some  proud  oppressor  s  icown, 
Thou  giv'si  tlie  mourners  rest. 

3  The  Lord  supports  «ir  sinking  days. 

And  guides  our  gitidy  youth : 

Holy  and  just  are  all  his  v^ays, 

And  an  his  words  are  truth. 

4  He  knows  the  pains  his  servants  feel. 

He  hears  his  children  cnr ; 
And  their  best  wishes  to  fnlfil, 
His  grace  n  ever  nigh. 

5  His  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
He  saves  the  souls  whose  humble  love 
Is  joinVl  with  holy  fear.     ^_  _ 

6  [His  stubborn  foes  his  swonMtpIl  slay, 

AqJ  pierce  their  hearts  witn  pain ; 
But  none  that  serve  the  Lor^  jball  say, 
"  They  sought  his  aid  in  varfifc*'^. 

7  [My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 

And  spread  his  fame  abroj^  $  . 
Let  all  the  sons  of  Adam  raib 
The  honours  of  th»r  God.] 

PSALM  14&    Long  Metre. 
JPrtUse  to  God  for  hU  Goodneu  mnd  Truth, 
1  "QR  AISE  ye  the  Loid,  my  heart  shall  join 
X^  In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine : 
Now  while  the  flesh  is  mine  abode. 
And  when  my  soul  ascends  to  God. 
%  Praise  shall  employ  my  noblest  powers. 
While  immortality  endures ; 
My  days  of  praise  shall  neVr  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thought, and  being  last. 
3  Why  should  I  make  a  man  my  trust  ? 


I      ^  „„,_ 

i         Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  <iwt ; 
[         Their  breath  departs,  th<  * 
And  thaughts  aft  vanish 


Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  pow«*- 
•      ^       'ish  man  hour. 
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4  Happy  the  roan  -whose  hopes  relr 
Ou  Isi  aePs  God :  He  made  the  sky^ 
And  earth  and  seat  with  all  their  trdin; 
And  none  shall  fiod  hi*  pronise  Taia. 

5  His  tnnJi  forever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed, Tie  feeds  Uie  poor; 
He  sends  the  fab'riiiK  conscience  peace. 
And  prams  the  pris'iier  tweet  peleate. 

6  The  Lord  to  sight  restores  the  Mind ; 
Tht:  Lord  supports  the  shikingnimd  ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  the  saiuts,  he  knows  them  wel^ 
But  tnms  tKe  wicked  down  to  hftU ; 
Thy  God,  (>  Zi(»n,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise'^him  m  everlasting  aoaint. 

PSALM  147.    As  the  113th  Psalnu 
Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness  and  TnUh* 
1  T  *LL  praUe  fagllaker  mth  my  breath : 
X  And  when'W  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  eiwploy  roy  nobler  powers.; 
My  days  of  px'td^  shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  aM  thought,  and  being  last, 

Or  iromoi-talky  endures. 
•  3  Why  should  I  make  a  roan  my  trust  ?     ^ 
Princes  must  die'hud  ^rn  to  dust  ;  1^ 

Vain  is  the  help  of  flesfi  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pump  and  power, 
And  thoughts  all  vanish  in  au  hour : 

Nor  can  they  make  their  promiie  good. 
Happy  tlie  man  whose  hopes  rely 
On  IsratPs  God:  be  made  the  sky. 

And  caith,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train : 
His  troth  forever  stands  secure : 
He  saves  tli'uppi-ess'd,  he  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  Shall  lind  his  promise  vain. 
4  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind; 
The  Lord  suppoi-ts  the  sinking  mind ; 

He  sends  the  labVing  conscience  poiee : 
He  helpi  the  stiaager  m  dittrcts. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

Ajod  srantt  the  prii'sec  tweet  Kleost^ 
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S  He  lores  his  saints,  h«  knows  them  welly 
But  tarns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  Godt  O  Zion,  ever  seigns ; 
Let  ev'ry  toague,  let  ev^ry  a^, 
111  this  exslteu  -wor^  enrage ; 

Ptaise  him  in  evertastSng  strMnt. 

*  ni  paise  him  whUi&  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  ray  nobler  (>ower8  : 
Mr  days  of  praise  shall  ne*er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thottght,  and  beinc  last. 
Or  immortality  endures. 
PSALM  147.    FtrH  Part.    JM»fi  Metre. 
Tie  Divine  Natxtrt,  Providence,  and  Crucc, 
I  T)RAIS£  ye  the  Lord :  *ti9  good  to  raise 
Jr    Our  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
His.natoro  and  his  workt  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 
S  The  Lord  builds  up  Jerusalem* 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name ; 
His  merey  melts  the  stubborn  soul , 
And  makes  the  broken  spirit  whole. 

3  He  form'd  tlie  stars,  those  heav'nly  flames. 
He  counts  their  numbers,  ealls  their  names  ; 
His  sov'reiga  wisdom  knows  no  bound, 

A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd; 

4  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  ^reat  his  might, 
And  all  his  glories  iuftmte ; 

He  crowns  the  meek,rewanls  Uie  just, 
And  u-eads  the  wiefoed  tu  the  dpst. 
PAUSE. 

5  Sing  to  the  liord,  exalt  him  high, 

Who  spreads  his  clouds  around  the  sky ; 
There  he  prepares  the  fruitful  latu. 
Nor  lets  Uie  drops  descend  in  vain. 

6  He  makes  the  grass  the  hills  adorn. 

And  clothes  the  smHiug  fields  with  eom  ; 
The  beast,  with  food  bis  hands  supp%,  ~ 
And  feeds  the  r^v^^i^  when  tiny  ery* 
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7  What  Is  thecreature^s  skill  or  fon^. 
The  vi^'rotts  man,  the  vrarlike  hone  ; 
The  sprightly  wit,  the  actix'e  limb  f 
All  are  too  nean  delights  tor  him. 

8  But  saints  are  lorely  in  his  sig^ht ; 
He  views  his  children  with  delu^lit ; 

He  tees  their  hope,  he  knows  thtir  fear, 
Aod  finds  and  loves  his  image'there. 
PSALM  147.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Summer  and  IVinter. 
1  X  ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God. 
X  J  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad ; 
For  sweet  the  joy,  oar  sones  to  raises 
And  glorious  is  the  work  of  praise. 

3  Our  children  live  secure  and  blest ; 
Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 
He  feeils  our  sons  with  finest  wheat. 
And  adds  his  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  The'changinp:  seasons  he  ord^ns, 
The  early  and  the  latter  rains  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  UkC'Wool  he  aendSf 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground  ; 
His  hail  descends  with  dreadful  sound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold, 

And  terror  arms  his  wuiti*y  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  he  hatli  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  liis  peo]^  to  his  praise. 

6  Through  all  our  realm  his  laws  are  shown ; 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known  i 
He  hadi  not  thus  reveaPd  his  nord 

To  every  land— Fi-aise  ye  the  Lord. 
PGALM147.    7— 9, 13—18.    Common  Metre* 
The  SeagOTu  nf  tJte  Tear* 

X  XITITH  songs  and  honours  aoundioicload. 
W      Address  the  Lord  on  high: 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  his  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 
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I  He  9au\%  hb  showers  of  blessing  down 
To  cheer  the  plum  below : 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crowDy 

And  corn  in  vallies  grow, 
a  He  gires  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
He  hears  the  raren's  ery : 
But  man  who  tastes  Ms  Anesc  wheat. 
Should  raise  his  honours  high. 

4  Hissteady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year  r 
,      He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  flee^  snow. 

Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 
The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  hound. 

I  6  When  from  hu  dreadful  stores  on  high 
He  poors  the  sounding  hail, 
The  wretch  that  dares  hu  God  defy 
Shall  find  his  eourage  fail. 

1   7  He  sends  hn  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 
The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return^ 
8  The  changing;  wind,  the  flying  cloud, 
t  Obey  hu  mighty  word : 
With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sov'rcign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.    Proper  Metre. 
PjraUe  to  God  from  all  freaturest 

I  '\7"E  tribes  of  Adam  join 

I    With  lieaven,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
.     To  your  Creatoi*'8  praise,     i 
Ye  holy  throng 
Ofangels  br&ht 
In  worlds  oflight 
Begin  the  song. 
%  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon  that  rules  the  night. 
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Shine  to  remr  Maker's  praise,    ^ 
With  stars  of  twinkliiig  light, 

HisDowerdeclare, 

Ye  floods  on  hig^« 

And  clouds  Uiat  fly 

In  empty  :iii*. 

3  The  shininfi^  worMs  abo^ 
In  i^lorious  order  stand, 
Orm  suift  courses  move. 
By  his  supreme  command. 
He  spake  the  word. 
And  all  their  frame 
From  nothinji^  came 
To  praise  the  Lonl. 
4  He  mov'd  their  mi^ty  wheels 
In  unknown  ages  past. 
And  each  hii  word  fulfils! 
While  tone  and  natoi-e  last. 
In  diff 'rent  ways 
Kis  works  proclaim 
His  wondrous  name. 
And  speak  his  prabe, 

PAUSE, 

5  Let  all  the  earth-bom  rac« 
And  monsten  of  the  deep 
The  fish  that  cleave  the  seas. 
Or  in  thejr  hosom  sleep; 

From  sea  and  shore 
rhen-  tribute  pay. 
And  stiJI  display 
Their  Maker'j  power. 

6  Ye  vapours,  hail,  and  snow, 
Pm»e  ye  th' almighty  Lonf, 
.f  "If  «'™  Vri»<»«  thit  blow 
lo  execute  his  word. 

When  lightning^  shiue, 
•  Or  thunders  ittar. 
Let  eanh  adore 
His  hand  divine. 

With  lofty  cedar*  there,    ^ 
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PSALM  CXLVIU.  %n 

A  vA  trees  oTkinnbler  size, 
That  frnit  in  plenty  bemr  ; 
S«flst«,  wild  and  tame, 
Sirdi,  flies,  aiid  worms. 
In  variotts  forrat 
Sxalt  his  iDuae. 
.8  Ye  kin^saiHl  judges,  fear 
L    The  Loiid,  the  9ov'rt>igii  King ; 
"    And  Mhile  you  rule  us  litre, 
His  heavenly  honours  sing  : 
Nor  1ft  the  dream 
Ofnouer  and  state 
Maswyoulbiiget 
Ho  po-wer  supreme, 
fl  Virgins  and  youths  en^g^e 
To  sound  hit  praise  divine, 
While  mfaney  and  aee 
•nH?tr  feeble  yoiees  join. 
\       Wide  as  he  reigns 
*       His  aaroc  be  sung 
■        By  ev*ry  tongue 
L       la  euilless  strains. 
pO  let  an  the  nations  fear 
'    The-  God  that  rules  above ; 
\    Hebrings  his  people  near, 
I    And  makes  them  taste  his  k>ve  : 
Wl»ile  earth  and  sky 
Attempt  his  praise, 
His  saints  siiali  raise 
I       His  honours  high. 

PSALM  148.    Paraphrased  in  Long  Metier 
Univeruil  Prauete  God. 
1  T  OUD  hallelivjahtto  the  Lord, 
,     I  A  From  diatimt  worlds  wliere  creatnres  dwell : 
Let  hea^m  begin  the  sof^mn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 
|«e.    ThU  Psalm  fimy  be  tungfit  the  tune  of  the  old 
na/i,  or  VLUh  P*alm,  if  these  ttvo  ane»  be  addeU  to 
',  f^i*ry  Hanza,  viz. 

'^  £acli  of  his  works  hi*  name  displays. 
Bui  tfaey^itn  ne'er  complete  the  praiire." 


SS4  PSALM  CXLVin. 

OtherwUe  U  may  be  sura  to  the  unuU  tvnet  »f 

Long  Metre. 
S  The  Lord,l)ow  absolute  he  reigns. 
Let  evVy  angel  bend  the  knee ; 
Smg  of  his  love  in  h«av*nly  stvhins. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  Hiehon  a  throne  his  glories  dwelL, 

An  awful  throne  ofsliining  bliss  : 
.  Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  compar'd  to  his. 

4  Awake,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare  ; 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  ofhis  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  asriee 

To  join  their  pmise  with  blazing  fire; 
Let  the  firm  eaitb  and  rolling  tea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire.    ' 

6  Ye  flow'ry  plains  prochiim  his  skill ; 

Ye  vallies  sink  before  his  eye  ; 
And  let  his  praise  from  everv  hill 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  heighbVing>  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks*  and  stately  pines. 

Bend  ^ourhi^  branchi^s  and  adore : 
Praise  Iiim,  ye  beasts,  in  diffrent  strains ; 
The  bmb  must  blt^at,  the  lion  roar. 
9  Ye  birds,  his  praise^must  be  your  theme, 
W**<*  form'd  to  song  your  tuneful  voice ; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  tlie  stream 
In  his  protecting  care  rejoice. 
9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue 
When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 
Oh  for  a  shout  from  oh!  and  young, 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings. 
10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominbn  lies 

Make  the  Creator's  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  pmise. 
And  sound  it  lofly  as  his  throne. 
1}  Jehovah !  'tis  a  glorious  word  I 
Oh  may  h  dwell  on  er'ry  tongue ; 
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PSAJLM  cxi,vm.  ass 

Sttt«iiota,who  best  have  known  tbe  Losrd* 

Are  boand  to  rake  die  noblett  song. 
Speak  of  the  wcndett  of  that  lore 

Whieh  Gabriel  play*  on  every  choid  : 
]PVoni  all  below,  and  all  above 
Load  ballelujalis  to  the  Lpid  ! 

FSALM148.    Short  Metic 
Universai  Praise, 
>  "^  T  ET  every  creature  join 
I      Xj    To  praise  th'  eternal  G^ ; 
Te  heav'uiy  hocts,  the  long  begin^ 
And  Kund  bis  name  abroad. 
I  S  Thra  ran  with  golden  beams. 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Te  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flaineii 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
3  Be  bidlt  those  worlds  above, 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
Bj  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

Or  fidl  in  showers  or  snow, 
Te  tfaondersymurrn'ring  round  the  tkief. 
Hii  power  and  glory  show. 

*  "WsiA^  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
vvht^n  ye  in  dreadful  storms  eoospire 
To  execute  his  word, 
ft  By  all  his  works  above 
His  honours  be  expressed  ; 
But  safaits.  that  taste  hit  savhig  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  be&t. 
PAUSB  the  first 
7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praise ; 
Praise  him.  ye  watVy  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  me  seas. 
^  From  mountains  near  the  sky 
Let  his  b%h  praise  resoona— 


S5»  I^ALMCXLIX. 

Fvoni  hmntkfe  shrabs,  and  eedan  hight 
And  valea  and  fieMs  arouiHl. 
9  Ye  Kons  of  tiie  Trood* 

And  «HBer  beasts  that  JlT&z^y 
Ye  live  ii^on  his  daity  food 
Ami  he  expects  four  praiie.  ' 

10  Ye  birds  of  tofty  tring 

Ob  hi<h  lus  pfai«e»  bear. 
Or  sit  on  doMfvry  boaghs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 
^1  Ye  reptile  myTladi,joia 

T*  exalt  bis  glorious  name. 
And  flies,  in  beauteous  fonns  that  shinei 
His  wondrous  dull  proclaim, 
«]2  Sy  all  the  eartti-bora  raee. 
Mis  honours  be  expressed ; 
But  saints,  that  know  his  heav-nly  grace, 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  the  second. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  command. 

Praise  ye  th'  eternal  Kii^;^ 
Judeest  adore  that  sovereign  hand, 
Wlienee  all  your  honours  apving. 

14  Let  vigorous  youtli  engage 

To  sound  his  praises  high ; 
Where  growing  babes,  with  withering  age, 
llteir  feeble  voices  tryi. 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  rawe  ; 

God  is  the  Lord ;  his  name  BUm& 

Deserves  our  end  less  praise, 

16  I^et  nature  join  with  art, 

And  all  pronouuce  bitn  bleM ; 
But  saints,  that.dwell  so  near  hi»  heart,        ^ 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PSALM  149.    Common  Metie. 
Prahe  Cod,  all  his  Saintt;  or,  the  SainU  Ja^P* 

the  HTtrUi* 
1     A  LL  ye  that4ore  the  Lo»d,rejoke, 
J\.  And  let  your  songs  be  new  ; 


PSALM  CL.  «57 

Amidst  tlie  church  with  ohflei-fol  voice 
H'm  later  wonder*  abow.  ' 

S  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  graee, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  «iop ; 
An<l  Gf  ntile  tiation*  jom  the  praise, 
^VhiieZion  owus  her  King. 
3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  jutt, 
Wliom  sinners  treat  vitli  scorn; 
The  meek,  tliat  tie  despised  in  dust, 
Sit! ration  shall  adorn. 

i  Saints  shaH  be  joyful  in  their  King^, 
E'en  on  a  dyirtj?  bed  : 
And  ii:ce  the  souls  in  glory  sing-, 
•   For  God  shall  rai<iC  the  dead. 
S  Then  his  high  nrake  shall  fill  0>ek  t{NagW*» 
Their  hand  snail  wield  the  sword  : 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  suog^j 
'1  he  veiffireanc^  of  the  Loi-d. 
0  When  Christ  his  jud«:ment-seat  atcenik. 
And  bids  the  world  appear. 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends, 
Who  liumbly  h>vM  him  here. 
7  Then  shall  they  rule  with  ii-on  rod, 
Nations  that  dar'd  rebel ; 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  ddoni'd  to  Kelt. 

•  TJie  Toy«l  sinners  bound  in  chains. 
New  triuinplis  sliatl  aAbnl : 
Such  honour  for  the  saints  K'mains--* 
Praisi  je,  and  Jove  the  Lord. 
PSALM  150.    1—2—5.       Common  Metre. 
A  Song  of  Praise, 
God's  own  liovse  pronounce  bis  praise, 
His  g^race  he  there  reveals ; 
To  lieavcn  yo«r  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  his  gfoiy  dwells. 
•  2  Let  all 'your  sacretl  passions  move, 
While  yon  reheane  his  deeils : 
But  the  {Treat  work  of  saving;  love 
Yogr  hishe;»t  praise  exceeds. 
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DOXOLOGIES. 

I  All  that  haye  motion,  life,  and  breath, 

Piuclaim  your  Maker  blessM  ; 
Yet  when  nvy  voice  expires  in  (i«atl). 
My  soul  shall  piftise  J»ira  beat. 


TUB  CHRISTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 

Long  Metre. 

TO  Gotl  the  Father,  God  thr  Son, . 
And  God  the  Spirit,  tliift:  m  one,  ^ 

Be  honour,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  ftU  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
Common  Meti^. 

TET  Gotl  the  Father,  and  tlie  Son, 
_j  And  Spirit  be  adoi-d'd, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known. 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

Common  Metre. 
Where  the  Tune  includes  tjpo  Stdnxtis^ 

1  npHE  God  of  mercy  be  adcr'd, 

I     Who  calls  our  souls  from  death. 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeminf?  word 
And  new-creating  breath. 

2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  one  m  three,  and  three  in  one. 
Let  saints  and  angclsjoin. 

Short  Meti-e. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  beluw. 
Worship  the  Father,  pi-abe  the  Son,  ' 

And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

Asthe^lUh  Ptalm, 

NOW  to  the  great  and  sacred  Thrt-e.  i 

The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be  ^ 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  giv*n,  ^  *    . 


DOXOLOGIES.  2J9 

Through  all  the  worlds,  where  God  is  kiwwii, 
Bjr  all  the  xa^h  near  the  throne, 
Aikl  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  beav^ 

A*  the  U4th  Psalm, 
"to  God  the  Father's  throne 
^     Perpetual  hcmours  raiiej 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  (iod  the  Spirit  praise ; 
With  all  our  jioners. 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  Binjf, 
Viiile  faith  adores. 
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A  TABLE 
To  find  any  Psalin  by  the  first  lina, 

ALL  ye  that  love  Uie  Lord  rejoice  9| 

Almipht}' Ruler  of  the  skies  1 

Alm»fc,'**y  fi^"*!*  ai»pear  anil  save  j 

Aluii^  the  banks  where  Babtrrs  curveut  flows  x 

Amidst  th)  wrjitli  remember  love  ^ 

Among  tl< '  asst  niblies  of  tlje  greaf  % 

Anionic  the  pi  wicts,  earthlj-  gcxls  % 

Anil  \>iH  the  Got!  of  fiiiee  .  t 

Are  all  the  ioisof  Zion  fools    •  ! 

Are  sinners  now  so  senseless  grown  ; 

Arise,  iny  gracious  God 

Awakj,  my  s*)ul,  to  sound  his  praise  I 

A\v:ske,  yesaims,  to  praise  your  King  j 

Behold  the  lofty  sky 

lichokl  the  love,  the  geriVous  love 

Behold  the  ii;orning:  sun  .   . 

Behold  the  sure  foundation  stone  1 

Bt^holdthy  wailing  servfint,  Loitl  g 

Beh«»lil  us»  Lord,  and  let  our  cry 

Behold,  O  God,  what  cvuel  foes  % 

Before  Jthovalt's  awful  tliione  1 

Bless,  O  inysuul,  the  living  God  1 

Blest  arc  the  sons  of  peace  S 

Blest  ace  the  souls  who  hear  and  know  i 

Blest  arc  the  undefilUin  heart  1 

Blest  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest 

BIfcst  is  the  man  whose  breast  can  move 

Blest  is  tlje  man  who  slimis  the  place 

Blest  is  tlie  nation  wJiere  the  Lord 

Childivn  in  years  or  knowledge  younjf 

Come,  chilihen,  learn  to  fear  the  Lord 

Come  ktouv  voices  join  to  raise  j 

Come  sound  bis  praise  abroad  j 

Consiiler  all  my  sorrows,  IahxI  .  j 

David  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength 

Deep  in  our  hearts  let  us  record  , 

Early,  my  Gtxl,  without  deic.y  •      ^ 
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X^B^E  ay  FIRST  LINKS*  «» 

■Alt  the  Lord  our  God  ^g 

nr  as  tby  name  w  kno?rn       .  ^ 

Ither,  I  bless  tUy  gt«t)€  hand 
lithcr,  I  fiBjftliy  wondrous  graee 
ton  and  Hi-mov'd  aie  they 
fnu  ifcM  my  health,  my  day  was  bright 
looU  in  their  haarti  believe  aiul  say 
l^r  ever  blessed  be  the  I'0«V 
^br  ever  shall  my  song  «jcord 
tfom  age  to  age  «raU  h»  na»ae  JJJ 

rrem  all  that  dwell  below  tlie  skies  1^5 

{^  deep  distrtss  aofl  titwMed  tiwugbt  ^l* 

ftom  foes  that  round  u»  nse  -J 

'^        thanks  to  God,  he  rti^?  ab«wre  * '  * 

thanks  to  God,  invoke  hi*  name  *^» 

330 


;eiive  thanks  to  God  most  hi^h 

Orre  thanks  to  God  the  sovVeijn*  Lord  ^ 

Give  to  our  God  iniraortal  ppa?«e  -»2 

^ive  to  the  Lord,  ye  soas  of  tauMS  ^ 

iod  in  his  eartlily  temple  lays  »« 

Ood  19  the  refuge  of  hM  saints  «  » 

Ood  my  supporter  and  my  hope  *  ** 

God  of  eternal  love  ,       ,       ■,, 

God  of  my  childhood  and  rav  youth 

God  of  my  life  look  gcmly  *»wn 

God  of  my  mercy  and  my  vr^ise 

Gcod  is  tV»e  Lord,  the  heavily  Km ? 

'  Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  smgs  Jjjt^ 

Great  God,  attend  to  my  eoraplamt  »«•*• 

Great  God,  how  oft  dkl  Israel  uroye  13t 

,  Great  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  30i 

Great  God,  the  heav'iw  well  owler  d  iramc  JJ 

Great  God  whose  unWersal  sway  '  "8 

'  Great  is  the  I^rd,  exalted  lugj.    ,  -J^ 

Great  is  the  Lord,  his  works  ot  miglit  i" 

G»-eat is  the  Lord  our  God  Z; 

Great  Shepherd  of  thme  Israel  t32 

Had  not  tl»c  Gwl  ot  trath  and  love  2i» 

Happy  is  he  that  fears  vhe  Loitl  18J 

Sai  p  V  the  city  where  Uieir  sons  ■^'»J 

Hail  py  the  man  whose  eautwus  feet 

Bear  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  face 

Hear  what  tl»e  Lord  in  vision  saW 

Hetp,  Lor4,  for  men  of  virtue  fad 
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He  reigns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  rtagns  3 

He  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God  3 
High  in  tl&e  heavens,  etenuU  God 
How  blettthe  man  to  whom  his  God 

How  awful  is  thy  chastening:  rod  %  :_^ 

How  long  wilt  tlioa  conceal  thy  face  Si 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  bear  21^ 

How  fast  thdr  guilt  and  sorrows  rise  2ff 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair  13« 

How  pleasant  His  to  see  22S 

How  pieas'd  and  blest  was  I  217 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts  SOI 

If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost  2Sl 

If  God  to  buikl  a  house  deny  ibid 

i  Mi\  my  soul  to  God  43 

1*11  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day  57 

1*11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breftth  248 

I'll  speak  the  honours  of  my  King  73 

I  love  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  cries           »  194 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee  839 

In  angei%  Lord,  do  not  chastise  II 

In  God^s  own  house  pronounce  his  praise  SLSI 

In  Jttdah  God  of  old  was  known  -  ia6 

In  haste,  O  God,  attend  my  call  116 

In  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  praise  35 

I  set  the  Lord  before  my  face  26 

Is  there  ambition  in  ray  heart  SZ5 

It  is  the  Loi-d  oiu*  Saviour's  hand  168 

I  waited  patient  for  tlit  Lord  67    ' 

I  will  extol  thee.  Lord,  on  high  4S 

Jehovah  reigns  ;  he  dwells  in  lig;ht  154 

Jesus  shall  reign  where Vr  the  sun  119 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  iliy  throne  1 86 

Joy  to  the  world,  the  Loid  is  come  163 

Ju'dge  me .  O  God,  and  plead  my  cause  7 1 

Judge  me,  O  I<ord,  and  prove  my  ways  41 

Judges  who  rule  tiie  woiid  by  laws  96 

Just  are  thy  ways  and  true  tliy  word  30 

Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise  ISO 

Let  all  the  heathen  wi-iters  join  S04    | 

Let  chiktren  hear  the  mighty  deeds  119 

I^ct  earth,  with  ever^  isle  and  sea  16S 

Let  every  creature  join  MS 

Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak  S46 
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Irovd.  lt'si»-<'Ui  thyjuJg-.ncnt?  ri;;Ut  20? 

►  i.«i^.  if  thiuf  tye  survey  our  ShuIu  149 

;  l«onl,  1  li.wi"  m:i(le  thy  woril  my  ulioiee  2o5 

l^id,  iu  tilt"  iiioruiiij?  Uum  shall  iiear  lO 

I-urtI  1  H  in  h\c%%  Uii-e  all  my  days  5^ 

l^nl,  1  wiM  »;>ri'a<l  my  aoic  distress  89 

Ioi'jI  of  the  worlds  above  1 U 

l.i>rd,  thou  '.mst  caU'J  thy  grace  to  mind  13* 

l<onK  thou  hast  heard  thy  servant  cry  196 

Xrf>rd,  tliou  hast  scourg'd  our  guilty  land  98 

Jjou},  thou  hast  scavch'd  and  seen  me  through       236 

l«nl,  thou  hast  seen  my  sout  sincere  29 

Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  jiray  10 

!   l^rd,  "tU  a  pleasant  tttiitji^  to  stand  153 

LonL  Me  ha%'c  heai-d  thy  works  of  old  71 
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OtAerwUe  U  may  be  sung  to  the  ututd  tuM  ffi 

Long  Metre, 
S  The  Lord,  liow  absolute  he  reig;ns, 
Let  evVy  angel  bend  the  knee ; 
Sing  of  his  love  in  heavenly  sti'^ins. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell,  ' 

An  awful  throne  oishining  Uisa : 
.  Fly  through  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  4ark  thy  beams  compared  to  hk 

4  Awake,  ye  ten^pests.  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praise  declare ; 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  oiliis  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  cloudSf  and  winds,  and  waves  asree 

To  join  their  praise  with  blazing  fire; 
Let  the  firm  eaith  and  rolling  sea  ! 

In  thb  eternal  song  conspire.    ' 

,    6  Ye  flow^rjr  plains  proclaim  bis  skill ; 
Ye  rallies  sink  before  his  eye  ; 
And  let  his  praise  from  every  hill 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  neighb'i'ing'  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 

Bend  ^our  high  branchts  and  adore : 

Praise  liim,  ye  oeasts,  in  different  straim ; 

The  bmb  must  bl^at,  the  lion  roar. 

8  Ye  birds,  his  praise^must  be  your  theme, 

"Who  form'd  to  song  your  tuneful  voice; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 

In  his  protectiug  care  vejuioe. 
0  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue 

When  nature  all  around  you  sing*  I 
Oh  for  a  shout  from  old  and  youn£[, 

From  humble  swains  and  lofty  Jungs. 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies 

Make  the  Creator*s  name  be  known ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofly  as  his  throne. 

11  Jdiovah !  Jtis  a  glorious  word ! 

Oh  may  n  dwell  on  ev'ry  tongue  ; 


PSALM  CXLVin.  S» 

ButMiDU,vho  best  bare  known  the  Loid, 
Are  bound  to  ruse  the  noblest  song. 

I  8pe»k  of  the  wonder*  of  that  love 

iJHiich  Gabriel  plays  on  every  choid : 

Vrom  all  below,  and  ul  above 
i       Loud  ballelujabs  to  the  Lord  i 
I  PSALM  148.    Short  MeCic 

I  Unrvernd  Praite» 

\l  T  ET  every  creature  join 
i    Xj    To  praise  th*  eu>mal  Gbd ; 

Te  heav'niy  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  liis  name  abroad. 

t  I'hau  sun  with  golden  beams. 
And  xnoon  with  paler  rays, 
Ye  starry  lights,  ye  twinkling  flames, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
9  He  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

*  Te  vapours,  when  ye  rise, 
Or  fall  In  showers  or  snow, 
Te  thnnders,marm'iing  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

i)>  Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 

;    .^Ce^  to  praise  the  Lord, 

^   when  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 

•^      To  execute  his  word. 

^1  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  expressM  ; 

But  aabts,  that  taste  hfa  saving  k>ve, 
'      Should  sing  his  praises  bebt 

PAUSB  the  first. 
t-*'  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

^ They  owe  their  Maker  praise  ; 
,,  Praise  him.  ye  wat'ry  worlds  below, 
^      And  monsters  of  the  seas. 

From  mountains  near  tbe  sky 
Let  his  high  pxaise  resonncl— 
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FctMii  liombfe  shrtibs,  and  oedftn  Iklghf 
ABd  Tales  and  fteMs  arouiMi, 
9  Ye  lions  of  the  wood. 

And  Earner  beasts  tlitt  j^ze, 
Ye  live  upon  his  daiJy  food 
And  he  expects  your  praise. 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  wing 

On  hig^h  his  jmnsea  bear, 
Oi'  sit  on  flow«i7  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 
^1  Ye  reptile  myiriad*,  join 

T*  exalt  bis  giomws  name. 
And  flies,  in  beauteous  fbnns  that  shine» 
His  wondrous  ^U  proclaim, 

»12  By  all  the  earth-bora  raer. 
His  honours  he  expressed ; 
But  saints,  that  know  his  heavenly  grace. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  the  second. 

13  Monarclis  of  wide  command. 

Praise  ye  th' eternal  King^ 
Judees,  adore  that  lov'reign  liand, 
Wlienee  all  yoar  honours  spmig. 

14  Let  vigorous  yourti  engage 

I'o  sound  his  praises  hi^k ; 
Where  growing  babes,  wiih  withering  age. 
Their  feeUe  voices  ttY» 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise ; 
God  is  the  Lord ;  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
15  Let  nature  join  wiiJi  art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  Iblest  t 
But  saints,  that.dwell  so  near  hi»  heart,        ^ 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PSALM  149.    Common  Mette. 
Praise  Cod,  all  his  Stttnisf  or.  the  S^nts  Judgitii 

the  World, 
1     A  LLyethat.lovetheLofd,nj<t)ee, 
^  And  let  your  songs  be  new  ; 
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Ainidst  the  church  with  oheedal  voice 
Hm  later  woii<It;r«  abow.  • 

2  The  Jew«,  the  people  of  his  grace, 

Shall  their  Redeemer  nog ; 
And  Gt-ntile  nations  join  the  praise, 
"^Vhi^e  Zion  owus  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  jutt^ 

Whoiu  sinnei-s  treat  Mith  scorn; 
The  meek,  tJiat  lie  despisM  in  dusl. 
Salvation  shall  adoni. 

4  Sainis  shall  be  joyfyl  i«  thcip  King, 

EVn  on  a  djing*  bed  : 
And  li.'ce  the  smil?  in  glory  sing-, 
,     •    For  GoU  shall  rai?e  the  dead. 

Thei r  hand  shall  wield  the  sword  : 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs, 
I  'I  he  venf;:eanc«  of  tJie  Lord. 

I  0  ^Vhen  Christ  his  jad«:ment-seat  aacemh, 
[         And  bids  the  worlil  appear, 
[      Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  hu  friends, 
I         Who  humbl>-  lov»d  him  here. 
7  Then  shall  they  rule  whh  ux)n  rod, 
Nations  that  dar'd  rebel ; 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  dwom*d  totieli. 
•  Tlie  royal  sinners  bound  in  chaini, 
New  triuini>lis  sliaH  afford : 
Such  honour  for  the  saints  remains-^ 
Praisi  ye,  and  love  the  Lord. 
PSALM  150.    1—2— <5.       Common  Metie. 
A  Song  of  Praise, 

1  TN  CJod's  own  house  pronounee  bis  piaiie, 
n   HU  grace  he  tfiere  reveals ; 

To  heaven  yo«r  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  gioiy  dwells. 

2  Let  all 'your  sacred  passions  move. 

While  you  reheaise  bis  deeils : 
But  the  j;re«4;  work  of  saving  love 
Yoi^r  highest  praise  exceeds. 
K 
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ALL  ye  that  ]«?e  Ibe  Lord  Fe;}oice 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies 

Alm»fc,hty  CrixJ,  a])peai' and  save 

Aloii^j;  the  banks  where  Babers  cunreat  flows 

Amidst  thy  wrath  romeinber  love 

Among-  tl>'  sisst^iTiblies  of  the  greaf 

Amonj^  the  pi  incts,  earthly  g<xl$ 

And  Nvill  ilie  Gotl  of  ^race 

Are  all  the  lots  of  Zioii  tools    . 

Ave  sinners  n«»w  so  senseless  gprown 

Arise,  iny  gracious  God 

Awakj»  njy  soul,  *osonncl  his  praise 

Awake,  ye  saints,  to  praise  jnour  King 

Behold  the  lofty  sky 

lichold  the  love,  the  gen'rous  low 
Behold  the  luorning  sun  .   . 

BehoUl  the  sure  ibundat ion  stone 
Brhold  thy  Avaiiizigservfint,  Loitl 
IJth<»lU  us,  Lord,  and  let  our  ery 
Ikhold,  O  God,  what  c»  ueJ  foes 
Before  Jthovah's  auful  throne 
Bless,  O  inysuul,  the  living  God 
Biest  are  the  sojis  of  ueaee 
Blest  aie  the  souls  who  hear  and  know 
Blest  are  the  uiuierird.i!»  heart 
Ekst  is  the  man,  for  ever  blest 
Blest  is  the  man  whose  breast  can  move 
Blest  is  the  man  v  ho  shims  the  place 
Blest  is  tlie  nuii<»n  where  tlie  Lord 
Children  in  years  or  knowledge  yonn;?' 
CoBie,  chihUen,^  learn  to  fear  the  Lord 
Come  let  ouv  voices  joiji  to  rui»e 
Come  sound  bis  praise  abroad 
Consider  all  my  sorrows,  Lont 
David  rejoic'd  in  God  his  strength 
Deep  in  i>ur  hearts  let  us  ivcord 

»y,  my  God,  without  deb.y  *     # 
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tail  the  Lonl  our  God  163 

ir  as  tby  name  is  known  78 

Ither,  1  bless  tliy  geni\c  hand  S12 

Itber,  I  nag  tJiy  ivoiidrous  grace  114 

irm  and  uitmov'd  arc  they  Si9 

fnu  was  ray  health,  im v  day  was  bright  49 

Mis  in  their  hearts  beheve  and  say  S-I 

ir  ever  blessed  be  the  iiOrt^  34# 

br  ever  shall  my  song  r«;cGrd  24% 

'torn  age  to  age  exalt  n  is  name  }£• 

fom  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies  2P5 

'loin  deep  distress  and  troubled  tliougfht  224 

^Nun  foes  that  round  u»  rise  {^7 

live  thanks  to  God,  he  reigns  abtfva  17» 

tire  thanks  to  God,  invoke  hi«  name  176 

pive  thanks  to  God  most  high   .  231 

iGiTe  tJianks  to  God  the  sovereign  Lord  230 

jGire  to  our  God  iounortaf  prmsc  233 

^re  to  the  Lm'd,  ye  soas  or  fame  4S 

Kod  in  his  eartlily  temjile  Ittys  141 

Bod  b  the  refaipe  of  his  saints  7i 

OmI  D)y  supporter  and  my  hope  im 

6<id  of  eti-i-nal  love  ITS 

^od  of  my  childhood  and  ray  youth  317 

^yod  of  my  lii'e  look  gem  ly  ^wn  G5 

^od  of  my  mercy  and  m  y  pmise  3  Si 

ficad  is  trte  Lord,  the  henv"'nly  Kin^  -  l£iC> 

Creat  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings  3  3a 

firoat  God,  attend  to  my  coropluint  wi 

Gmeat  God,  how  oft  did  Israel  urove  13i 

t<^reat  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  20i 

Gieat  God,  the  heav'ns  well  order'd  IVame  34 
(rreat  Gorl  whose  universal  sway          -            .118 

Great  is  the  Lord,  exalted  liigfli  22^ 

^reat  is  the  Lord,  his  worlu  id'  midit  187 

Great  M  the  Lord  our  Goil  77 

wrtat  Shepherd  of  thine  Israel  iSl 

lud  not  tlie  God  of  trath  and  love  2  IS 

2«l'py  18  he  that  fears  the  Lord  18» 

wpy  the  city  where  their  suns  344 

yi»py  the  man  whose  cautvius  feet  4 

war  me,  O  God,  nor  hide  thy  fhce  1^ 

nearwbat  the  Lord  in  vision  said  14« 

Help,  Lor^,  fofr  men  of  virtro  fail  .    2« 
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JIerdg;ns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns 
He  that  hath  iniide  his  refuge  God 
High  in  the  heayens,  eternal  God 
How  bleat  the  man  to  whom  his  God 
Row  awf  a1  it  thy  chast'nine  rod 
How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face 
How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
How  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise 
How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair 
How  pleasant  His  to  see 
How  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I 
How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 
If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 
If  God  to  buiM  a  house  deny 
I  lift  my  soul  to  God 
ini  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day 
ril  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 
~  I'll  speak  the  honours  of  my  King 
I  love  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  cries 
In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 
In  anger,  Lord,  do  not  chastise 
In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise 
In  Jadah  God  of  old  was  known 
In  haste,  O  God,  attend  my  call 
In  thee,  great  God,  with  songs  of  praise 
I  set  the  Lord  before  my  face 
Is  there  ambition  in  m^  heart 
It  is  the  Lord  oitr  Saviour's  hand 
I  waited  patient  fur  tht  Lord 
I  will  extol  thee,  Lonl,  on  high 
Jehovah  reigns  ;  he  dwells  in  Tight 
Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  ascend  tliy  throne 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Loid  is  come 
Judge  me .  O  God,  and  plead  my  cause 
Judp:e  me.  O  Ixird,  and  prove  my  ways 
Judgt's  who  rule  tlie  world  by  laws 
Just  are  thy  ways  and  true  tiiy  word 
I<et  all  the  earth  their  >oices  raise 
Let  all  the  heathen  writers  join 
I^t  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
I^t  earth,  with  every  isle  and  sea 
Let  every  creature  join 
Let  every  tongue  thy  goodneu  speak 
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Goi  ari-n^  in  all  ht%  mij^ht  309 

Iwes  siiuii'i*i>  laiie  t!i«.i«-  cout-^e  04 

E^et  Zion  in  her  King  i-ujoice  ,   7(> 

LA.'t  Zisin  and  ht-r  sons  ivjct lc  308 
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X»ng;as  1  Ijvt*  I'll  blew  liiy  n^unt;  2*5 

l^onl,  I  :iin  t!»i:se;  hut  thou  wiit  (>vove  27 

l^onl,  I  uiu  viic*  ooncc'v'il  in  siu  88 

l^oid,  I  can  suflVr  thy  icbuki  s  12 

LovH.  Itsu-t-m  ihyjuJjj-.mnn  ri^-ht  5lo? 

l--oiT(J.  if  thine  eye  iurvey  oui-  i'aulis  I49 

l-or<l,  1  h.we  nirtde  thy  wiml  my  choice  2o5 

T<i>iti,  in  thf  r.ioriiiiig  thtiu  ahaii  iiear  lO 

I-iml  1  u  ill  hh'sg  iV.fe  all  my  dj«ys  5« 

liOnl.  I  wiM  si)r<;iMl  my  »ofe  distress  89 

I^ord  of  ilu-  worUJs  above  1 U 

3-orU,  ihou  hast  caMM  thy  grace  to  mind  13^ 

Itord,  thou  hast  heard  tliy  servant  cry  ig3 

Xord,  tliou  hast  scuur^'d  our  guilty  )»nd  98 

JjutA,  thou  hast  scai'ch^d  and  seen  me  through       236 

l«rd,  thou  hast  seen  my  sout  sincere  29 

Xord)  thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  jiray  10 

l^rd,  *ti4  a  ph-axant  thiu^  to  stand  153 

Lord.  Me  have  heard  thy  works  of  old  71 

I<ird,  what  a  feeble  piece  150    , 

Lord,  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I  123 

Lord,  what  is  man,  poor  feeble  man  S44 

LonI,  what  was  man  when  made  at  first  16 

Lord,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er;  240 

Lord,  when  thou  divlst  asoend  on  high  lOO 

Loud  hallplujahs  to  the  Lord  253 

Lo!  what  a  glorious  comer-stone  ]98 

Lo.'  what  an  entertaining  sight  227 

Maker  and  sovereign  Lord  5 

,  Mercy  and  judgment  aie  my  song  165 

Mine  eyes  and  my  desire  44 

My  God,  accept  my  early  vows  S4l 

My  God,  consider  my  dlitress  208 

My  God,  how  many  are  my  fears  8 

My  God.  in  whom  are  all  the  springs  96 

,   My  God,  myeverlastiuj^hope  II6 

My  God.  my  King,  thy  various  praUe  24* 

p  My  God,  permit  my  tongue  lez 
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FxtMi  liombfe  shrubs,  and  eedan  la^i 
Asui  vales  and  ft«Ms  around. 

9  Te  lions  of  the  wood*  * 
And  «kiii«r  beasts  tlHit  ^etizc, 

Ye  lire  (ipon  his  daiff  food  i 

And  he  expects  your  praiie.  ' 

10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  tring 

On  hif^h  his  ftvaen  bear. 
Or  sit  on  (low«ry  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 

11  Ye  reptile  myrlada,  join 

T  exalt  his  glori(»is  name^ 
And  flies,  in  beauteous  fonns  that  shinei 
His  wondrous  ^11  proclaim,  ; 

<l  2  By  all  the  earth>bora  raee. 
His  honours  he  exprest'd : 
But  saints,  that  know  his  hear -nl  y  grace,  I 

Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  the  second.  i 

13  Monarchs  of  Avide  command,  j 

Praise  ye  th'etenial  King-*  "I 

Judfres,  adore  that  sovVeign  liand, 
Wiienee  all  your  honours  sprnig. 

14  Let  vigorous  youtSi  engage 

To  sound  his  praises  h^h ; 
WTiere  growing  babes,  wnh  withering  age, 
Their  feeble  voices  tryi. 

15  United  zeal  be  shovm 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise ;  ' 

God  is  the  Lord ;  his  name  alone 
Deserves  our  endless  praise. 
15  I^t  nature  join  with  art, 

And  all  prononuce  him  ble<t  $  i 

But  saints,  that.dwel)  so  near  hi»  heart,       ^ 

Should  sing  his  praises  best.  : 

PSALM  149.    Common  Mette.         J 

PraiM  God,  alt  hi*  Sttint»;  or,  the  Sttlm  Jm 

the  UTwld.  I 

^    A  ^py?.*'»at4we  the  Lord,  rejotee,  i 

XV  And  let  your  songs  be  new  j  j 


PSALM  ex.  257 

Ainidst  tlie  churda  with  oheerfal  voice 
Hij  later  vroiKlvn  abow.  • 

t  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Re«leemer  mtp; ; 
And  Gf  ntile  nations  join  the  pnuse, 
^Vhile  Zion  owu$  her  Kiag. 

3  Tin?  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  juft, 

Wlioiu  sinners  treat  Mith  scorn; 
The  meek,  tliat  lie  despisM  in  dust. 
Salvation  &hall  aduni. 

4  Saints  shaH  be  joyfgl  in  their  King^, 

Ken  on  a  dyings  bed : 
And  Vt'xe  the  »mih  in  glory  sinj?^, 
•    For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 
J  Then  his  high  praise  ih^il  fill  ikeur  tfMigncs, 
Their  hand  sliall  wield  the  sword  : 
And  vengeance  shall  attend  their  songs, 
I        '1  he  venffeandK  of  the  LoixJ. 

0  When  Christ  his  jud^nnent-seat  ascends, 
I        And hids  the  woil <l  appear, 

I    Thrones  are  preparM  for  all  his  friends, 
I      Who  humbly  lovM  him  here. 
7  Then  shall  they  rule  with  u-on  rod. 
Nations  that  dar'd  rebei ; 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  doom'd  to  hell. 
•  Tlie  royal  sinners  bound  in  chains. 
New  triuin|>lis  shaN  afford  : 
Such  honour  for  the  saints  rt^mains'- 
Pi-aist  je,  and  love  the  Lord. 
PSALM  150.    l-i— 5.       Common  Metre. 
A  Song  of  Praise, 

1  TN  God*s  own  house  pronounce  bis  praise, 
*|  Hii  g^aee  he  there  reveals ; 

To  beaircn  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
For  there  bis  gloiy  dwells. 

^  Let  airyour  sacretl  passions  move. 
While  yon  reheavse  bis  deals : 
But  the  f^reajt  work  of  saving  love 
Yoyr  kighesrt  praise  excseeds. 
K 
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.    4  Happy  Ae  man  whose  hopes  retr 
On  Isi  ae)*s  Grod :  He  made  the  sky, 
And  earth  and  seas  with  aU  their  tnCio ; 
And  none  shall  find  hi*  promise  rma. 

5  His  trutjb  foivret  stands  seciu'e ; 

He  saves  th*  oppressed, he  feeds  the  poor; 
He  sends  the  Uib'rinR  conscience  peaee. 
And  g^rants  the  pris'iier  sweet  xvlease, 

6  Ihe  Lord  to  sight  restores  the  Wmd ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind  ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  disU'ess, 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. 

7  He  loves  the  saints,  he  knows  them  wel^ 
Bnt  tnms  the  wicked  down  to  hftU ; 
Thy  God,  (>  2iii»n,  ever  reigns ; 
Praise' him  ineveriastiDi^stBaiBs. 

PSALM  147.    As  the  ll3th  Psalm. 
Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness  and  Truth* 
1  1  *LL  nrai^e  aHfl|Iaker  with  my  breath : 
X  And  when^lf  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  ei^loy  my  nobler  jiowerv 
My  days  of  pi^raF shall  ne'er  be  past. 
While  life  aM  mcugbt,  and  being  lust. 

Or  immortality  endures. 
•  2  Why  should  I  mi^e  a  man  my  trust  ?     ^ 
Princes  must  die  and  turn  to  dust ;  f^ 

Vain  is  the  help  offlesli  and  blood ; 
Their  breath  departs,  their  pomp  and  power, 
And  thoughts  ail  vanish  in  an  hou)' : 

Nor  can  tlley  make  their  promise  good. 
Happy  tlie  man  w  hose  hopes  rely 
On  I&i*air9  God:  he  made  the  sky. 

And  catth,  and  seas,  with  all  then:  train : 
His  troth  forever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th*  oppressed,  be  feeds  the  poor. 

And  none  Shall  find  hk  promise  vani. 
4  The  Lord  hatlieyes  to  fpre  the  blind; 
The  Lord  suppo'ts  the  sinkinjg:  mind ; 

No  sends  the  lab*A>faig  conscience  peace : 
He  helps  the  sttangf  r  m  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  iatherit^, 

Ajwl  grants  the  prii'nei;  sweu  rdeai«^ 
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i  He  lores  his  saints,  h^  knows  them  weU» 
JBut  tarns  the  wicked  down  to  hell ; 

Thy  God,  O  Zion»  ever  ceigns ; 
I-etev'ry  toagae,  let  evVy  age, 
Xa  this  ezalteu  Avork  enjgage ; 
Praise  him  in  ev^riasang  stTMns, 
*  111  paise  him  whU^  he  lends  me  breath ; 
And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers  : 
IMr  days  of  praise  shall  ne^er  be  past. 
While  life,  and  thooght,  and  being  last. 
Or  immortality  endures* 
I       PS4LM  147.    FirH  ParU    Ixmg  Metre. 

The  Divine  Nature,  Providence,  and  Grace, 
h  T>RAISE  ye  the  Lord :  'tis  good  to  raise 
I    Jf    ^"<^  hearts  and  voices  in  his  praise : 
Hisnatiue  and  hb  workt  invite 
To  make  this  duty  our  delight. 
i  The  Lord  builcb  up  Jernsalem, 
And  gathers  nations  to  his  name : 
His  mei'cy  melts  the  stubborn  soal, 
And  make*  the  brokeu  spirit  'Whole. 
*  He  form'd  tlje  stars,  those  heav*nlv  flames, 
He  cotmts  their  numbers,  calls  thoir  names  ; 
His  sov'reiga  wisdom  knows  no  bound, 
A  deep  where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown*d» 
<  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  great  his  might. 
And  all  his  glories  iuftmte ; 
He  crowns  the  meek,  rewards  the  just, 
And  u-eads  the  wicked  cu  the  dpst. 
PAUSE. 
■I  Sing  to  the  Lord,  exalt  him  high, 
Who  spreads  his  clouds  ai'ound  the  sky  ; 
lliere  he  prepares  the  fruitful  rain, 
,    Nor  lets  Uie  drops  descend  in  vain. 
^  He  makes  the  grass  the  bills  adorn. 
And  clothes  the  smiting  fields  with  com  ; 
'^''he  beasi  with  food  his  hands  «upp1y,  . 
And  feeds  the  r«vcp»  when  tkay  ery. 
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7  What  Is  tbeereature^s  skill  or  force. 

The  vijf'rous  man,  the  warlike  horse  ; 

The  sprightly  wit,  the  active  limb  ? 

All  are  too  mean  delights  for  htm. 
S  But  saints  are  lorely  in  his  siglit ; 

He  views  his  children  with  delirlit ; 

He  sees  their  hope,  he  knows  thf  ir  fear. 

And  finds  and  loves  hb  imagethere. 
PSALM  147.    Second  Part,    Long  Metre. 
Summer  and  Winter. 
1  T   ET  Zion  praise  the  mighty  God* 

JLi  And  make  his  honours  known  abroad  ; 

For  sweet  the  joy,  onr  sones  to  raisci 

And  glorious  is  tlie  woric  of  praise. 
3  Our  children  live  secure  and  blest ; 

Our  shores  have  peace,  our  cities  rest ; 

He  feeils  onr  sons  with  finest  wheat. 

And  adds  liis  blessing  to  their  meat. 

3  The'changinii:  seasons  he  ordains^ 
The  early  aiHl  the  latter  raiits  ; 

His  flakes  of  snow  Uke^wool  he  sendSf 
And  thus  the  springing  com  defends. 

4  With  hoary  frost  he  strews  the  ground  ; 
His  hail  desc^ids  with  dreadful  sound  ; 
His  icy  bands  the  rivers  hold. 

And  terror  arms  his  winti-y  cold. 

5  He  bids  the  warmer  breezes  blow. 
The  ice  dissolves,  the  waters  flow  ; 
But  he  hatli  nobler  works  and  ways 
To  call  lus  peo]^  to  his  praise. 

0  Through  all  our  realm  his  laws  are  shown ; . 
His  gospel  through  the  nations  known: 
He  hath  not  thus  i^veal'd  his  nord 
To  every  land—Fraise  ye  the  Lord. 
PfiALMi47.    7—9,13—18.    Common  Metre. 
The  Seaton*  qf  the  Tear* 
X  XHT'I'^H  songs  and  honours  souDdiaeload. 
W      Address  the  Lord  on  high: 
Over  the  heavens  he  spreads  bis  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 
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9  He  sends  hbriu>wen  of  blessing  down 
To  cheer  die  plains  below :     , 
TT*»  mftket  the  grass  tbe  mountains  erowDy 
\  i%nd  com  in  vallies  grow. 

)  3  He  gives  the  grazing  ox  his  meat, 
I  He  hears  the  niTen^s  cry : 

But  man  who  tastes  tts  finest  wheat, 
[  Should  raise  bis  honours  high. 

i    4  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 
I  Of  the  declining  year  ; 

I        He  bids  tlie  sun  cut  short  his  race, 
I  And  wintry  days  appear. 

5  His  hoary  frost,  his  fleecy  snow, 

»  Descend  and  clothe  the  ground ; 

The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow^ 
In  icy  fetten  bound. 

6  TlVlien  from  his  dreadful  stores  on  high 

He  pours  the  sounding  hail. 
The  wretch  that  dares  his  God  defy 
Shall  find  hit  isourage  fail. 

7  He  sends  his  word,  and  melts  the  snow, 

The  fields  no  longer  mourn ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow, 
And  Inds  the  spring  return^ 

8  The  changing  windythe  flying  cloud, 

t  Obey  his  mighty  word  : 
"With  song^  and  honours  sounding  loud. 
Praise  ye  the  sov'rcign  Lord. 

PSALM  148.    Frojier  Metre. 
Fraiie  to  God  from  all  freatiirest 
1  '\7E  tribes  of  Adam  join 

1    With  hearen,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
And  offer  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise,     i 
Ye  holy  throng 
Ofangt'ls  brmht 
In  worlds  oflight 
Begin  the  song. 
%  Thou  sun  with  dazzling  rays. 
And  moon  that  rules  the  night. 


psAUf  cxLYm; 

etDf 


Withs 
Hii  wmcrd 
Tc  floods  oa  hic^ 
Ajid  cioGili  that  8y 
Ib  ciBpcy  :ir. 

3  Thg  shining  wvMs  jJww 
la  if^iMiuai  order  tfand. 
Or  in  swift  couim  move. 
By  Lk  sapreme  command. 

He  spake  tile  worI, 
And  all  tbeirfraj&e 
From  nothing  came 
To  pntie  the  Laid. 

4  He  raovM  their  mij^tj  vbe€|$ 
In  unknown  ages  past. 

And  each  hti  word  fulfils. 
While  time  and  nature  lasL 

In  difr*rent  ways 

His  works  proclaim 

His  wondruas  name. 

And  speak  his  praise. 

PAUSE, 
3  Let  all  the  earth-bom  raca 
And  monsters  of  the  deep,  . 
The  fish  that  cJeave  the  iieas. 
Or  in  their  husom  sleep; 

From  sea  and  shore 

Their  tribute  pay. 

And  still  dispby 

Their  Maker's  i»ower. 
6  Ye  vapours,  hall,  and  snow, 
Fi'aise  ye  th'  almighty  Lord, 
Ami  stormy  winds  that  blow 
To  execute  his  word. 

When  lightnings  shine, 
.  Or  thunders  roar. 

Let  earth  adore 

His  Jiand  divine. 

'  S  S^'*?!'**"'  "«»*•  ^he  skies,~ 
With  lofty  cedars  there. 
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And  t«*s  oTInmibler  Mxe, 
That  fruit  in  plenty  bear  y 

Beasu,  wild  and  tame,  ^ 

Birds,  flies,  attd  worms, 
In  various  foms 
i       Bxalt  bis  mune. 
b  Te  kin^s  and  jn^^,  fear 
;   The  Loitl,  tbe  sov'rrigii  Kinjj ; 
'   And  whiie  you  rule  us  here, 
;   His  hearty  h<»ioun  sing  : 
I       Kor  let  the  dream 
Of  now  er  and  state 
Malceyoutbrget 
His  power  supreme. 
*  Virg;ins  and  youths  en^ge 
\   Ta  sound  his  praise  divine. 
While  infancy  and  aji^ 
ITieir  feeble  voices  jom. 
Wide  as  he  reigns 
His  name  te  sung^ 
By  ev'ry  tongue 
In  endless  strains. 
\0  Let  an  t!»e  nations  fear 
'   The  God  that  rules  above; 
He  brines  hk  people  near. 
And  makes  them  taste  his  love  : 
Wl>ile  earth  ami  sky 
Attempt  his  praise. 
His  saints  shall  raise 
His  honours  high. 

PSALM  148.    Famphrased  in  Long  Metres 
UniverMl  Pram  to  Gwi. 
3  T  OUD  balleliiiaht  to  the  Lon!, 
I A  From  distiMit  worlds  where  creatures  dwell  : 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dieadful down  to  hell. 
ke.    This  Psalm  ftuttf  be  tvngto  the  tune  cfthe  old 
im/i,  or  uuh  Psalm,  {f  these  tioo  Unes  be  added  to 
'^Kry  stanza,  viz, 

"  Eaeli  of  his  woi4cs  bis  naane  displays, 
"  Bat  they-can  ne'er  comytete  tHe  praike/* 
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OtAerwUe  »  may  be  *w»gto  the  unud  tunet  tf 

%  Tbe  Lord,  liow  absolute  he  reigns, 
Letev*ry  angel  bend  the  knee ; 
Sing  ofhii  love  in  heav*nly  ftt^ins. 
And  speak  how  fierce  his  terrors  be. 

3  High  on  a  throne  fab  gloriea  dwell. 

An  awful  throne  or  shining  hlias : 
Fly  thi-ough  the  world,  O  sun,  and  tell 
How  dark  thy  beams  eompar'd  to  his. 

4  A«'afce,  ye  tempests,  and  his  fame 

In  sounds  of  dreadful  praisa  declare  ; 
Let  the  sweet  whisper  ofliis  name 
Fill  every  gentler  breeze  of  air. 

5  Let  clouds,  and  winds,  and  waves  aeree 

To  join  their  pr»ise  with  blazing  lire; 
Let  the  firm  earth  and  rolling  sea 
In  this  eternal  song  conspire. 

.    6  Ye  flow^rr  plains  procbim  hb  skill ; 
Ye  vallies  sink  before  bis  eye  ; 
And  let  his  praise  from  everv  hill 
Rise  tuneful  to  the  ndghb^iing  sky. 

7  Ye  stubborn  oaks,  and  stately  pines, 

Bend  your  hidb  branchts  and  adore : 

Praise  liim,  ye  beasts,  in  diffrent  strains ; 

The  bmb  must  bl^at,  the  lion  roar. 

8  Ye  birds,  his  praisemust  be  your  theme. 

Who  formM  to  song  your  tuneful  voice ; 
While  the  dumb  fish  that  cut  the  stream 
In  his  protecting  care  rejoice. 

9  Mortals,  can  you  refrain  your  tongue 

When  nature  all  around  you  sings  ? 
Oh  for  a  shout  from  old  and  young;. 
From  humble  swains  and  lofty  kings. 

10  Wide  as  his  vast  dominion  lies 

Mfike  the  Creator^s  name  be  knoin'n ; 
Loud  as  his  thunder  shout  his  praise, 
And  sound  it  lofly  as  his  throne. 

11  Jehovah !  *tis  a  glorious  word ! 

Oh  may  h  dwell  on  er'ry  tongue ; 
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I     Sut  miDts,  who  best  bare  known  tbe  Ltad, 
JLtv  bound  to  raise  tbe  noblest  song; 

Ift  Speak  ofthe  wonder*  of  tbat  lore 

"Wbieh  Gabriel  plays  an  every  ehotd  ; 
'From  all  below,  and  all  above 
loud  ballelujabs  to  the  Loid  ! 

FSAU«148.    SbortMetrc» 
Univenal  PraUe* 
\  ir  ET  everr  creature  Join 
JU    To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heav'nly  hosts,  the  song  begin. 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 
2  Thau  son  with  golden  beams. 
And  moon  with  paler  rays, 
Te  starry  lif^hts,  ve  twinkling  flamesy 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
S  Hie  built  those  worlds  above. 

And  fix'd  their  wondrous  frame ; 
fiy  his  command  they  stand  or  move. 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

I  4  Ye  vapoars,  when  ye  rise, 
Or  fall  in  showers  or  snow, 
Ye  thnnderSymarrn'ring  round  the  skies. 
His  power  and  glory  show, 

5  Wind,  hail,  and  flaming  fire, 

Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 
Whf  n  ye  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6  By  all  his  works  above 

His  honours  be  expressed  ; 
But  safaits.  that  taste  his  saving  love, 
Should  sing  his  praises  bebt. 
PAUS£  the  first. 

7  Let  earth  and  ocean  know 

They  owe  their  Maker  praise ; 
Praise  him.  ye  wat'ry  worlds  below. 
And  monsters  of  the  seas. 
2  From  mountains  near  the  sky 
Let  his  high  praise  resovna— 
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Froni  Itont'bfe  shrubs,  and  oedftn  h^hy 
And  Tales  and  fields  around. 
9  Ye  liom  of  the  irood. 

And  aoier  beasts  tfcat  ffrtize, 
Ye  live  ivpon  his  daily  feed 
And  he  expects  yuur  prabe. 
10  Ye  birds  of  lofty  rnng 

On  hi^h  his  praised  bear. 
Or  sit  on  flowery  boughs,  and  sing 
Your  Maker's  glory  there. 
;il  Ye  reptile  myriad*,  join 

T*  exalt  his  gloiious  name. 
And  flies,  in  beauteous  fonns  that  shin^ 
Hi«  wondrous  ^U  proclaim, 

il2  By  all  the  earth-born  raee. 
His  honours  be  exprets'd ; 
But  saints*  that  know  his  heavenly  gtace. 
Should  learn  to  praise  him  best. 

PAUSE  the  second. 

13  Monarchs  of  wide  eoramand. 

Praise  ye  th*  eternal  Kii^;^ 
Jud?es«  adore  that  sov'reign  hand, 
Wlienee  all  your  honours  spnng. 

14  Let  vi^rous  youib  engage 

I'o  sound  his  praises  hi^h ; 
Where  growing  babes,  with  withering  age, 
Their  feeble  voiees  try^ 

15  United  zeal  be  shown 

His  wondrous  fame  to  mise  ; 

God  is  the  Lord ;  his  name  alone 

Deserves  our  end  less  praise. 

16  Ijct  nature  join  witfi  art, 

And  all  pronounce  him  hleM } 
But  saints,  that.dweli  so  near  hi»  heaK,        ^ 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 

PSALM  149.    Common  Metre. 
Prahe  Cod,  all  hi*  Solm» ;  or,  the  SiHnts  Jttigi^ 

the  ftrwUi. 
1     A  LLyethat4ovetheLo»d,rej©fcB, 
XV  And  let  your  songs  be  new  j 


\ 
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Atnidst  tbe  church  vri(h  okeei-fol  voice 
H\»  later  woiMl«r»  abow.  • 

1  The  Jews,  the  people  of  his  grace, 
Shall  their  Redeemer  linjf ; 
An<l  Gf  ntile  nations  jtibi  the  praise, 
While  Zion  owus  her  King. 

3  The  Lord  takes  pleasure  in  the  juit, 

Whom  sinners  treat  with  scorn; 

Theiaeek,  tliat  lie  despisM  in  dusl. 

Salvation  shall  aduni. 

*  Saint*  shall  be  ja)-fgl  in  their  King*, 
E'en  on  a  dying  bed : 
And  li'ce  the  soult  in  glory  sinjc^, 
t   •   For  God  shall  raise  the  dead. 

5  Tlien  his  hij;;h  nraise  ihAU  &il  t)uik  ((Mlgocty 
Their  hand  shall  wield  the  swoiti : 
And  Ten^^ance  shall  attend  their  songi, 
'I  he  yextfTQAnct  of  the  Loj-d. 
9  When  Cjirist  his judj^ment-seat  ascends. 
And  bids  the  world  appear^ 
Thrones  are  prepared  for  all  his  friends. 
Who  humbly  IoyM  him  here. 
7  Then  shall  they  rule  with  ii-on  rod. 
Nations  that  dar'd  rebel ; 
And  join  the  sentence  of  their  God, 
On  tyrants  d«Kna*d  to  Keif. 

,  S  The  royal  sinners  bound  in  chains. 
New  triumpJis  shall  afford : 
Such  honour  for  the  saints  remains— 
Pj-aifti  Tft,  and  love  the  Lord. 

PSALM  150.    1—2—0.       Common  Metre. 
»  A  Song  of  Praise, 

I  1  TN  God's  own  house  pronounoe  bis  ptaise, 

4  His  grace  he  there  rereals ; 

To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise, 
>        For  there  his  gloiy  dwells. 

\  8  Let  all 'your  saeretl  passions  move, 
j        While  yon  rehearse  bis  deeils : 
I     But  iho  crea*  work  of  saving  love 
Yflur  highest  praise  exceeds. 
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3  All  that  hare  moiioii,  life,  and  breath. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  bless\I ; 

'    Yet  when  my  voice  expires  in  deatb. 

My  soul  slutU  piiit&e  him  best. 


THE  CHRISTTIAN  DOXOLOGY. 

Long  Metre. 

TO  God  tbe  Father,  God  the  Son, . 
And  God  the  Spirit,  llir^e  in  one,         ' 
Be  honour,  pi  atse,  nn<l  glory  given. 
By  all  OD  earth,  and  all  in  heaven« 
Common  Metre. 

IET  GotI  the  Father,  and  tlie  Son, 
_j  And  Spirit  be  adoi-d'd, 
Whf  re  there  are  works  to  make  him  knovn, 
Or  $ainta  to  love  the  Lord. 

Common  Metre. 
Where  the  Tune  incluelestipo  Sidnxas* 

1  fin  HE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

I     Who  calls  our  souls  from  death, 
Who  saves  by  liis  redeeming  word 
And  new-creating  bivath. 

2  To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirir,  all  divine. 
The  one  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 
Let  saints  and  angels  join. 

Short  Meti-e. 

YE  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  sniiits  that  d v  til  beluw, 
Worship  the  Faihtr,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

AstJieimh  Psalm, 


N 


OW  to  the  gi-eat  and  sacred  Three, 
,^    The  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Eternal  praise  and  glory  giv'n,  * 
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Through  all  the  worlds,  where  God  is  knowiiy 
'  By  all  the  aiiKels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saiau  in  earth  ami  heavlk 

AgtJie  U4th  Psalm, 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Purpetaal  honours  rai»ui 
Glory  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
With  all  ourjMwers, 
Etemal  King^, 
Thy  name  we  sinp, 
'UThile  faith  mlures. 


I 
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A  TABLE 
To  find  any  Psalm  by  the  first  line 

M 1.  ve  that  lowe  the  Lord  fejoice  *' 

-*r  ■  WBiilei' of  the  skies 

AlmiKhty  J^"i"  "L^ir  and  save 

Almig,hty  ^"^»  «\X're  Babera  curjeat  flows 

fronlep'-inct.,  earthly  gtKis 

A«-^^4^  y?Si.  tu praise  your  Kmg 

BeKo\d  tuc  '*"'i,-„„servniit,  Lord 
B^hoUl  thy  l^^'^l^A  let  our  cry 

Bless,  «  "I?,.  "  ns  of  pea^^*-' 
Blestarctheson  oj^,,,„^^  ^„j  know 

Blest  are  tUc  unuou  uj  ^  ^  ^^^^^ 
Bkst  is  toe  «;»"'  t„^e  breast  can  move 
Bitst  is  the  nia    "^So  shuns  the  place 
Blest  is  the  "^«^V  ;;'  ^j.ere  the  Lord 
Bkst  is  tlie  Bi»t»  ,'n^'  knowledge  yonns: 

Co»ie,  children,.  »«*™.  \  ^  ..^^^ 
Comu  Iv't  ouv  voiccs,|oiJi  to  X"'ie 
Come  sound  his  praise  abroad 

J-onsidtr  all  my  sorrows,  IMX\ 
S**^^  rvjoic'd  in  Godhis  itrengih 
Y^V  in  our  ht  juts  let  US  i^cord  . 

^^riy,  jjiy  Gt)d,  vrithout  delay  • 
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Htit  the  Lonl  otir  God  *®J 
r  as  iby  name  is  known 

Ither,  I  bless  iby  genUe  ho«*l  *  J 

ithcr,  1  ling  tliy  tvondrous  gr«ee  J'' 

ns  and  Hnmov'd  aie  they  »'^ 

hn  va«  TOY  health,  mj  day  ww  bright  « 

tools  in  their  hearts  believe  niMi  say  ** 

r  ever  blessed  be  the  J  .onl^  ^« 

r  ever  shall  my  sonc  .record  *« 

lom  age  to  age  exalt  n«  name  ij» 

rwn  all  that  dwell  below  tlie  skies  J«5 

nm  deep  distress  awl  frotiMed  thought  2^* 

iwi  foes  that  round  u»  n«e  ' 

S«e  thanks  to  God.  he  rtiMs  abtfve  17» 

Ire  thanka  to  God,  mvoke  his  name  *^» 

He  thanks  to  God  most  high.  J:JJ 

ne  thanks  to  God  the  sov'r eigii  Lord  ^ 

lire  to  our  God  immortal  pwftsc  »** 

Sre  to  the  Loitl,  ye  sobs  of  ia«ie  « 

M  m  his  earUily  temple  lays  »« 

kKi  is  the  refuge  of  bis  saints  7  « 

M  my  supporter  and  my  hope  «J 

Bed  of  eternal  love  "• 

Sod  of  my  childhood  and  ray  youth  *  i  ? 

God  of  my  liie  look  gemly  down  «« 

Gfld  of  ray  mercy  and  my  p»--*»e  J»f 

Gc0d  is  the  Lord,  the  lieav'nly  Km tj  J^^ 

Great  God,  atu-nd  while  Zion  smg*  J->t^ 

Great  God,  attend  to  my  eoraplamt  i«i 

Great  God,  how  oft  ditl  Israel  prove  iJl 

,  Giwit  God,  indulge  my  humble  claim  J  01 

Great  God,  the  heav'ns  well  order'd  iVaroe  34 
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O  Iiordj  our  heavenly  Kii^g 


TAtit.E  OF  FIRST  LINES.  265 

K/»rd,  OOY  Lord,  liow  wondrous  great  14 

hat  the  Lord  would  guide  my  May*  807 

that  thy  statutes  every  hour  215 

thou  t!»at  hear'st  when  sinnfcrs  cry  89 

thou  w  hose  grace  and  justice  reign  217 

tbou  whose  j ustice  reigns  on  li igb  »4 

ur  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  148 

At  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress  223 

what  a  $tiff  rebellious  house  129 

raise  waits  in  Zwn,  Lortl,  for  thee  105 

iiise  ye  the  Lortl,  exalt  his  name  2iB 

fnise  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  jow  247 

iraise  ye  the  Lore!,  'tis  good  to  raise  249 

ifcwerve  me,  Lorf,  in  tune  of  need  2t 

»trotect  us,  Lord,  from  fatal  harm  241 

jfteJHice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Loi^d  53 

'Itetuember,  Loi-d,  our  mortal  state  140 

Return,  O  God  of  lore,  return  150 

Balvanon  is  for  ever  nigh  1 40 

Savt;  me,  O  God,  the  swelling  floods  1 1 1 

Save  me,  O  Lord,  from  everj'  foe  2« 

i  Ste  what  a  living  stone  1  ^8 

'  Show  pity.  Lord ;  O  Lord  forgive  »7 

Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine  108 

I  Sing  all  the  nations  to  the  Lord  107 

'  Sing  to  I !  le  Lord  aloud  13  * 

\  Sing  lo  the  Lord  Jehovuh's  name  U^ 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  diiitant  lauds  1^9 

Sojigs  of  immortal  prafae  belong             ,  187 

Soon  as  I  hoard  my  Father  say  46 

Sore  there's  a  righteous  God  1  ^3 

Sweet  is  the  mem'rj-  of  thy  grace  246 

Sweet  is  the  woik,  my  God,  my  King  153 

'•Ttr&ch  me  the  measure  of  niv  cJays  65 

Th'  Aliuighty  reigns  exaltecf  high  161 

lliat  man  is  blest  who  standir  in  awe  188 

The  earth  tor  ever  is  the  Lord's  42 

Thee  will  I  love,  O  Lonl,  my  strength'  28 

The  God  Jehovah  reigns  163" 

'  The  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth  S5 

;  TTieGod  of  our  salvation  heai-s  104 

The  hetivens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  33 

The  King  of  saints,  how  lair  his  face  ^J 

The  Loxd  appears  my  helper  bow  *^ 


266  TABLE  OF  FIRST  UNfiS. 

The  Lord  how  Wondtx>as  are  his  ways 
The  Lord  Jehovah  reio;iis  • 

Tiie  Lord  is  come  ]  tiie  heav*a8  proelaim 
The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is. 
The  Loi-d  of  g^loiy  w  tt>y  %*»* 
The  Luitl  of  glory  reigns,  oe  reigns  on  hijh 
The  Loid,  the  Judge,  belbre  his  tbruoe 
The  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  churehea  warns 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King      ^  ] 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign,  sends  hJs  summoxu  forth    w. 

The  man  is  ever  blest  3 

The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee  lt)3 

T*he  wonders.  Lord,  tliy  h>ve  bus  wroaglit  68 

Think,  mighty  God,  on  fwWe  roan  J4e 

lliis  is  the  day  the  Loixl  hath  made  197 

This  spacious  earth  is  ail  the  Loin's  43 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  SOl 

Thou  G(kI  of  love,  tliou  ever  blest  S13 

Through  every  age,  eternal  God  1J7 

Thrice  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord  129 

Thus  I  resoU'd  htfore  the  Lord  65 

Thus  saltli  tlie  Loixl,  "  The  spacious  fields  8 1 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  *-  Your  work  is  vaiu  67 

Thus  Grod,  the  ettrnal  Father,  spake  I8i 

Thus  the  gi-eat  Lord  of  earth  ami  sea  il/ui 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  205 

Thy  name,  almighty  LonI  IM 

Thy  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord  182 

*  Tis  by  thy  streng^th  the  mountains  stand.  10ft 

To  God  1  erj-'d  with  mournful  voice  127 

To  God  1  made  my  sorrows  known  Hi 

To  G<jd,  tlie  jETi'cat,  the  ever  blest  178 

To  bea%'cn  1  lift  my  waiting  eyes  814 

To  thee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love  49 

To  thet- ,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries  47 

/I'o  our  almighty  Maker,  God  -  ifiS 

•I'o  thee  before  the  dawniitg  light  200 

To  thee  most  high  and  holy  God  US    * 

To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe  bl 

•Twas  Tor  our  sake,  eternal  God  li5 

» Twas  frf>m  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came  237 

•Twas  in  the  watches  of  the  night  100     ' 

VaiH  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent  J 81 

Vishaken  as  the  sacred  hill  218    • 


TABLE  OF  FIRST  LINES.  S67 

Vp  from  HIT  youth,  may  I>nel  ny  SS2 

Vf  to  the  bub  I  lift  nune  eyes  2U 

XV^fud  I  lift  mine  eTet  SIS 

'^e  bless  the  Lord,  the  jast,  the  erood  1 1 1 

yft  lore  thee.  Lord,  and  v/e  adore  30 

W^t  shall  I  render  to  roy  God  104 

y/fben  Chiist  to  judgment  shall  descend  82 

W^en  God  is  nigh  my  faitb  in  strong  2JF 

when  God,  provoked  with  daring  crimes  183 

Wben  God  rostor^l  our  captive  state  S20 

wlun  God  reveard  his  gracious  name  Ibid 

^/hen  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand  191 

Mri^cB  Israel  sinn'd,  the  Lord  reproved  1^ 

V^n  I  with  pleasing  wonder  stand  S40 

Vlhea  man  grows  bold  in  sin  6 1 

WlicnovenivhelmM  with  ^ief  99 

Vfiiok  vain  and  anguuh  seize  me,  Lonl  313 

Wl>en  the  great  Judge  supreme  and  just  17 

where  shall  the  roan  be  found  44 

where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  find  S25 

while  I  keep  silence  and  conceal  Si 

while  men  grow  bold  in  uicked  ways  60 

who  diall  ascend  ihy  heavenly  place  23 

Who  shall  inhabit  iu  thy  hilt  ibid 

Who  will  arise  and  plead  my  right  1S6 

Why  did  the  Jews  proclaim  theii*  rage  6 

Why  did  the  nations  joiu  to  slay  i1»d 

Why  should  the  mighty  make  tb*.ir  boast  dt 

Why  should  the  bauglRy  hero  boast  ibid 

i  Why  do  the  proud  insult  the  poor  80 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast  ^2 

1  Why  doth  the  Lard  depvrt  so  far  18 

Why  doth  the  man  of  vkkct  grow  79 

,  Why  has  my  God  my  soul  forsook  37 

I  Whv  should  I  vex  my  soul  and  liet  61 

Will  God  for  ever  cast  us  off  123 

!  With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  335 

f  With  earnest  longings  of  th«)  mi«d  70 

•  With  my  whole  heart  1*11  riise  my  song  *6 

With  my  whole  heart  Tve  sought  tl)y  tace  ^  308 

Witli  rtverence  let  the  saints  appear  143 

■  With  songs  and  honours  sounding  loud  3<0 

Would  you  behold  the  works  of  God  18  J 

'.  Ye  holy  souls  in  God  rejoice  s* 


268  TABLE  OP  FIBST  LIKES. 

Te  BsiiMit  round  tbe  eftith  refoiee  164 

Ye  strvaiiu  of  the  almighty  Eiag  190 

Ye  Boui  oi'  teen,  a  feeble  :aee  15i 

Ye  sons  of  pride  that  liate  tJie  Just  » 

Yf  that  delist  to  senne  the  Loixl  196 

Ye  that  obey  th*  immortal  King  328 

Ye  U-iiies  of  Adam  join  851 

Yet  (taitb  tbe  Lord)  if  Hvr'idH  nte  145  . 


HYMNS, 

AND 

SPIRITUAL  SONGS, 

IN  THflEE  BOOKS. 

I.   COLLECTED   FROM  THE    SCRIPTURES. 
II.   COMPOSED   ON  DIVINE    SUBJECTS. 
Til.   PIUEPARED   FOR  THE   LORD's   SUPPER. 


BY  L  WATTS,  D.  D. 

AAd  thy  sunsf  a  nexv  Song,  sayings  Thoii  art  worthtj^ 
&c.Jor  thuu  vfOit  tlain  and  hast  redeemed  us,  &c.~- 
Rtv.  V.  9. 

Soliti  esscnt  (i.  e.  Christiani)  convenire,  cnrmenque 
Christo  qaa«i  Deo  diceYc—PUniut  in  EpUt. 


ALBANY: 

PRINTED   BT  iW    AND   E.   HOSFORDj 

No.  100,  State-Street. 

1318. 


HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 
COLLECTED  FBOM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 


HYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
J  new  Smp  to  the  Lamb  that  iww  sltun.     Rer.  v,  6,  8, 
9—12. 

1  TlEHOLD  the  glories  of  the  I^mb 
Jj  Amidst  his  fathers  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name. 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around. 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book^ 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  1  in  his  hand  tlie  sov'reira  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  bell  !J 

fi  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 
Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeero*d  our  souls  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prfa'ners  li"«e. 
Hast  made  ns  kings  and  pilests  to  God 
And  we  slmtl  reign  with  tliee. 


4  HYMN  lU.  Book  I. 

3  tJK  worWs  ofnatm-c  and  of  ^^race 
Are  put  beneatli  thy  power : 
TliL-n  shorten  these  ilehtyins^  days, 
Aiul  biini;^  t!ie  nmrnisM  hour. 
,      HYMN  ?.     Lon?  Metre. 
r/r    Dcitf/ and  Humanity  of  Christ,    Johni.  1)3,  Hf 
and  Col,  i.  l6.  and  Eph.  iii.  9,  10. 

1  "[Ti  RK  the  blue  !»rnv*ns  were  strectU'J  abroax!, 
.!t  J  From  evtrlastiiitj  Mas  «bo  word  ; 

V/i^n  God  he  was,  liie  word  was  God, 
.\  [ill  must  divintlj'  be  ndor'd. 

2  Tty  Ills  own  power  all  thinjjs  M'ero  made; 
r.'y  iiiin  supported  all  things  stand  ; 
Hi:\%  the  Mhole  creation's  head. 

And  angtl's  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ktc  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  Ifd  the  host  of  niurning  stars  : 
( I  liy  generation  who  can  telJ, 

tJr  uuunt  the  number  of  thy  years  r)  ' 

4  Bui  jo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  fo.'ms : 
Hie  word  descends  a^  dwells  in  clay« 
'I'hut  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
DrcHt  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they, 

h4  MfjTials  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
"I'W  eternal  Fatlier's  only  Son  : 
]  row  full  ol  truth,  how  full  of  CTace, 
WtiL-n  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  ^honei 
n  Ar^^Sianf^ls  leave  tlieir  high  abode, 
"I'tj  learn  new  myst'rics  here,  and  tell 
TliL*  loves  of  our  descending  God, 
'1  he  glories  of  Immanucl. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre.  \ 

T!iS  Kaiivity  of  Christ,    Luke  i,  30,  &c,  Luke,  ii.  10.    ; 
&c. 


1  TllIHOLD,  the  goice  appears, 
Jl  The  promise  IS  fulfiH'd; 


e  promise  i 

e  wondroui 

And  Jesus  is  the  chil^ 

[T  lui  Lorclrtliehigliest  Go«l 
tttlb  him  his  onlv  So*i ; 


Mary  tJie  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 


f 

fook  I.  HYMN  V. 

lie  bUs  him  role  the  lauds  abroadi 
And  gives  him  Davids  throiJ*;. 
'  3  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  j-eiffn 
WitJi  a  peculiar  sway  ; 
TlJe  natiou  shall  his  R  ace' obtain, 
His  kiii^Juin  ne'er  decay.] 

4  To  bririp  tite  glorious  news 

A  fn-avealy  ibrnii  ippear* ; 
lie  tetis  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 
And-banishes  their  fears. 

5  **  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  he, 

*'  lo  DaTid's  city  fly  ; 
^  The  pi'omtsM  infant,  bom  to-day, 

"*  Doth  in  a  raanger  lie. 
fl  **  Witli  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

'•  Go  visit  Christ  your  Kii  g  ;^ 
■    And  strni;;»hta  flamin?troop  was  Men  ; 

The  shepherds  heara  them  sing. 

7  «  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

*'  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth, 
"  G(XKl-will  to  men,  to  aitgels  joy, 
**  At  Che  Redeemer's  birth  1 

8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues  .' 
WtU  tlte  celestial  fioNts  we  join, 
And  loud  n'peat  tlieir  songs. 

^  "  GI017  to  ^^^  o"  •'«',?'«, 

*  And  h^-avcnly  peace  on  eartli, 

**  Good-will  to  men,  to  an§fels  joy, 

*•  At  our  Redeemer's  birth  ."*] 

HYMN"  4.  Referred  to  tJie  second  Psilm^ 

HYMN  S,    Comm<.n  Aielre. 

Submission  to  Afflictive  Providences.    Job  i.  21. 

1  VT  AKED  as  from  the'eadh  we  eame, 
L^      And  crept  to  life  at  iirst. 

We  to iJie  earth  relmn  sijcain, 
And  ininn;ie  wi<h  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  deiightj  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  o?:f  own, 
•  S      ' 
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Are  but  sbort  favours  l>oi:row*d  How, 
To  be  repaid  Mion. 

3  »Ti«  God  that  Jifn  our  comforts  high, 

Or  sinks  them  in  the  greve  ; 
He  ^ves,  and  (blessed  be.his  name) 
He  takes  but  what  tie  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  passiuns  then, 

Let  each  rebi  IHpus  sigh 

'    Be  silent  at  his  sov^reijpa  will. 

And  every  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  tpread  ; 
And  weHl  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strikes  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metre. 
Triumph  eever  Death,    Job  xix.  25, 86, 87. 

1  g^  RE  AT  God.  I  own  thy  sentence  Just, 
VT    And  nature  must  decay ; 

1  yield  my  body  to  the  dust,  % 

To  dwell  with  feUow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

And  trample  on  ilie  tombs ; 

My  Jesus,  my  Redeemer  lives. 

My  God,  my  SavioCir  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conquVor  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquish^  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  gree«ly  worms  devour  ray  skin. 

And  gnaw  my  w»siing  flesh, 
Vfhen  God  shall  build  my  bones  again, 
Uc  clothes  tbeiH  all  afresh. 
fi  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  &ce 
With  stnmg  imniurlal  eyes. 
And  feast  u  poo  tbii le  unknown  gprace 
With  pleasure  and  surprise.  . 

HYMN  7.    Common  Metre.  : 

Tfie  Invitation  of  the  Co»ftel ;  or.  Spiritual  Fi»dtM 
Clotluitg,    Isa.  Iv^  1,  ^0. 
IT  £T  every  morul  ear  attend,         m 
'^  And  ever}' heart  rejoice  ;  ' 


pook  I.  HYMN  VIII.  T 

I    The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  s^ndU 
:       Widi  an  invitfaig  voice. 
tt  Ho !  all  yc  h  ungry  starvitif;  aoals 
That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toy» 
To  fill  an  empty  mind : 
'3  Eternal  wisdom  has  piUpar'd 
A  ural-re\iving^  feast, 
And  bid  your  hmpng  appetites 
The  rich  provbion  taste. 
j'4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living;  streams. 
And  pine  away  and  die; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thiitt, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

I  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salra^n  in  nbundHnce  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

*  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

.Who  work  witli  mighty  pain. 
To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 
I'hat  will  not  bide  your  sin  ; 

i  ^  Corae  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  pre{>ar^d  bv  God, 
'    Wrovrbt  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 

Aiiddy^d  in  his  own  Uood.] 

*  I>ear  God !  die  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
I>tep  asour  helpless  miseries  are. 
And  boundless  as  our  sins  I    « 
^  The  hkppy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
l4>rd,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
AMd  drive  9ur  wants  away. 
I  HYMN  8.    Common  Metre. 

!*c  Safitg  and  Protection  •/*  tJie  Church,    In.  xxti 

'^  TT^^  hono^ble  is  the  place 
I    '1     MTicie  we  adoring  stnnd, 

Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth 
I     And  beauty  of  the  laud ! 
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2  Bulwftiks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

Tl»e  ciiy  wlieie.vve  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  Rtrong  salvniion  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell- 

3  Lift  tip  the  everlasting  gates. 

The  doois  wide  oj»en  Uing ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  oUey 
The  statutes  of  your  Ring. 

4  Heie  shall  you  taste  unmingled  jors# 

And  live  in  uei'!  t  ct  i)Cace ; 
Yon  Oiat  have  lvno>\  n  Jehovah  s  natne, 
And  ventui'd  on  his  gi-aee. 

5  Trust  ia  the  Lord ,  for  eve  r  trust. 

And  banisli  all  your  fears  :    ^ 
Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  uwells, 

Erenial  as  his  years. 
t  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  bring  them  low ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  tl^  gmve 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread 
In  that  rejoicing  hour ; 
The  rains  of  her  walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HYMN  9.    Common  Metre. 
Tfic  Prwmises  of  the  Covenant  of  Grace.    Isa.  K-  ^t^* 
Zech.  xii.  l.  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxxvi.  25,  &c 
1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
I    To  gather  emjity  wind  : 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

S  Come,  and  thel.ord  shall  feed  our  souls 
With  moresulutanml  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love, 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  God  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  |fives  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 
'1  be  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come, and  he*ll  cleanse  our  spotted  souls. 

And  wash  away  our  stains 
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In  the  dear  rountain  that  his  Son 
PuurM  ti-oni  hk  dyioi;  vein*. 
5  COur  guih  shall  vanwh  all  away^ 
TlHiugh  black  a«  hell  before  j 
Our  sins  shaM  sink  beneath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  found  no  niol-e. 
«  And,  lest  pollotioas  should  o*erti>read 
Oar  iMward  powera  again, 
Hfl  spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
like  puiifying  rain.] 

7  Oarheart,  that  tUiU3>  stubborn  thing, 

Ttoit  terrors  cannot  move, 
That  fears  no  threat^nkigs  ot'hiswraUi, 
Shall  be  disiolvM  by  love. 

8  Or  he  ean  take  the  flint  away, 

That  would  not  be  refin'd. 
And  from  the  treasures  of  his  grnee 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

9,  There  shall  the  «aered  spirit  dwell. 
Ami  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
y  To  swift  obedienoe  draw, 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  dows. 

And  we  shall  render  T^raise ; 

We  the  dear  pi'ople  of  his  love, 

And  he  our  Gud  of  grace. 

HYMN  to.    Short  Metre. 
Tte  Bl£gse(lnes»  cf  Compel  Time*  ;  or,  the  Hevelntion  ^ 
CkriH  to  JewS  and  Gentilet*    Itau  v.  2,  7,-10.   Matt. 
xiii.  16, 17. 

1  TJOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
XX  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvatiou  on  tUeir  tongues. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice! 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
**  Zion, behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
^  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here.^' 
S  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
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Yet  (taitb  the  Lord)  if  IHivid*t  VKfe  145 
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COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 


HYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
A  new  Sons'  to  the  Latnb  that  wag  slain.    Rer.  v.  6,  8, 
9—12. 

1  TJEHOLD  the  jjlories  of  the  Lamb 
Jj  Amidst  his  father's  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  chureh  adore  around. 

With  vials  full  of  oilours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints. 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Fatlier,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book^ 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  tliy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  1  in  hb  hand  tlie  sov'reig^n  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  beli  I] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeem*d  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisoners  iy«e« 
Hast  made  us  kin^  and  priests  to  God 
And  we  skall  reign  with  tltee. 


He  reigns;  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  rdgas 

He  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God 

H|gli  in  the  heavens,  etenwl  God 

Ifow  blest  the  man  to  whom  his  God 

How  awful  is  thy  chast'ning^  rod 

How  long  wilt  thou  conceal  thy  face 

How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  bear 

How  fast  their  guilt  and  sorrows  rise 

How  pleasant,  how  diTiaely  fair 

How  pleasant  'tis  to  see 

How  pleas'd  and  blest  was  I 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts 

If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

If  God  to  build  a  house  deny 

I  lift  my  soul  to  God 

I'll  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day 

ril  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath 

I'll  speak  the  honoui's  of  my  King 

I  love  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  cries 

In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 

In  anger,  Lord,  do  not  chastise 

In  Gra's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise 

In  Jndali  t  thiI  cif  old  was  known 

In  haste.  O  <  VihJ,  attend  my  call 

In  thee,  j^rs  ;ii  rjoj,  with  songs  of  praise 

I  set  the  Lmtrd  lit  fare  my  face 

Is  there  nmhirjijn  fn  my  heart 

It  is  the  I^aid  uiir  Saviour's  hand 

I  waited  ]iirt!i(.'iit  fur  tht  Lord 

I  willexiijl  (Tu'Ct  Lord,  on  high 

Jehovah  n.Ji.nis ;  1*  dwells  in1ig;ht 

Jesus  shall  rt.l^u  where'er  the  sun 

Jesus,  o\\v  L'H  lL  uscendtliy  throne 

Joy  totbi'  \hjs1iL  the  Loitl  is  come 

Judge  mi' .  o  r,,i'!,  and  plead  my  cause 

Judp^m<    *  ■•  ^    f  I,  and  prove  my  ways 

Judges  ^Jiu  ii le  world  by  laws 

Just  are  thy  ways  and  true  thy  word 
Let  all  the  earth  their  voices  raise 
Let  all  the  heathen  wi-iters  join 
Let  children  hear  the  mighty  deeds 
Let  earth,  with  ever^  isle  and  sea 
Let  every  creature  join 
Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak 
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My  God,  the  ateps  of  pious  men 

My  God,  what  iBH aid  giief  1  fWel 

My  heart  rejoices  in  thy  iiame 
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Not  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  tcue 

Not  to  ourselves,  who  ai-e  but  dust 

Now  be  my  heart  iiibpir'd  to  snig 

Now  from  tlie  roaiing  Ibn^s  rage 

Now  Fm  convince  the  Lord  it  kind 

Now  let  our  lips  witU  holy  fear 
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N«)w  may  the  Goil  of  power  and  jin^ce 
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HYMNS. 

I  BOOK  I. 

\COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 

\  HYMN  I.    Common  Meti-e. 

i  J  new  Song  to  the  Latnb  that  xvas  slain.    Rev.  v,  6,  8, 

9— 12. 
[     1  ■nKHOLDtlieRloviesoftheLamb 
I         Jj  Amidst  his  fathers  throne; 
'        Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  aronnd, 

With  viais  full  of  odours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayei's  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  liymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Etenial  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  bat  the  Son  shall  take  that  book  j 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  tliy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  I  in  hn  hand  the  sov*reig[n  keys 
Of  heav'n  and  death  andlieli !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeeroM  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prbhiers  fr«e« 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Ood 
.\iid  we  sltftU  reign  with  tliee. 


5M  TJtBLE  OF  FIRST  LIKES. 

My  God,  die  atepsof  pious  men 

My  God,  what  iBH  ant  giief  I  feel 

My  lM?ait  rejoices  In  thy  name 

My  never-ceasing^  soiig:  shall  show 

My  refuge  b  the  God  of  love 

My  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Gcd 

My  Saviour  and  m)  King 

My  Saviour,  my  almigbty  Friend 

My  Sbcphetd  is  t'le  living  Loi-d 

My  Sfae|»henl  wUI  supply  mvneed 

My  soul,  how  lovely  n  tUe  place 

My  soul  lies  cleayiuj?  to  the  dust 

My  soul  repeat  hi$  praise 

My  spirit  looks  to  Go<l  alone 

My  soul,  thy  gi-eat  Cat^tor  prahe 

My  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Loid 

Mj  trust  is  in  my  heavenly  friend 

Ko  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 

Not  to  our  names,  thou  only  just  and  true 

Not  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust 

Now  be  my  heart  inspir'd  to  sing 

Now  from  the  roaring  lion^s  rage  j^ 

Now  I^m  convince  the  Lord  tt  kind  130 

Now  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear  I -3 

Now  letou!  mournftil  song  ix'coi-d  3* 

Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  ^uracc  35 

Nuw  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  pahl  108 

O  all  ye  nations  praiic  the  Lord  1^5 

O  blessed  souls  are  they  «t       ^^ 

Oh  bless  the  L^n-d,  my  soul  *       I7i 

Oi  j usfice  and  of  gi-aee  I  sing  166 

O  for  A  shou  t  of  sacitul  joy  77 

O  God,  my  refuge,  hear  my  cries  93 

O  God  of  grace  and  ri{>hteousness  9  , 

O  God  of  mercy  hciarniy  call  '  90 

O  G(.d  of  my  salvation,  hear  141 

O  God,  to  whom  i  eveiige  belongs  136 

O  happy  man,  whose  suul  hi  till'd  2ii 

O  h;i)>p}  Jiatim  where  ilu*  Lurd  95 

O  liov.  1  lov..-  tliy  holy  law  JOJ 

O  Lord,  how  many  are  my  foe&  8 

O  Lordj  our  Jieavealy  King  «     13  • 
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m  Lord,  oai;  Lord,  Itow  wondrtras  i^reat  14 

|>b  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  807 

gb  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  216 

to  thou  tliat  hear'st  wben  sinners  cry  89 

rO  thou  w  hose  |^racc  and  j  ustice  reign  217 

^  O  thou  whose  justice  nig^ns  on  higa  94 

Our  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  148 

Oat  of  the  deeps  of  long'  distress  223 

O  wliat  a  stilf  rebellious  bouse  129 

Praise  waits  in  Zk>n,  Lord,  for  tbce  105 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  exalt  Itis  name  2i8 

Praije  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  join  847 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  /c^ood  to  raise  249 

Fmerre  me.  Lord,  in  time  of  need  24 

Protect  us,  Lord,  from  fatal  barm  241 

Rejttice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  53 

Reniember,  Lord,  our  mortal  state  140 

Return,  O  God  of  lore,  ret  urn  150 

Salvauon  is  fur  ever  nigli  1 40 

Save  me,  O  God,  the  swelling  floods  111 

Save  me,  O  Lord,  from  everj"  foe  2« 

See  what  a  living  stone  193 

Show  pity,  Lonl ;  O  Lord  forgive  .  87 

Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine  lOS 

Siijg  all  the  nations  to  the  Loixl  107 

Sing  to  I  ?  I  e  Lord  sitoud  13  4 

bing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name  137 

Sing  lo  the  Lortl,  ye  distant  lauds  J59 

Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong  187 

Soon  as  I  hoard  my  Father  say  46 

Sore  there's  a  righteous  God  1 23 

Sweet  is  the  raem'ryof  thy  grace  246 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King  153 

.Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  clays  65 

Th*  AlnJghty  reigns  exaltecf  high  561 

lliat  man  is  blest  w)io  stands  in  awe  188 

The  earth  for  ei-er  is  the  Lord's  42 

Tbee  will  I  love,  O  Lonl,  my  strength'  28 

I  The  God  Jehovah  reigns  163 

'  The  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth  85 

The  God  of  our  salvation  hears  104 

The  heavens  declare  thy  giorjr,  Lonl  33 

The  King  of  saints,  bow  lair  his  face  75 

^  The  Lord  apptan  my  helper  now  196 
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The  man  is  ever  blest  -3 

The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee  IW 

I'he  wonders.  Lord,  thy  love  has  wrought  ^ 

Think,  mighiy  God,  on  feeble  man  U6 

lliis  is  the  day  the  LoiyI  hath  made  1^7 

This  si»acious  earth  isaU  the  Lord's  *^ 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  SO' 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  ^^ 

Through  ever)'  age,  eteraal  God  ^^ 

Thrice  happy  man,  \vIio  fears  tlie  Lord  I** 

Thus  I  resoU'd  bifore  the  Lord  ** 

Thus  saith  the  Loixl,  "  The  spacious  fields  8* 

Thus  saith  tiie  Lord,  *'  Your  work  is  Viua  ^' 

Thus  God,  the  eternal  Father,  spake  }^ 

Thus  the  great  Lord  of  earth  aiKl  sea  •^■" 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  20i 
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To  God  I  made  my  sorrows  known  *,'* 

To  Gfid,  tlie  gi-eat,  the  ever  blest  J' J 

To  heaveri  I  lift  my  wairiug  eves  ^\l 

Ta  thee,  O  Gotl  of  truth  and  love  ^ 

To. thee,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries  ^ 

To  our  aintighty  Maker,  God  1^ 

"^I'o  thee  before  the  dawning  light  rri 

To  thee  most  high  and  holy  God  '^f 

To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe  J* - 
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If  God  succeed  not,  all  the  cost 

If  God  to  build  a  house  deny 

I  lift  my  soul  to  God 

I'll  bless  the  Lord  from  day  to  day 
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In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee 

In  auger,  Lord,  do  not  diastbe 
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111  Jii.:.:,!i  I.  :. ,1  .,/  . :!.|  ^/as known 

liii  \iixsui,  o  Qyii*  aiu-nd  my  call 

In  thee,  gr<rai  G<iil,  vi  ith  soQgs  of  praise 

1  *ef.  ihe  Lord  btfnrt-  my  face 

I^  there  [unhirjon  in  my  heart 

It  h  the  Laid  oiiir  S;t^  lour's  hand 

I  yvmti^d  jiBtient  fur  Uie  Lord 

1  will  ixtcil  Liiift,  Lflid,  on  high 
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HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 
COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 


HYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
J  new  Sone  to  the  Lamb  that  xvat  slain.    Kev.  v.  6,  8, 
9—12. 
1  -rj  KHOLD  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Jri  Amidst  bis  fatlier*8  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
And  songs  before  unknown. 
3  Let  elders  worship  at  his  fcet« 
The  church  adore  around. 
With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayei*s  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loTes  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  bookj 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  gi-eat  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  * 
Lo  1  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  hell  1} 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeeroM  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  ^jris'ners  frse. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  Ood 
And  we  shall  reign  with  titee. 


4  HYMN  III.  Book  1. 

8  The  worlds  of  n;»tuiT  and  of  grace 
Are  ])Ut  beneath  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  these  Helaying'  days, 
And  brings  the  ju-omisM  hour. 
,      HYMN  2.     Long  Metre. 
The   Deity  and  Humanity  of  Christ,    Johni.  I,  3,  H^ 
and  Col,  i.  16.  and  Eph.  iii.  9,  10. 

1  "1"^  RE  the  blue  hrav'ns  were  strectUM  abroad, 
Ju^   From  evtrlasliucr  was  the  word  \ 

■With  God  he  was,  the  word  was  God,  ^ 

And  must  divintly  be  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thinjjs  were  made; 
By  him  supported  all  things  stand  ; 

He  is  the  wlnde  creation's  head. 
And  angtl's  ily  at  Ids  comraund. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  : 
( Ihy  g^eneration  who  can  telJ, 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?) 

4  But  in,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  fo.*ms  : 
The  word  descends  a?ul  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
I3rest  iu  suchi  feeble  flesh  as  they* 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  : 
How  full  oi  trurh,  how  full  of  ^ce. 
When  througti  his  eyes  the  Godhead  ^honei 

C  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode. 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel, 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 

The  KativUy  of  Christ,    Luke  i,  30,  &e,  Luke,  ii.  W.  ' 

&c. 

1  T|EHOLD,  the  gmce  appears,  i 
J  J  The  promise  IS  fulRH'd; 

]Mary  tlie  wondrous  virein,  bears, 
And  Jesus  is  the  child* 

2  [The  Ldrti;  the  highest  God 

Calls  him  hit  only  Son  ; 
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lie  UhIs  him  rale  the  lauds  abroad, 

And  gives  him  0avids  Uiruu^. 
3  O'er  Jaeoh  shall  he  reign 

WiUi  a  pecuJiar  sway  ; 
Tiie  natHiu  siiall  his  ^  ace' obtain, 

Uis  kiu^Juin  ue^er  decay.] 

4  To  brinp  lite  glorious  news 

A  iHravediy  ibrnj  ippears  ;^ 
Ue  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  jofs, 
Andbii!iishes  their  fears. 

5  "  Go,  hainhle  swains,"  said  he, 

♦•  lo  Oavid*s  city  fly  ; 
**  The  promtsM  infant,  born  to-daft 
^  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

0  **  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

'•  Go  visit  Christ  your  Ki»  g ;" 
■   And  stmi;;l)t  a  flamuigti^op  was  seen  ; 
The  shepheKls  heai'd  ttieiu  sing. 

7  «  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

^  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth, 
"  GixMl-wiJI  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
"  At  the  Redeemer's  birth  1 

8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues  i 
With  tlte  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

9  "  GI017  to  God  on  nig'W 

•  And  u**avenly  j>eace  on  eartk, 

**  Good-will  to  men,  to  angeh  joy, 

••  Avoar  Redeemer's  birth  !"] 

HYMN"  4.  He/erred  to  t/ie  second  Pi  tlnu 

HYMN  5.    Common  Metre. 

Submission  to  Afflictive  Providence^.    Job  i.  2!. 

1  VT  AKED  as  from  the'eai  ih  ,ve  came, 
L^      And  crept  to  liti^  at  first, 

We  to  tJie  earth  return  a;<nin, 
And  mingle  wi(h  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  o'n'owh. 
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Arc  but  short  favours  borrowed  tiov, 
Tu  be  repaid  H«on. 

3  »Tia  G«l  tbat  lifH  our  comforts  high. 

Or  sinks  them  ill  the  grHve  ; 
He  gives,  aird  (blessed  be.his  name) 
He  takes  but  what  be  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  aRgry  passions  tbeoa 

Let  each  rebt  IKqus  sigh  ^ 
'    Be  silent  at  his  sov'reij<;^u  wiil, 
And  e^-ery  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiliiir  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

lu  praises  shall  be  ftpread  ; 
And  we^ll  adore  the  Justice  too 
That  nhkes  our  comforts  dead.  . 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metes. 

Triumph  mver  Death,    Job  xix.  25,  SO,  27. 

RE  AT  God.  I  own  thy  aentenoe  Just, 

And  nature  must  decay ; 

1  yield  my  body  to  the  dast>  ^ 

To  dwell  with  f«:Uow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o^er  the  grave. 

And  trample  on  ilie  tombs ; 

My  Jemis,  my  Redeemer  lives. 

My  God,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

Higli  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanquish^  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  greetly  worms  devour  my  skin. 

And  gnaw  mv  w»siin(|;  flesh, 
yflien  Cvod  shaft  build  my  bones  again. 
He  clothes  thiem  all  afrckli. 
i  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
Willi  stn>ng  imtiturial  eyes. 
And  f^it  u|M)U  thiiie  unknown  gpnce 
With  pk'ttsure  and  surprise. 

HYMN  7.    Common  Meti«.  i 

Tlic  Invitation  of  the  Cotpel ;  or^  Sfiiritual  F0»dat 
CUiUdn^,    Isa.  Iv^  1,  &(0« 
T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend,         m 
J  And  everj- heart  rejoice  i  ' 


i  *«*  I.  HYMN  Vlir. 

I      "^fe.*^""P?*  o*"**  gnspel  sdttnii 
With  an  inmfaig  voice. 

I      A  J     *****  "P*"  *''^  ^■"*N 

I  Aid  ^nly  strive  Avith  earthly  toys 

f  ^  o  fill  an  empty  raind : 

i  3  Eternal  wisdoin  has  prapar'd 

I  A  «Nll.^e^ivi„g  feast, 

\         SI     .  ^**'"'  ^'^f^S  appetites 
1  lie  nch  provision  taste. 

•  ^Lr  '****  P*"'  '"••  "^'•"Sr  streams, 

And  pine  away  and  die; 

"ith  springs  mat  never  dryT 

•  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  hew 

IM  a  nch  oceau  join ; 
Sajvaiion  in  abondMiiee  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  cod  ^  me. 

•  f^*J«n«h«ng:and  naked  poor, 

■  Who  w  ork  with  mighty  pain, 
nl^^^*.  ff"'™*"*  of  yonr  own, 
XTUrt  %wll  not  bide  your  sin ; 

I  7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

AiJd  dy*d  m  his  own  Wood.] 
'  Dear  God  I  the  treasures  oTUiv  love 
Are  everlasting  mines, 
*^/P«to"'- helpless  mis'i-ies  are. 
And  boundless  as  oar  sins  J    7 

*  ^^JltP^  ^*':'  ofgospel  ^aee 
Stind  open  mght  and  day  : 
iord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
Awl  dnve  pur  wants  away. 

1  HYMN  8.    Common  Mrtre. 

fc  &/«rsr  fl«i/  Profecti^t/a:  Church.   Vau  xxH 

^  iT^^hono^ble  is  the  place 

"i     Where  we  adomiffstiind, 

Zion,  the  jflory  «f  the  earth 
I    And  beauty  of  the  Und  I 
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2  Bulwark*  of  mighty  gi^ce  jlefend 

The  walU  of  strcuig  sal>-:«tion  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  heli- 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gnte». 

The  doors  wide  ov»en  lUng ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  f^Uey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 

4  Heie  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys, 

And  live  in  perrtct  IK  ace ; 

You  that  have  kno>v  n  Jehovah  s  name,  , 

And  venttiv'd  on  his  grace.  | 

5  Trust  ia  tht^  Lord,  for  ever  trust.  .         j 

And  banish  all  your  feavs  :  ; 

Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  uwells, 
Etenial  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high,     ^  | 

His  arm  shall  bring  tliem  low  ; 
I«w  as  the  caverns  of  the  gi-ave  J 

Their  lofty  heads  shAU  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread 

In  that  rejoicing  hour  ;  „  , 

The  ruins  ot  her  Walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HYMN  9.    Common  IVfetre. 
The  Promisr9rft/ie  Covenant  of  Grace.  .If,  I^'^ 
Zech  xii.  1.  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxJtn.  25,  SX»     i 
1  tN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
I    To  gather  empt>'  Avind  :  \ 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield  j 

Will  starve  a  hungry  mi  ml.  ! 

3  Come,  and  tl»e  lord  shall  fe.»d  our  souls 
With  more  substantial  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  gio:^  love. 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  Cod  will  every  Avant  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 
'1  be  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  louh, 

And  wash  a-vray  our  stains 


Book  1.  HYMN  X. 

In  the  dear  Fountain  that  bis  Son 
PourM  froni  bis  dyiog  vcii>». 
5  COarpiiKsh^llvanMhallaway* 
1  hough  black  as  hell  before  5 
Oar  nut  shall  sink  betteath  the  aea. 
And  shall  be  found  no  more. 
«  And,  lest  pollotiom  should  o'elr8i>Teatl 
Oor  uiwHtd  powers  again, 
Ha  spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
like  puiifyittg  I'ain.] 

7  Our  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  »hing. 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  thceat^ning^s  otbiavrradi^ 
Shall  be  disiolv*d  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  the  flijjt  away, 

That  woti W  not  be  refin'd , 
And  from  the  treasures  ofbis  g;n<ice 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

9  There  shall  thesaered  spirit  dwelt. 

And  deep  engmve  his  law ; 

And  every  motion  ofour  souls 

To  swin  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down, 

Aivl  -we  shall  render  nraise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  i»i»  love, 

And  he  our  Gixi  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
T?ie  Blcnednesg  of  Compel  Time*  ;  or^  the  Revelation  tf 
Chrirn,  U  JewS  and  Centileg,    Isa.  v.  2,  7,-10.   Matt. 
xiii.  16, 17. 

1  TJOW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
JnL  Who  stand  on  Z"ion*s  hill ; 
Tyho  bring  salvation  on  tbeir  tonics. 

And  words  of  peace  I'eveal  I 

2  How  chaiming  is  their  voice .' 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
«  Zion,  behold  tJiy Saviour  King, 
**  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  Iteu  this  joyful  sound, 


m.rau« 


And  MuyJA,  but  never  finuid  * 

4  H6W  Messed  are  our  eyes 

That  lee  Ais  hearenly  Itfbt ! 
P»onhets  and  kiojfs  deiwyd  it  lonff. 
Rut  died  without  Hne  s%ht. 

5  Tfiewatchnwin  join  their  roiee. 

And  tonefdl  notes  empldjry 

Jeiasatem  bnjaks forth  m  soDgs, 

And  desert*  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  nukes  bare  his  arm 

lliroufch  idl  the  c»rth  abroad  I 
liCt  CTery  nation  now  behwW 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

irOflf  II.    Long:  Metre. 

The  HumMe  enlifffuened,  on4  Carml  i^easmikumbledr 

tr,  the  Soveteignty  of'  Grace,     hnkv  x,  i\»  »• 

1  np  HERE  was  an  hwir  when  Christ  r^ioitV, 

J     And  »i»oke  bis  joy  in  words  of  pi^ftise ; 
**  Father,  I  thank  tl»ec,  mighty  GoA, 
**  Loid  of  the  earth,  and  heav*ns»  and  seas, 

2  «*  I  thank  thy  sovVeign  5>«wer  and  love, 
*•  That  ei-o\«ns  my  doctrine  with  sueecB. 
<»  And  makis  thehabfisin  knowMge h*Pi 

*' The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  fcngth«ofg»«' 
3*»BntaniWsglor>'Ke»«>ncettrd  , 
**  From  men  of  prudenee  and  of  wit ; 
«*  The  prinoe  of  darkness  Winds  tlieir  eyes, 
**  And  their  own  pi'Me  resists  the  hglit. 
4  ♦*  Father,  'tis  thus,beean8e  thy  will 
«  Chose  and  ordaSnM  it  shonkl  be  so ; 
**  'Tisthy  delfeht  t*  abase  the  proud 
♦*  And  lay  the  haughty  scoi-ner  tow. 
S  »'  Thei-e's  ♦one  can  know  thePather  rigbt» 
«  But  those  that  learo  it  from  the  Son ; 
♦»  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd, 
«  But  where  Ae  Father  makes  him  known. 
t  *<  Then  let  our  sonls  adore.our  God, 
^  That  deals  bis  graces  a»lie  j>1easB  i 
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"  Nor^JTiea  to  movtals  an  acouirat, 
*<  Or  of  bis  actions,  or  decrees.** 

HYMN  12.    Commpn* Metre. 
Free  Grace  in  r<r6ealingChrisU     Ltikex.  2t. 

1  TESUS,  the  mm orcwmnnt  grief, 
« J   A  mourner  all  Tin  'J»ys ; 

His  spirit  onee  rvjoitVI  aloud,    ' 
Ami  turu'd  hi^'joy  u>  praties 

2  "  Father,  1  thank  thy  «f«T«rronn  love, 

"  That  hath  revftai'd  tUy  Son 
*<  To-nen unlearned;  an«i  to  habes 
**  Has  made  tli  j  g^ospei  kaown. 

3  **  The  rofn.'rie«  of  rrdeeminfi^  gm«e 
I  "  Are  bidden  flnwn  the  wi^e ; 

*-  While  pvide  and  CAmal  reas'ninjf  join 
**  To  swell  aiid  biJud  their  eyei. 
I    4  Thns  doth  the  Lord  of  heav'A  and  earth 
I  Hie  fp%«t  deerBM  fulfil, 

And  orders  all  his  works  of  {;race 
I  By  he  own  sov'relgn  will, 

I  IITMN  13.    Long  Metre, 

'  The  Son  of  Cod  Tnenrnnfe  ;  or,  the  Titles  and  the  King- 
dom  of  Chrf^t.     Isa.  ix,  2,  d,  T. 

1  npHE  lands  that  lone:  in  darkness  lay 

%     Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  light ; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade, 
Arc  hiest  vfith  iK-ams  divinely  bright. 

2  The  virgin's  promised  Son  is  horn ; 
Behold  ih'  exj>ecit'd  child  appear  I 
What  shall  bis  name  or  titles  be  ? 

"  The  WondeHul,  the  Counsellor  !*• 
S  [This  infant  is  the  nurhty  God» 
Come  to  be  sncWe<l  and  adorM. 
T»ie  eternal  Father,  Prince  of  Pieace,  ' 
The  Son  ot' David  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  i^Ternment  of  earth  and  seat 
Vntm  his  shouhlers  shall  be  laid  :  / 

His  ^tde  dominions  ^Iialt  snereate, 
And  honoari  to  his  name  he  i>a«d. 
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8  The  worlus  of  ratui'c  ami  of  grace 
Are  nut  b«neat?i  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  tfiese  Hehninjjf  days, 
And  brinff  t!ie  nmmisM  hour. 
.      HYMN  2.     Long  Metre. 
The   Deity  and  Hvmcuify  of  Christ,    JoJm  i.  1, 3,  l^ 
and  Col,  i.  16.  and  Eph.  ii?.  9,  10. 

1  'T^  RE  the  blue  hcav'ns  were  strectli'd  abroailt 
XLa  From  evtrlasUng:  was  the  word  ; 

^Virh  God  he  was,  lii'e  wovd  was  God, 
A!id  must  divintly  be  ndor'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thinjjs  y^'Qw  made; 
By  hhn  supported  all  things  stand ; 

He  is  the  whole  creation's  head. 
And  angel's  fly  at  Ids  comman<l. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  : 

( Ihy  g:eneration  who  can  tell,  i 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?}  | 

4  But  io,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  :  ! 
The  word  descends  a^id  dwells  in  clay,  ' 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms,  I 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they,                            I 

5  MorUls  with  joy  beheld  his  face,  i 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  ; 

How  full  ol  truth,  how  full  of  CTace, 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  ihone-I 

6  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode, 
Tti  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  desceniling  God, 
The  glories  of  Iminanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 

TIic  Kativitij  of  Christ.    Luke  i,  30,  &c,  Luke,  ii.  W»  I 

&c. 

1  "nEHOLD,  the  grace  appears, 
J>  The  promise  IS  fulftfrd; 

]Miry  tlie  wondrous  vii-gin,  bean,  ' 

And  Jesus  is  the  child.  i 

2  [The  Ldrti;  the  highest  GM 

Calls  him  his  only  Son  ;  | 
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lie  bkU  him  rale  the  laad^  abroad, 

And  givei  him  J>Hvid  s  throii^. 
3  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign 

Wjtl»  a  peciiiiAl'  sway  ; 
,      The  n-itioii  $h»ll  his  ff  ace' obtain, 

His  kiii^Juin  ne'er  decay.] 
4  To  hririj;  llie  glorious  news 
\  A  ih-aveaiy  ibrni  ip pears  ; 

\      He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 

And-bsi*iishes  their  fears. 

'   5  "  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  he, 

♦•  lo  DavvV%  city  fly ; 
I      **  Tlie  pi*omis'd  infant,  bom  to-day, 

**  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

0  ^  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*•  (ro  visit  Christ  your  Kir  g ;" 
-    And  straight  a  flaming  ifoop  «v«s  seen  ; 
The  shephents  heard  Uieiu  sing. 

7  **  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

^  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth, 
"  Good-Will  to  men,  tourtgels  joy, 
*'  At  Che  Kedeeiaer's  birth  1 

8  [In  norship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tonjfues  i 
"WiiU  tl«i  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

*  "  GI017  to  God  on  iijg'i, 

-  And  he'avenly  }>eace  on  eartls, 

**  Good-will  to  men,  to  aiijfeh  joy, 

**  At  our  Redeemer's  birth'."'] 

HYMN  4.  Re fcrrfJ  to  the  second  Psilm^ 

HYMN  5.    Commfin  Alelre. 

Subnussion  to  Afflictive  Pravitlencer.    Job  »•  2J. 

1  VT  AKED  as  from  thcj'ea:  tU  we  came, 
L^      And  crept  to  lift  at  lirst. 

We  to  tJie  earth  relurn  a;c«in. 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  deliglits  we  here  enjoy, 

And  foodlv  <»ll  o':r  own, 
S 
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The  Lord  how  wondrou*  are  hii  ways  179 

The  Lord  Jehovah  vaigM    ^            .  .  ilf 

The  Lord  is  come ;  tlie  hear'as  proelaun  151 

The  Lord  my  Shepherd  w  «l 

The  Loid  of  gloiTW  «»>■>>?*»<    . ^,.,  * 

ITie  Luid  of  glory  reign»,  he  reigiM  on  hi-h  l*t 

'ITie  Loi  d,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne  |l 

The  Lord,  the  Judjje,.  his  churches  warns  M 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign  King  »^» 

The  Lord,  the  sovertis»,  sends  his  summons  forth   81 

The  man  is  ever  blest  .     ^      .  .i. 

The  praise  of  Zion  waits  for  thee  i" 

The  wondei-8.  Lord .  thy  U>ve  has  wrougUt  « 

Think,  mighty  God.  on  feeble  man  i» 

lliis  is  the  day  the  Loid  hath  maue  IW 

This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lo»-d  »  « 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  »» 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  2U 

Through  every  age,  eternal  God  « 

Thrice  liaypy  man,  who  fears  tlic  Lord  iw 

Thus  I  resolv  M  hi  fore  the  Lord  .       ^  , ,  JJ 

Thus  saith  tlie  Loixl,  "  The  spacious  fields  »* 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  '^  Your  work  is  viuu  JJ 

Thus  God,  the  eternal  Father,  spake  iw 

Thus  the  great  Lord  of  earth  and  sea  i-* 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  Jos 

Thy  name,  almighty  Lortl  |  » 

Thy  works  of  glory,  mighty  Lord  '» 

'  Tis  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stan*  JJJ 

To  God  1  cn'd  with mouniful  vokc  J»J 

To  God  1  made  my  sorrows  known  »« 

To  Gnd,  tlic  gi-eat,  the  ever  blest  J;' 

To  heaven  1  lift  my  waiting  eyes  *2 

To  thee,  O  God  of  truth  and  love  J 

To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries  J 

^  To  our  almighty  Maker,  God  »« 

r^  thee  be  fore  the  dawnmg  light  »*  ; 

To  thee  most  hi  gh  and  hoi  y  God  »"  i 

To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe  ^l 

»Twas  for  our  sake,  eternal  God  J  J 

» Twas  from  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came  ^ 

•Twas  in  the  watches  of  the  night  JJi 

Vain  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent  '3 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hiU  '^ 
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Ottld  you  behold  the  works  of  God  l**  J 

'  holy  souls  in  God  rejoice  54 
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ye  »*>ii$  nf  pride  that  hate  the  jm^  » 
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Ye  that  obey  th'  immortal  Cinr  ** 

Ye  tiitjes  of  Adam  join  2JI 

Yet  (taitb  tbe  Lord)  if  DsTidt  imce  145 


HYMNS, 

AND 

SPIRITUAL  SONGS, 

IN  TH«EE  BOOKS. 

I.  COLLECTED    FROM   THE    SCRIPTURES. 
II.   COMPOSED    ON   DIVINE    SUBJECTS. 
III.   PREPARED   FOR  THE   LORD's   SUPPER. 

!  ■  ii    ' 


BY  L  WATTS,  D.  D. 


AAdthfymnga  nexv  Song^  *aving^  Tkoit  art  tvortkrj^ 
&c,far  than  wait  slain  and  hast  redeemed  us,  &c,— 
Rev.  V.  9. 

Solid  etscnt  (i.  e.  Chriatiani)  convenire,  carmenque 
ChrUto  quui  Deo  diceK^—PUnius  in  Epist, 


ALBANY: 

PRINTED   BY  iW    AND  E.   HOSFORD, 

No.  100,  Sute-itreet. 
1318. 


HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 

COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 

HYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
J  nero  Sone  to  the  Lamb  that  wag  slain.    Rev.  v,  6,  8, 

9—12. 
!     1  T|  EHOLD  (he  plaries  of  the  Lamb 
JLj  Ami'-Ut  bwuther's  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 
i  And  songs  before  unknown. 

i     2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 
I  The  church  adore  around, 

[       With  viats  full  of  odours  sweet, 
f  And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

I    3  Those  are  the  prayei-s  of  the  saints, 
And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  toour  complaints, 
He  loves  to  bear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
I        Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book  j 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well/ 
Lo !  in  his  hand  the  sov'reig^  keys 
I  Of  heav'n  and  death  and  hell  I  ] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeero*d  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  prisoner*  fr«e. 
Hast  made  us  kin^s  and  priests  to  Ood 
And  we  shall  reign  with  tltee. 


4  HYMN  ni.  Book  1, 

3  The  worWs  of  nituiT'  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beaeath  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  these  dehtjin^  *lay'» 
An*l  brinp^  the  protnisM  hour. 
.      HYMN*  2.     Lon?  >fetre. 
The    Deitu  and  Humcuify  of  Christ,    Johnll)3, /^ 
and  CgI.  i.  16.  and  Epb.  ii».9,  10. 

1  T^  RK  the  bhie  hrnv'ns  M'ere  strectU'J  aaroail, 
JL.4   Froia  evtilasUiig-  \v;is  tfac  word  ; 

^Vif  Ji  God  he  was,  liie  word  was  God, 
And  must  divintly  be  ndor'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  a!l  thinjjs  wi^ro  made; 
Jiy  hhn  siipporied  all  things  stand ; 

He  is  the  wh<de  creation's  head. 
And  angtl**  (iy  at  lils  comman«I. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  : 

(  rhy  ijeneraiion  who  can  tell,  ' 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?) 

4  But  Jo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  ibi'ms  : 
The  woiil  descends  a?Ml  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they, 

5  MorUls  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
TU»  eternal  FaUier's  only  Son  : 
How  full  ol  truMi,  how  full  of  grace. 
When  through  his  ejes  the  Godhead  ihonel 

0  Archangels  leave  their  h^h  abode. 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre.  ' 

The  Nativity  of  Christ,    Luke  i.  30,  &c.  Luke,  ik  I0» 
&c. 

1  TIKHOLD,  the  gmce  appears,  j 
.O  ThepronjiselsfulHIlM; 
]Mary  tlie  wondrous  virgin,  bears . 

And  Jesus  is  the  child. 


2  [The  Wi;  the  highest  God 
«  'I'lshimhisonlvSon; 


pok  I,  HYMN  V. 

lie  bids  him  rale  the  laud  j  abroftd, 
And  gives  him  David's  ttirun^. 
9  O'er  Jacob  sliall  he  »*eig^  ^ 

WiU»  a  pecitU)ti'  .sway  ; 
k     TUe  nation  s\iaI\  hi<j  g  ace'obtaia, 
I         Jiis  kiujjJoia  ne'er  decay.] 
I  4  To  brinp  tlie  glorious  news 
i  A  lit-avealy  ibrni  ippears ; 

\      lie  tetls  the  shepherds  of  their  jofs, 
I  Aridba^ishes  their  fears. 

'  *  "  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  he, 
I         *•  1*0  Davitrs  city  fly  ; 
I      *'  The  promtsM  inmat,  bom  to-4xfi 
I         *^  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

0  **  Witli  looks  and  hearts  serene, 
I         *•  Go  visit  Chriit  your  Kiig;** 
1  •    And  stn)i;<^hta  flaming  tCoop  tvas  seen  ; 
[         The  shepheMis  heara  tlieiu  sing. 
[  7  **  Glory  to  God  <in  high  ! 
j         *Mnd  heavenly  peace  on  earth, 
I      "  G<xMNwiIl  to  men,  to  ungels  joy, 
r        *'  At  the  Redeemer's  birth  I 
:   8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  toti|pues  : 
■With  tlte  celestial  lio>ts  we  jom, 
[         And  loud  repeat  tiieir  songs. 

I  9  "  Glory  to  God  on  JiigJi, 

•  *  A  ud  ft**aven  I  y }  >eace  on  ea  rtli, 
r      "  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

*•  At  our  Kedeemer's  birth' ! "j 

I  HYMN  4.  Refermd  to  the  second  PsHm^ 

I  HYMN  5.    Common  Aieire. 

SidmUssion  to  Aj^ictive  Pi'9vidences.    Job  f.  2J. 
j    1  Tj/T  AKED  as  from  the  ea^  Jh  we  came, 
!        L^      And  crept  to  li  V^  at  first, 
We  to  iJie  earth  retu.n  ais-nin, 
And  ininwje  with  our  dust. 
2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 
And  fondly  call  o':r  own, 
S 


g  HYMXIX.  ^^^\ 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend  ] 

Tlie  city  wl»ere  we  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  strong  sahnition  made. 
Defy  til'  assaults  of  hell . 

3  Lift  «i>  the  everlasting  gnte». 

The  doors  wide  oi»e«  timg ;  i 

Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey  ' 

The  statutes  of  your  King.  j 

4  Heie  sh»ll  jou  taste  umningled  joys^ 

And  live  in  uerrect  peace ; 
You  that  have  kno>\  n  Jehovah  s  name,  < 

And  venttjv'd  on  hisgraci*. 

5  Trust  u»  the  Lord*  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears :    ,      „       ^  i 

Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  uwells,  i 

Etental  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  brinff  them  low ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  ihe  gx-ave 
Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread 

In  that  reioicinp;  hour ; 
The  ruins  ohier  walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HYMN  9.    Common  Metre. 
The  Promises  of  the  Covenant  of  Grace,   I«a.  l^.  'i| 
Zech.  xU.  l'.  Mic.  vH  19.    Ezefc.  xxxri.  25,  &«• 
1  tN  vain  we  lavwh  out  our  lives 
I    To  gather  emi>ty  mnd  : 
The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 
3  Come,  and  thel.ord  shall  feed  our  souls 
With  more  substantiwl  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love, 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  Crod  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  oiir  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  mves  by  covenant  and  by  oath 
'1  be  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come,an«l  he'll  cleanse  our  apotted  sottl% 

*  ""^  wa*  away  ou r  staixiK 
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In  the  dear  fountain  that  bU  Son 
PourM  t'roiu  his  dying  veins. 
5  [Oar  guih  shall  Tani«h  all  away« 
Though  black  as  hell  before  ; 
Our  BUS  shftU  sink  beneath  the  seay 
And  shall  be  fuund  no  mol-e. 

^  And,  iest  pollatitins  idiottld  o*clra|>iiead 
Oor  inwRtd  powers  npaiu, 
Un  spivit  shall  bedew  our  suuls 
like  puiifyiug  vaiiu] 
\  7  Oar  heart,  that  tiintj,  stubborn  thing. 
That  terrurs  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  threat^nrngs  ot'hiavrrath. 
Shall  be  dissolvM  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  tlie  flint  away, 
That  would  not  be  refin'd. 
And  from  tiie  treasui«s  of  bis  gmce 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

S-  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwel!. 
Ami  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
Aixl  evc-i*y  motion  of  our  souls 
To  switlt  obedience  draw, 

10  Thus  wit!  he  pour  salvation  down, 

AimT  we  sbaJl  render  nraise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  l»is  love, 

And  he  wir  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
Tte  Blcsteelnes*  of  Gospel  Timet ;  w,  the  Revelmion  tf 
Christ  to  Je-wS  and  Gentiles.    Isa.  v.  2,7y— 10.   Matt, 
xiii.  16, 17. 

1  TT O  W  beauteous  are  their  feet 
XI.  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  chaining  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
**  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
**  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 


irhicb  kinn  end  proptiets  wiutcd  fQr« 

And  sougM,  but  never  fo«ind ! 
4  How  blessed  are  our  e>'e8 

Tbftt  SCO  ibis  heavfAily  It^t ! 
F^hets  aiHl  kiof^  desirad  it  long, 

Kul  died  without  the  sight, 
'    5  The  watchman  join  their  Tf^ce» 

And  tunefa)  notes  employ^ 
Jerusalem  bn?aks  forth  lo  songi. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  mfkea  bare  his  arm 
llirough  idl  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  heht>id 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN  ir.    Long  Metre. 
TbeHumbk  enlightened,  end  Carnal  Return  kunAied  ? 
«•,  the  Soveteignty  tf  Graec,     Luke  s«  3 1 3  22. 
1  rp  HERE  was  an  hour  when  Chr«t  rej oie*d, 
X    And  s|K)ke  his  joy  in  words  of  praue : 
•*  Father,  1  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 
**  I^ird  of  the  earth,  and  heav'ns,  and  seas. 

^  *1  i?*"^  ^^y  sovereign  p«wer  and  love, 
•*  Thateit>\«Ds  my  doctrine  with  fiiKct-n. 
1  i^  Z^***  •  **•»  babfisia  knowMge  kiim 
"The heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of graee. 

3  «  But  all  this  glorj'  lies  eoneeai'd 

**  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 

"  Theprinoe  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes, 

"  And  thei?  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  "  Father,  Ms  thus,  because  thy  will 

"  Chose  and  ordainM  it  shouM  be  so ; 
« 'Tis  thy  delight  t'  abase  tlie  p»x>ad 
**  And  hiy  the  haughty  scomer  low. 

5  "  There's  Hone  can  know  the  J^ther  righu 

But  those  that  leani  it  fVom  the  Son  j 
**  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  recdv'd, 
«  But  where  the  Fatlier  makes  him  known.' 
«  •*  Then  let  onr  souls  adore  our  God, 
"  1  hat  deals  h'ls  ^mces  ashe  i>laise  -, 


r 
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•*  Nor  jr'fre*  to  mortals  an  aceoant, 
**  Or  of  his  ttcfioiis,  or  decrees.'* 

HYMN  12.    Common' TVietrt. 
Free  Gracrim-evealing  Christ,     Luke  x.  2!. 

*»     r£SUS,  the  mm orcomtnnt  grief, 
«l   A  mourner  mU  fm'J»y«; 
His  spirit  onee  rejofeVl  aloud,    ' 
And  turned  hi)  joy  to  pittise. 

2  "  Father,  I  thawk  xhv  woiwVrons  low, 

**  That  liath  reveai'd  tUy  Son 
"  Tamen  unlearned ;  and  to  babes 
**  Has  laade  thj  gospel  Icbowh. 

3  **  The  roir^t'rie«  of  i^deeminif  gra<e 

**  Are  bklden  <ViKa  the  wUe ; 
*-  While  pride  and  carnal  reas*iiinf  join 
**  To  swell  Slid  btiud  their  eyes. 

4  Thn«  doth  the  Lord  of  heav*n  and  earlU 

His  f^nsttt  deei^ees  ful6i, 
And  oMersalt  hh  works  of  grace 
By  hb  own  sov^rrigti  will. 

HYMN  13.    Long  Metre. 

The  Son  of  Cod  Inenmnfe  ;  or,  the  Title*  and  the  King- 
ilvm  of  Chrht.     Isa.  ix,  2,  d,  7. 

1  rip  HE  lands  tlwt  lontf  in  darkness  lay 

%     Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  ligfkt  ; 
Nations  that  sat  hi  death's  cold  shade, 
Are  blest  with  Ix^ms  divinely  bright. 

2  The  virgin's  promised  Son  is  bom : 
Behokl  th*  expecied  child  appear  I 
What  shall  hti  name  or  titles  be  ? 

«  Tl»e  Wonderful,  the  Connsdhir  !*• 
S  PThis  infant  is  the  miehty  God, 
Come  to  be  sncfcled  and  ador'd. 
T»ie  eternal  Fathef ,  Prince  of  ^ieace,   ' 
I1ie  Son  of  ]>«rtd  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  government  of  earth  and  teas 
TJiMm  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  : 
His  vide  dominions  ^Iiall  increaae^ 
And  honours  to  bis  name  be  paM. 


HTMN  XI. 


'WMcb  lana  end  prophets  wiutcd  for^ 
And  sou^M,  but  never  fo«ind ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  e>-e8 

Tbftt  tee  ibis  hearfinif  ligbt  t 
F^hets  and  kto/^s  desned  it  lonr. 
Kut  died  wi  chont  the  dght. 

5  Tfie  watehm<m  join  their  Toicey 

And  tunefdi  notes  employ^ 
Jerusalem  bn.'aks forthin  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  TheLordmfkeabarehisann 

llirou^h  idl  tlie  ewrth  abroad  » 
Let  every  nation  now  bebuM 
Their  Saviour  and  cbe&r  God. 

HYMN  n.   Loug  Metre. 

The  Humble  enlightened,  ond  Ccrtial  Setum  ih^dM  i 

•r,  the  Sovetetgnty  of'  Grace,     Luke  x,2l,  22. 

1  rpiffiREwasanhwuwhenChJistreiofcV, 
,Ai   ^And  spoke  hu  joy  in  woids  of  praise ; 
^  ?"%'!.*  <^««^  tKJc,  mighty  God, 
« l4jrd  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas. 

^  «  i?**"^  **>'  •<*^'*'*«»»  P<wer  and  love, 
*  That  crowns  my  doctrine  with  saeetss. 
«  tH?^**.*'  ^^^  l»M»iH  knowledge  l«ini 
«  The  heights,  and  bi-eadtbs,  and  lengths  of  g»i» 

3  "  fnt  all  this  glorj-  lies  nmeeitl'd 
«  £r®°*  ^^^  ***"  Prudenee  and  of  wit ; 

The  pnnoe  of  darkness  blinds  Uieir  eyes, 
**  And  their  own  piide  resists  the  ligi^t. 

^  "  I!**'*^'''  '^»  *»»»»  heeause  thy  will 
"  Chose  and  ordainM  it  shoukl  be  so : 
«  'T»?  thy  delight  t'  abase  the  proud 
**  And  hiy  the  haughty  scomer  tow. 

^  «  J'*^**'*  '*'»'**^  ca»  Itnow  the  J^ther  ririit. 
«  But  those  that  learn  it  fiom  the  sS  j 
«  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd. 
But  where  the  Fatlier  makes  him  kno^ra. 

*  «  S*?J*^°'?.  «o«l»  adore  our  God, 
1  bat  deals  his  graces  ashe  i>laise ; 


•*  Korpjres  to  mortals  an  aceuunt, 
**  Or  of  liifl  ac^ious,  or  decrees." 

HYMK  12.    CommQii'iviefCre. 
Frtt  Grace  in  re-dealing  ChriaU     Luke  x.  21. 

1  TESUS,  the, mm  orwui-tniit  grief, 
tl   A  mourner  all  tiw  days ; 

Hit  spirit  onee  rvjofc'd  Moud,    ' 
A»d  tuni\l  M$  joy  to  praise. 

2  "  Father,  I  thvnk.  tliV  woTiirron^  low, 
**  That  hath  reveard  tUy  Son 

"Tamenunleamed;  antfto  babes 
**  Has  made  thy  g:08pel  fcaown. 

3  «*  The  TOTtt'ries  (^fedeemini^  grace 
"Are  balden  fVoia  the  wi«je ; 

*-  While  pride  and  carnal  reaa'Ainy  join 
**  To  swell  and  btiud  their  eye«. 

4  Thn»  doth  the  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth 
His  fp'mt  decrees  fulfil, 

And  oi-iiers  all  Im  works  of 'g^raee 
By  his  own  sov'i-e Ign  will, 
I  HYMN  13.    Long  Metre. 

'  The  Son  ofGorl  Tnenrnnfe  ;  or,  the  Tttles  and  the  King- 
ilttm  of  Christ.     Isa.  ix.  2,  d,  V. 

1  '^HE  Lands  that  lontj  in  darkness  lay 

%     NoM'  liave  hehel<l  a  heavenly  ligbt .; 
Nations  that  sat  hi  deaths  coW  shade, 
Are  bifst  with  lK>ams  divinely  bright. 

2  The  virgins  promised  Son  is  Ijom ; 

I         Behold  th*  expecied  child  apn(*ar  I 
j         What  shall  his  name  or  titles  be  ? 

«  The  WondeH'ul,  the  Connsdtor  !*• 
S  TThis  infant  is  the  nurhtr  God, 

Come  to  be  snckleil  and  adorHl. 

TJie  eternal  Father.  Pdnce  of  ^eace,  " 
j         Tl»e  Son  ol'  David  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  j^vernment  of  earth  and  seas 
UtHm  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  :  ' 

[         Hts  -wide  dominions  ^hall  increaaei 
i         And  lionoars  to  his  name  be  paM. 


Ig  HYMN  XV.  Boakl. 

5  Jesui,  the  faolv  cliiltl  shall  sit 
High  on  his  father  Daviil's  throiw  : 
Sha]l  cru»h  liis  foes  beiieatii  hi:i  feet,  . 
Aad  reign  tu  age«  yet  unknown.  i 

HYMN  14.    I,ong  Metre.  1 

The  triumph  <J  faith;  or,  Chrisfs  unchan^eeAh  Lo» 
Root.  viiL  33,  &.c 
1  TT7  HO  shall  the  ^.xtrdh  elect  ernidemn? 
W    *Tk  Goil  thirt'jwstifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mijj4ay  su\>am,  | 

O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  i-olls. 
S  Who  shnli  adjudge  the  saints  to  hcti  ? 
'Tis  Christ  tiiat  sufferM  in  their  Jitead  ; 
And  the  salvtitiou  to  fulfil. 
Behold  him  riiong  from  the  dead  I 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  and  sits  above, 
For  ever.intercedin^  there  r 
Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love  ? 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  deKook*..- 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress,    ' 
Famine,  or  swai-d,  or  nakedness  ? 
He  that  bath  lov'd  us  bean  us  through, 
And  makes  us  more  than  conqa'roi%  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcoming  power, 
Ittriuraphs  in  the  dying  hoar : 
Chrut  is  ouc  life,  ouv  joy,  om*  hope ; 
Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop. 

9  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do. 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  fi-om  Cluist  our  love. 
HYMN  15,    Long  Metre. 
Our  nvn  Weakness,  and  Cltrist  our  Stretch. 
2  Cor.  xii.  7, 0, 10. 

1  T   ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  say, 
J  ^  **  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  days'* 
Then  1  rejoice  in  deep  distif  ss, 
Leaning  on  all  sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  infirmity, 
"•••*t  Ciirist's  own  power  may  rest  on  me; 
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When  I  am  weak,  tbtn  am  I  strong, 
Grace  is  my  sliield,  any  Chri  t  >oy  song. 
.3  I  tan  do  all  tLings,  or  can  bo^ar 
All  suflTriuKS  i*'  nijr  Lc*  rt  l>e  lliere  ; 
SwefH>ltasuresuiiii^l«  v\iii>  tin- pains, 
Whilf  his  right  l>and  my  hf«d  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  Loitl  lie  oiuf  withdrawn. 
And  we  aticinpt  the  v-tuk  alone, 
"Whenut-vw  tcinpiatioitsspriiin^  and  risei 
We  find  Jiow  great owr  veaknt-ss  is, 

5  So  Sampson  wUc-n  Lis  htsir  "nas  lost, 
Met  the  Wiilistiucs  to  UU  cost. 

Shook  his  vain  limbs  tvith  sail  <;arpnse, 
Msde  fetbte  tight,  and  lost  hii  ejes. 
HYMN  16,    Commou  Mare. 
Huanfutto  IfirUt.     Mattxxi.  9.    Luke  xLs.38.40, 

1  TJ  OS  ANN  A  to  the  royal  Son, 
Xl   Ol  David's  ancient  luie : 
ills  natures  two,  his  pMsuh  one. 

Mysterious  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find, 

And  offspring  in  the  same  ; 
Eteiitity  and  time  are  join'd 
IiL  our  Iranuinners  name* 

3  Bless'd  he  that  comes  to  wretehied  men, 

With  peacei'ul  news  from  heav'n  i . 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  strahi 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given  1 

4  Let  mortals  ncVr  refuse  to  take 

Th*  h(i<anna  on  their  tcwigiM's, 
Lett  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and  bxeak 
Their  nlence  into  songs. 

HYMN  17.    Common  Metre. 
Victory  everDealh.    1  Cor.  xv,  55,  &c. 
X  f\  For  an  overConiing  faith 
\>  To  cheer  my  dying  hours. 
To  triumph  o'er  thentomter.  Death, 
And  all  i^is  fvightl'u}  powers  I 
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Arc  but  short  1  a>x>u«  borioWd  now, 
To  be  repaW  won. 

3  «Ti»  G«\  that  m^  c>ur  comfortt  Mgn, 

Or  sinks  theiniM  the  Krwje;  i 

H^^Iives,  and  (blessed  be.hw  namt)  | 

He  takes  bui  what  be  gave.  i 

4  Peace,  all  our  aRgry  passions  then,  j 

Let  each  ifbtlHpussiKb  j 

Be  silent  at  his  sov'reiju  will, 
And  e>«ry  murmur  die.  j 

5  If  smiling  «»«L'VS'ImSd?''^  ^ 

Its  praises  shall  be  tpi-ea*! , 
And  weHl  adore  the  justi<^  too 
That  strike*  our  eomfoits  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metra.  | 

Triumph  in>er  Death.    Job  xix,  25, 26,  »7. 
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3  Yet  faith  may  triumph  oV*r  the  gmye. 
And  trample  on  the  tombs; 
My  Jesus,  ray  Redeemer  hves. 
My  God,  my  Savioftr  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  ro>;al  seat,  I 

And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanquish'd  at  his  fett. 

4  Tliough  gi-e«ly  worms  devour  my  skm. 

Ana  Kiww  my  wasting  flesh, 
•When  God  shall  build  my  bones  again. 
He  tlothes  them  all  afrcfch. 

5  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 

With  8tn>ng  imniorial  eyes. 
And  feait  upou  thine  unknown  gprace 
Witii  pkHisure  and  surpnse. 

HYMN  7.    Common  Metre. 
TJie  JnvUatlm  of  the  Gospel;  or,  Spiritmtf^. 
ClotJung,   Isa.lv^l,eft«. 
IT  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend,  f 

J  ji  And  ever)'  heart  rejoice  ; 
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I  The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  a 
f*      With  an  inviting  voice. 
1  Ho !  »n  yo  bimgry  sUrving«oal« 
That  feed  anon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  eartUy  Coya 

To  fill  an  empty  mind : 
'  Eternal  wisdom  has  pr«par*d 
A  laful-re^■iving  feast, 
Ant  bM  vour  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste, 
i  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
L      And  pine  away  and  die  ; 
[  H«re  yoQ  may  quench  your  raging  thiitt, 
[      With  springs  liiat  never  dry. 
I  Riven  o'rioveand  mercy  here 
:      In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
,  Saivasiim  in  ahondMnce  flows 

Like  floods  of  milk  sad  wine. 
I  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor. 
Who  work  with  mighiy  pain. 
To  weave  a  garment  of  yonr  own, 
I'hat  will  not  bide  your  sin  ; 

'  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  preiutrM  by  God, 
Wrourht  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 

Anddy^d  in  his  own  Uood.] 
'  Dear  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  k»ve 

Are  everlasting  mines, 
Deep  as  oar  helpless  miseries  are, 
*■    And  boundless  as  our  sins  !    • 
The  hkppy  gates  of  gospel  ^aee 

Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
lord,  we  are  wane  to  serfc  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 
^  HYMN  8.    Common  Metre. 

Safety  and  Protection  •/"  t/w  Church.    Isau  atxri 

fl^jOW  honoi}pib1e  is  the  place 
.  IJ     Vhere  we  adoring  stnnd, 
Son,  the  glory  of  the  earth 
And  beauty  of  the  land ! 


8  HYMN  IX.  ^^  ^ 

2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

Tl»e  ciiy  wlttiewe  dwell ; 
The  walls  of'strtuig  sa^^ltiou  made, 
Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell . 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gntes. 

The  doors  wide  open  lling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 

4  Heie  shHll  jjou  taste  unmingled  joys^  i 

And  live  in  perlect  peace ; 
You  that  have  kno>\  n  Jehovah's  natne, 
And  venturd  on hisgi-'aee. 

5  Trust  i»  the.  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears  : 
Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  dwells,     ' 
Etental  as  his  years. 
ft  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 
His  arm  shall  brnig  them  low  ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  oF  thie  grave  , 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  Onllahylon  Dur  feet  shall  tread 
Iji  that  reioicing  hour ; 
The  ruins  o^  her  Walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HYMN  9.    Common  Metre.  \ 

The  Promts i  of  the  Covenant  of  Grare.    I»a.  K>  ^i'*! 

Zech.  xii.  1.  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxxr'u  2*.  &«•    i 

1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives  i 

I    To  gather  emjJty  wind  :  I 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 

Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

3  Come,  and  thel.ord  shall  fe.?d  our  souls 

With  more  suhstantiHl  meat 

With  such  as  saints  in  glory  love. 

With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  Ood  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come,  and  heUl  cleanse  our  spotted  souls 

And  wash  avay  our  suins 


Book  1.  HYMK  X.  * 

In  the  dtsar  fountain  that  fais  Son 
PuurM  from  his  dying  vein*. 
5  COor  guih  shall  van  wh  all  away. 
Though  black  as  bell  before  5 
Our  ojis  shaM  s»nk  befteath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  ft>«nd  no  moi-e. 
«  And,  lest  pollotiows  should  o'elr8|)iiea<l 
Oor  mward  powers  agviu, 
Ha  spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
Like  purifying  rain>3 

7  Oar  heart,  that  tUnlj-,  stubborn  Ihing, 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  n(>  threat''ning;s  of  ids  wrath. 
Shall  be  dissolvM  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  the  fliiit  away. 

That  would  not  be  j-efin'd. 
And  from  tlie  treasures  of  his  grace 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

§.  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwell. 
And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
Awl  every  motion  of  ou  r  souls 
To  »winobedieMee  draw, 
10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  dowa. 
And  we  shall  render  v^raise ; 
We  the  dear  people  of  his  love, 
And  he  our  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
The  Bkssednest  of  Cospel  Times  ;  or^  the  llevelMion  •f 
Ckritt  to  Jewi  and  Gentiles,    Isa.  v.  2,  7,-10.   Matt. 
xiii.  lfi,lT. 

1  TT  O^  beauteous  are  their  feet 
X\.  Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  i 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
"  Zion,  behold  tliy  Saviour  King, 
**  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
S  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 


-Which  kinri  and  ptx>ph£^  wmttd  for. 
And  sougM,  but,  never  fo«ind ! 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

Tbftt  see  tbis  hearenlr  li^ht  r 
Prophets  ami  kiug:s  desired  it  leng:, 
Kut  died  witliout  the  sight. 

5  The  watdiinen  join  their  t<Aj€, 

And  tunefa)  notes  employ^ 

Jerusalem  bmaks  forth  lo  songi. 

And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  mfkea  bare  his  aim 

liirou{?h  all  tlie  earth  abroad .' 
Let  every  nation  now  behuld 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN  It.    Long  Metiv. 

The  HutnMe  enl^fOened,  aitfi  Carnal  Reasw  ku»ibled' 

•r,  the  Soveteignty  of  Grace,     Luke  x.  31 ,  22. 

1  np  HERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  re|okVi 

J.    And  spoke  Ins  joy  in  words  of  praise ; 
**•  Father,  1  thank  thee,  mi^rbty  God, 
**  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas. 

2  **  I  thank  thy  sovereign  power  and  love, 
**  Thateit>\vus  my  doctrine  with  sacoess. 
^  And  makes  thehabdsin  knowk:dge  lenin 

**•  The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  gisct' 

3  **  But  all  this  glorj'  lies  ewiceard 

**  From  men  of  prudeneeand  of  wit ; 

«*  Theprinoe  of  darkness  blinds  Uieir  eyes, 

"  And  theit  own  piide  resists  the  lisJ^t. 

4  ♦•  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 

"  Chose  and  ordainM  it  shoukl  be  so ; 
**  'Tisthy  delight  t'  abase  the  proud 
^  And  lay  the  haughty  scomer  low. 

5  *'  Then:*8  Hone  can  know  the  Father  ligli^ 
*<  But  those  that  lean)  it  from  the  Son ; 

**  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd, 

*'  But  where  die  Fattier  makes  him  koowo* 

6  •*  Then  let  our  souls  adore  our  God, 
"■  That  deals  his  graces  athe  i»lease  i 
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!     "  Not  R^ire*  to  nwr.'Uls  an  acouunt, 
•*  Or  of  hi  J  actions,  or  decrees.** 

«  HYMK  12.    Common*  TVleire. 

!        Free  Grace  in  revealing  Christ*     Lwkex.  21. 

I    1    TESUS,  the  mm  of  constant  grief, 

i       •!   A  mourner  atl  ttis  'JbVs  ; 


Hif  ipirit  onee  rvjoifeVI  Aloud, 
And  tuni'd  hb  J4»y  m 


'  to  pratsew 

I    2  "  Fatlier,  I  thavk  tiiy  wnnd'roin  low, 
I  "  That  hath  rev««rd  thy  Son  ' 

'       "  Ta  men  unlearned;  and  to  babtfs 
1  **  Has  iBade  xikj  grospe]  JcBown. 

;    3  «  The  roir*t'rie«  (^lydeemin^  gi"a<e 
f  "  Are  hidden  finora  the  wise  ; 

*'  While  |)ride  nrtd  carnal  reas*niny  join 
**  To  swell  and  btind  their  eye«. 
!    4  Thns  doth  the  Lord  of  h^v'n  and  earth 
Hi«  ^nurt  decrees  fulfil, 
And  ostlers  all  hh  works  of-gfraee 
By  Xm  own  sov'reign  will, 
\  HYMN  13.    Long  Metre. 

The  Son  of  Cod  Inenrnnfe  ;  or,  the  Title*  and  the  King- 
domofChrht.     Isa.  ix,  2,  <J,  7. 

1  rip  HI?  Linds  tlwt  lontj  in  darkness  lay 

I     Xovr  have  beheld  a  heavenly  lifj^  ; 
Nations  that  sat  In  death*s  cold  shade, 
Are  hhfst  with  lioams  divinely  iM-ight. 

2  The  virgin's  promised  Son  is  bom : 
Behokl  th*  expeetc-d  child  aprn'ar  I 
What  sliall  \n%  name  or  titles  he  ? 

«  Tlie  Wonderful,  the  Connsdtor  !*• 
'    S  PThia  infant  is  the  nuehty  God, 
Come  to  he  sticklei!  ann  adorH). 
The  eternal  Father.  Prince  of  ^eace,   ' 
The  Son  otf^Darid  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  i^yernment  of  earth  and  seat 
VVMrn  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  :  ' 

His  \vide  dominions  *haUir~-^-' 


And  honoori  to  his  name  be  pud. 


^g  HYMN  XV.  Bookl. 

5  Jesus,  the  holy  child  shall  at 
High  oil  liis  father  Davkt'e  throne  : 
ShaU  cruhk  Ids  foes  beneath  lui  feet,  . 
Aad  reigw  tu  age«  yet  unknown. 

HYMN  14.    Long  Metre. 

Tlie  trkmiphnj  faith;  or,  ChrisCs  uncfian^eabJc  Love- 

RoDl.  viii.  33,  &,c 

1  XT  7  HO  shall  thf^  T  oM's  elect  crnideton  > 

W    'Tk  G<»l.ihat,:i«stifie8tl«jiiaoBU; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mis^tty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  i-olls. 

2  Who  shivl!  adjadge  the  saints  to  hell  ?  i 
'Tis  Christ  that  suffer'd  in  tlieir  stejtd  ; 

And  the  salviitiou  to  fulfil,  ! 

Behuld  him  rbung  from  tlie  dead  ! 

3  He  lives  !  he  lives  and  sits  above. 
For  ever.intercedini^  there : 
"Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love  ? 

Or  what  should  tempi  us  to  deituair..'  i 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress,    '    "■  ^ 
famine,  or  swoi-d ,  or  nakedness  ? 

He  that  hath  iov'd  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  conqu'ron  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcomini?  power, 
Ittiiuraphs  in  the  dying  hoar  : 
Christ  is  ouc  life,  our  joy,  our  hope ; 

Nor  con  we  sink  with  tiuch  a  prop.  .    .  \ 

%  Not  all  (hat  men  on  earth  can  do,  ' 

Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below,  , 

Shall  cause  his  mer«v  to  remove, 
Or  wean  our  hearu  ij-ora  Christ  oar  love. 

HYMN  15,    Long  Metre. 

Our  own  Weukness,and  Cftrist  our  Strength. 

2  Cor.  xii.  7, 0, 10. 

1  T   ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  sa^*,  i 
J  ^  **  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  f* 

Then  I  rejoice  in  deep  distiess, 

Leaning  on  all  sufficient  grace.  i 

2  I  glory  in  inflrmity,  | 
Ttot  Cikrtst's  owtt  power  may  rest  on  me ;'  j 


Book  I.  HYMN  XVIIi  1^ 

"When  I  am  wwO:,  thrti  am  I  stronfi:, 
Grace  i«  my  sliietd,  anil  Chri  t  loy  song, 

8  I  tan  do  all  tLitigs.  or  can  U^r 
All  aaflrriii}?i  if  niy  Lo.  d  lit-  there  ; 
SwtetpU  azures  iuiiigl«  wiih  ilw  pains, 
"WhUi'  »»is  riglit  Imnil  my  it-Htl  sustains. 

4  Butif  tlic  Lord  bt'  ouv»-  w  itiu'.rawn, 
Aiid  we  alUiJipt  the  v.  tuk  alone, 
Whtwufcw  ttnipiatio)i»sprii»<  and  rise, 
Yit  find  liuw  grc&t  our  weakof  ss  is. 

5  So  Sampson  whu)  Jbis  Iiuir  -nas  lost. 
Met  the  l^iiilistiiics  lo  hi-*  cost, 
Shuukhis  vaiu  limbs  witti  Srf\I  finrprise, 
Made  tecbte  tigtif ,  and  lust  hu  e>«s. 

'  HYMN  16.    Common  Mutre. 

HutrnfULto  ChrUt'     Mattxxi.  C.    Luke  xijc38.40« 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son, 
X 1  Ol  David'8  aiiCient  Hue ; 
fits  natures  two,  his  pMsun  one, 

MysCerioQS  and  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find,    - 

And  offspring  i«  the  same  ; 
Eceniity  and  timt*  are  juin*d 
IiLour  Iminanuers  name.  . 

3  Bless'd  he  that  comes  to  wretphed  me)i, 

With  peaceful  i»ews  from  lieav'n  1 . 
Hosannas  oi'the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  i^iven  1 

4  Let  moftaU  neVr  refuse  to  ufce 

Th*  bo^anna  on  their  tongues. 
Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and. break 
Their  silence:  into  songs. 

HYMN  17.    Common  Metre. 
Victory  enter  Demh,    1  Cop.  Xv,  55,  &c. 
1  1^  For  an  overtonting  faith 
\>  To  cheer  my  dying  hours, 
TotriumphoV-r  the  momter.  Death, 
AtA  all  bis  frightlul  powers  I 
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Are  but  short  favour*  bcrtow'd  How, 
To  be  repaid  fthun. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lift»  our  eomforls  Wgb, 

Or  sinks  them  ill  the  jjfh re ; 
He  Rives,  anxl  (blessed  be.his  name) 
He  takes  but  wbat  be  gave. 

4  Peace,  all  our  anpry  p«S!»iuiis  tben, 

Let  each  rebt  IHous  sigh  ^ 
'    Be  silent  at  his  sov^reijj^^u  will, 

And  e^-ery  murmur  die.  ] 

5  If  sroilinr  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  8trik£*  our  comfoits  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metre. 
Triumph  never  Death,    Job  xix.  25, 36, 27. 

1  /^  RE  AT  God,  I  own  thy  sentence  Just, 
VT    And  nature  must  decay ; 

1  yield  my  body  to  the  dnst^  %  \ 

To  dwell  with  fellow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grave,  ■ 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Je«us,  my  Redeemer  lives. 
My  (Tod,  my  SavioAr  cumes.  i 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  death,  the  last  ofall  his  foes,  i 

Lie  vanquish^  at  his  feet. 


4  Though  gree<ly  worms  devour  my  skhn, 
And  gnaw  mv  w»stu)g  flesh, 
Vfhen  God  s-faafi  build  my  bones  again. 


lie  clothes  ilsem  all  afre»li. 
S  Then  shaH  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
Wiih  strong  immurtal  eyes« 
And  lhA.it  u pou  thine  unknown  grace  i 

With  pk'ttstt  re  and  surprise.  j 

HYMN  7.    CoinmouMetie. 
The  JnvUetlon  of  the  Gospel ;  or,  Sfiiriiml  Fm 
CleUdng,    Isa.  Iv.  1^  S(0.  < 

1  T   ET  every  mortal  ear  attend,  m 

J  jl  And  ever>'  heart  rejoice  ;  ^ 


jBook  I.  HYMN  VIII.  1 

The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  soanis 
I     With  an  inviting  voice. 
'i  Ho !  «!l  yo  hungry  sUrviDg  ioali 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  stnve  with  earthly  toy» 

To  fill  an  empty  mind : 
'^  Btemal  wisdom  has  prvfiar^d 

A  sou1-re^'iving  feast, 
[  And  bid  your  ktn^gtippetltei 
\     The  rich  provbion  taste. 
4  Ho!  ye  ihat  pant  for  living  streams, 

I  And  pint;  away  and  die : 

Here  you  may  quenclt  your  raging  thiittf 
Wiih  springs  ilrnt  never  dry. 

II  Rivers  ofloveand  mercy  here 

III  a  rich  oecau  join ; 
Salvation  in  abnndaiice  flows 
Like  floods  of  milk  sad  wine. 
f  [Te  perishing  and  naked  poor, 
.Who  work  witli  mighty  pain. 
To  weave  a  garment  of  yonr  own, 
l^t  will  not  bide  your  siu ; 

r  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 

In  robes  prepared  by  God, 
%Vro«irht  b^  the  labntnrs  of  his  Son, 

Aiiddy^d  in  his  own  hlood.j 
•  Dear  God  I  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  e^'erlanting  mines,  ^ 
Deep  as  oor  helpless  mis^iies  are. 

And  boundless  as  our  sins  !    - 
The  hitppy  gates  of  gospel  grace 

Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
Lord,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 

And  drive  9ur  wants  away. 

HTMN  8.    Common  Metre. 
(  Sajktf  and  Protection  «/*  t/te  Church,    Zsa.  zxvi 

HOW  lionoiyable  is  the  place 
Where  we  adoring  stund, 
SSion,  the  glory  uTthe  earth 
And  beauty  of  the  laud  I 


8  HYMN  IX.  ^^  ^^ 

2  Bulwarks  of  Diighty  gwce  defend 

Tlie  ciiy  wliei-e.we  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  Btning  salvation  maile, 
Defy  th' assaults  of  hell- 

3  Lift  up  the  everlasting  gnte». 

The  dooi-s  wide  oj»en  lling  ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey 
The  statutes  of  your  Jting. 

4  Heve  shall  you  taste  unmingledjoys^ 

And  live  in  perlect  peace ; 
You  thai  have  K.no«  n  Jehovah's  name, 
And  venttiv'd  on  his  ^\ce. 

5  Trust  in  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears  : 
Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  dwells,     ' 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  bring  them  low ; 

Low  as  the  caverns  of  ihie  gi.-ave  j 

Their  lofty  heads  sball  bow.  ] 

7  On  Babylon  «iur  feet  shall  tread 

In  that  reioicing  hour;       '  | 

The  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poor.  i 

HYMN  9.    Common  ?*fetre. 
The  Promises  of  the  Covenant  of  Grace.    Isa.  ^«  ^* 
Zech.  xii.  l".  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxXvl  2«,  &«•    i 
1  TN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives  I 

I    To  gather  emi>ty  wind :  ^ 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind.      '  ■ 

3  Come,  and  thel.ord  shall  feed  our  souls  j 

With  more  substanti;tl  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  glor-y  love. 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 
3  Our  God  will  every  want  supply,  I 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ;  ' 

'le  ^ves  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath  i 

1  be  riches  of  his  grace.  "  i 

tm^  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souh, 
aJW  wash  away  our  stain* 


JBook  I.  HYMN  X. 

I        In  the  dear  fountain  that  his  Son 
Pour'd  from  hi«  dying  veiw. 
5  COarg:iuhsh«llTani*h  all  away. 
Though  black  as  heil  before  ; 
Our  liiis  shiOl  asnk  beneath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  found  n»  niol-e. 
«  And,  lest  pollatittm  should  o'ehfireait 
Our  inward  powers  opaiu, 
Ha  spirit  shall  bedew  our  suuls 
Like  puiTfyi»»E  i'aiu.] 

7  Oor  heart,  that  flint}*,  stubborn  thing, 

Tliat  terrors  cannot  nnove. 
That  fears  no  threat'nings  of  his  wrath. 
Shall  be  dissoW'd  by  love. 

8  Or  he  can  take  tlie  fliiit  away. 

That  would  not  be  refin'd. 
And  from  Uie  treasures  of  his  grace 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

S.  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwell, 
And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
And  every  motion  of  our  "ouls 
To  swin  obedieitee  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  dowa. 

And  we  shall  render  T>raise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  i.is  love, 

And  he  our  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10,    Short  Metre. 
The  Bknednesi  of  Ctupel  Time*  ;  or^  the  Reveladon  if 
Christ  to  Jewi  and  Gentile**    Isa.  v-  2,  7,-10.  Matt, 
xiii.  iO,  17. 

1  XT  OW  beauteous  are  their  feet 
XX  Who  stand  on  Zion*s  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal ! 

2  How  chaiaoing  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
*  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
*•  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
5  Ifow  happy  are  our  ears 
That  hear  this  joyful  soundt 


1A  HYMN  XI.  JW»  *• 

fn^icli  kmg:s  and  prophete  wnitcd  foTf 
And  sought,  but  never  TcnnA  I 
4  How  Mewed  are  our  eyes 

Tb»t  see  t%is  hearcSilj  li^bt !  • 

Pirophets  and  kiu^  desired  it  long:, 
Kut  died  wi  thoot  tlie  &g;hu 
'    S  The  watehmen  join  their  rtttce. 
And  tunefal  notes  employ, 
Jerusalem  bn^aks  forth  m  songs. 
And  deaertf  learn  the  J07. 

6  Tke  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm  I 

Itrough  alt  tlie  earth  abroad  .'  I 

Let  every  nation  now  behtuid  ' 
Their  Saviour  and  tbeir  God. 

HYMN  11;    Long  Metre. 

T6t  HiarMe  enlightened,  an4  Carnal  SetuM  ht»^' 

•r,  the  Soveteignty  of  Grace,     Luke  x^  3 1, 22. 

1  rp  HERB  was  an  honr  wh^  Chr«t  k\<m% 

J.    And  spoke  his  joy  in  words  of  pnue  j 
**  Father,  1  thank  tbec.  mighty  G*)d, 
**  Ixird  of  tfieearth,  and  heavens,  and  seas.  < 

2  **  I  thank  thy  sov^reigin  (i«wer  and  love, 
**  Thaterowus  my  doctrine  with ^ 


"  And  makis  the hab&iin  knowtedge leaw 
"The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  gwo* 

3  «  But  all  this  glorj'  lies  eoneeaFd 

**  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 
•*  Theprinoe  of  darkness  blinds  their  eyes, 
"  And  their  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  «*  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 

"  Chose  ami  ordainM  it  should  be  so ; 
**  'Tisthy  d<-1ic:ht  t'  abase  the  proud 
^  And  lay  ibe  haughty  scomer  low. 

5  *'  There's  n'me  can  know  the  J^therrigH 
**  But  those  that  learn  it  from  the  Son  j 

"  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd, 

«  But  where  the  Father  makes  him  known. 

*  'L  !»***'*' J®'  **'""  souls  adorcour  God» 
^  hat  deals  his  graces  athe  ^tease ; 


Book  1*  HYMN^  XIII.  U 

"  Nor  ffn-ea  to  mortals  an  aeciNiiit, 
**  Or  of  lib  ac^ious,  or  decrees.*^ 

^  HTMN  12.    Common*  Sletre. 

^       Free  Grace  in  reifealing  Christ*     Lukex.  2t. 

\   1    TESUS,  themmoFcointnntgrief, 

tl    A  mourner  all  lin  dflVs ; 
1       His  spirit  onee  rvJoibVI  4ilon«l,    ' 

Am  tum*<i  ht9  joy  t^  pi'aise. 
I  2  "  Father,  I  thmik  thy  wnndVon^  low, 
t         *•  Th«t  hath  revMl'd  thy  Son 
[      "  To^inen unlearned;  an<(  to  babes 

•*  Has  nuide  tl»y  srospel  known. 
!    3  «  The  roy^'ries  of  redeemin;^  grace 
'  "Are  hidden  ftroni  the  twiw ; 

*•  While  pride  and  carnal  reas*Min$  join 
^  To  swell  aiid  btiud  their  eyes. 
4  Thns  doth  tlie  Lord  of  heav'ft  and  earth 
His  fpneiit  deei>M«  fulfil, 
And  o'.'ders  all  Ivn  works  of  |^ee 
By  lib  own  sov*rng;n  wilU 

HYMN  13.    Long  Metre. 

The  Son  of  Cod  Tnenrnnfe  }  or,  the  Ttties  and  the  King' 

tiain  of  Chrht,     Isa.  ix,  2, 5, 7. 

1  rir^JlT^  lands  tliat  lontj  in  darkness  Jay 

i     Now  liave  beheld  a  heavenly  li^  ; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death^s  cold  shade, 
Are  bh.'st  with  beams  divinely  tM-ight. 

2  The  virgin's  promis'd  Son  is  bom ; 
Behold  tb*  expecied  child  appear  I 
What  Sliall  his  name  or  titles  be  ? 

«  Tl»e  WondeHul,  the  Counseltor  !*• 
S  rThia  infant  is  the  miehtv  0<Jd» 
Come  to  he  snekled  and  ador*d. 
Tlie  etienial  Father.  Prince  of  Peace,   ' 
Hie  Son  of  David  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  jfoyernment  of  earth  and  seas 
UiMin  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  :  ' 

His  widf?  dominions  ^ihaUineraane* 
And  Iwnoart  to  his  name  be  paid. 


4  HYMN  III.  Book  I. 

3  The  worlds  of  natuiT  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beaeath  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  these  (ielayin^  days, 
And  brings  the  pmiuisM  hour. 
.      HYMN?.     Long  Metre. 
Tite   Deity  and  Humanity  of  Christ,    John  L  !>  3,  lU 
and  Col,  i.  i6.  and  Eph.  ii'.  9,10.  1 

1  TT*  RK  the  blue  hcav'ns  were  streetU'U  abroad, 
JLJ  From  evf  rlasUngf  was  the  word ;  , 
%Vifh  God  he  was,  liie  word  was  God, 

And  must  divintl}'  be  ndor'd.  I 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thinj;^  were  made; 

By  him  supported  ail  thintj^s  stand ;  j 

He  is  the  Mliole  creation's  head,  I 

And  angtl's  fly  at  Ids  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  ; 
(  rhy  generation  who  can  tell, 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?) 

4  But  Jo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms : 
The  word  descends  a'ld  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they, 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  FatJier's  only  Son  : 
How  full  ol  truth,  how  fuU  of  grace. 
When  through  his  ejes  the  Godhead  ihonc .' 

6  Archanp^ls  leave  their  high  abode*  \ 
To  learn  new  myst'rios  here,  and  tell 

The  loves  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Immanucl.  , 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 
TIic  Kativity  of  Chrht,    Luke  i.  30,  &e,  Luke,  ii.  W* 
&c.  ' 

1  TJKHOLD,  the  grace  appears,  i 
n  The  promise  IS  fulfiHM;  ' 

IMary  tiie  wondrous  virgin,  bean, 
And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  [The  Lwci;  (lie  higlKst  Gy\ 

Calls  him  his  only  Son  ; 


^  I.  HYMN  V. 

He  bills  him  rule  the  laud:;  abroftd. 
And  gives  him  David's  thrune. 
4  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reig^  ^ 

Willi  a  peculiar  sway  ; 
The  nation  shall  hi-j  ^' ace' obtain, 
'       His  kJti^Juta  ne'er  decay.] 
,4  To  brinp  the  glorious  news 
Alhraveoly  ibrni  -tppears ; 
He  t«Us  the  shepherds  of  their  joys, 
Andbiinishes  th<rir  fears. 

•  "  Go,  humble  svrains,"  said  he, 

*'  To  DaT&rs  city  fly  ; 
**  The  promtsM  infant,  born  to-dajy 
*'  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 

0  "*  With  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*'  Cio  visit  Chriityour  Ki«  g  ;** 

•  And  sir?ii;jht  a  flaming  troop  *'«$  seen  ; 

Tile  sliepherds  heard  Uteiu  sing. 
,7  «  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

**  And  heavenly  piacc  on  earth, 
GfMd-will  to  men,  to  un^^els  joy, 
^  At  the  Kedeeiuer'i  Inith  I 
8  [In  worship  so  divine 
'       Let  saints  t-mploy  their  tongues  : 
"WitUtlK;  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  i-epeat  their  songs. 

•  "  GI017  to  God  on  nigii, 

•  And  h**avenly  peace  on  eartli, 

**  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

"  At  our  Redeemer's  birth  !"] 

HYMN  4,  Referred  to  the  second  Psilnu 

HYMN  5.    Common  Metre. 

Submission  to  Afflictive  Providences-    Job  i.  21. 

1  'VT  AKED  as  from  the'ea'  Ui  ,ve  came, 
L^      And  crept  to  life  at  tirst, 

We  to  tJie  earth  reluin  a;ca>n, 
And  minn^le  wif  h  our  dust. 
■2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 
And  fondiv  call  o':t'own, 
S 
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My  God,  the  iteps  of  pious  men 

Sfy  God,  what  i&M aid  giief  2  feel 

My  h^ait  rejoices  lu  thy  name 

My  never-ceasing  soiig  sbali  show 

My  refuge  n  the  God  of  love 

My  righteous  Judge,  my  gracious  Gcd 

My  Saviour  and  m)  Kiitg 

My  Saviour,  my  ahnigbt>  Friend 

My  Shcpheid  is  t'le  living  Loixl 

My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need 

My  soul,  how  lovely  u  the  place 

My  sotti  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust 

My  soul  repeat  his  praise 

My  spirit  looks  to  God  alone 

My  soul,  thy  gieat  Ci-eator  prane 

My  spirit^  sinks  within  me.  Lord 

M}  trust  is  ill  my  heavenly  iViead 

No  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  e)-es 

Not  to  our  nam^s,  thou  011I3'  just  and  true 

Not  to  ourselves,  who  ai'e  but  dust 

Now  be  my  heart  in:>pir'd  to  sing 

Now  fi-om  the  roaving  lioirs  rage 

Now  I'm  convinced  Uie  Lord  is  kind 

Now  let  our  lips  with  holy  fear 

Now  let  our  mournful  son;;  ii'cord 

Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  i^ace 

Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  pau 

O  all  ye  nati(»us  praiic  the  LoiU 

O  blessed  souls  are  they 

Oh  bless  the  Loi-d,  my  soul 

Oi  jus-ice  and  of  gi-ace  I  siug 

O  for  a  ahouc  of  saercd  joy 

O  God,  my  reiuge,  hear  my  cries 

O  God  of  grace  and  nghteotisness 

O  God  of  mercy  l«.ar  nty  call 

O  G<.d  of  my  salvation,  bear 

O  God,  to  whom  revenue  belongs 

O  happy  man,  whose  suul  is  tillHl 

O  huppy  jiatkm  where-  the  Lord 

O  hov.  i  lov.,  thy  holy  law 

O  Lord,  huw  many  ai-e  my  foes 

O  Lordj  our  Iteavoaly  King 
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|0  that  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways  907 

•O  that  thy  statutes  every  hour  216 
|0  thou  titat  hear*st  when  sinntors  ery  89 

i  O  thou  whose  grace  and  justice  reim  217 
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Preserve  me,  Lord,  in  lime  of  need  21 
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Save  me,  O  Lord,  from  every  foe  2« 
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Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine  108 

Sing  all  the  nations  to  the  Lord  107 

Sing  to  J  ?  le  Lord  aloud  13  i 
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Sure  there's  a  righteous  God  1 23 

Sweet  i  s  the  racm'ry  of  thy  g^ce  246 

Sweet  is  the  woik,  my  God,  ray  King  153 
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Th'  Almiglity  reigos  exaitetf  high  16t 

That  man  is  blest  wlio  sttandu  in  awe  188 
The  eainh  lor  ever  is  the  Lord's  42 

Thee  will  1  love,  O  Lonl,  my  strength  2s 

IHic  God  Jehovah  reigns  163 
The  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth  85 

The  God  of  our  salvation  hears  104 
The  hetivens  deciarit  thy  giorv,  Lord  33 

The  King  of  saints,  how  lair  lus  face  75 

The  Loio  appcan  my  helper  now  196 
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Thmk,  mighty  God,  on  f«.ble  man  146 

lliis  is  the  day  the  Lord  huth  made  197 

This  spacious  earth  is  aU  the  Lord's  43 

Thou  art  my  portion,  O  my  God  SOI 

Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest  213 

Through  every  age,  eternal  God  147 

'llirice  happy  man,  who  fears  tlie  Lord  189 
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I  HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 


COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 

HYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
A  nero  Sons  to  the  Lamb  that  too*  slain.     Rev.  v.  6,  8, 
*  9—12. 

1  -r*  EHOLD  tlie  glories  of  the  Lamb 
j5  Amidst  his  fiitlier*s  throne; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name. 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elder&  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around. 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Etenial  Fadier,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  bookj 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees^ 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  i  in  his  hand  the  sov'reig[n  keys 
Of  heav'n  and  death  and  bell  I  ] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain« 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  pris*ner»  fr«e. 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  (o  God 
And  we  shall  reign  with  tliee. 


ne  worlds  oi  huiuit'  ana  oi  graicc 
Are  put  beneatfi  thy  power : 
»en  shorten  these  jfehiving'  days, 
And  hv'tncr  the  oi-oinisM  hoar. 
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8  The  worhisof  natuivandof  p-ace 
Are  1       ' 
Then 
And  brinRf  the  jn 

.      HYMN  2.     Long  Metre. 
T/'e    Deiti)  and  Hvmanity  of  Christ,    Johni.  l>3,Hf| 
and  Col,  i.  l6.  ami  Eph.  ii».  9,  10. 

1  T^  R^^'  tl^e  blue  hca v'ni  were  strectU'J  a'afoai!* 
XJL  From  evtrlasUiicf  was  the  word  ; 

%Virh  God  he  was,  liie  word  was  God,  j 

And  must  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thin;^  were  made;  ' 
By  hhn  supported  all  things  stand;  ; 
He  is  the  m  hole  creation's  head,  i 
And  angel's  fiy  at  Ids  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 

He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  :  I 

(  thy  qrenei-ation  %vlm  can  tell,  I 

Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?)  I 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  :  j 
The  word  descends  a^wl  dwells  in  clay,  ' 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 

Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they,  I 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face,  i 
Th'  eternal  Fatiier's  only  Son  : 

Ifow  full  ol  trufh,  how  full  of  ffrace,  '  ' 

When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  i^honei 

6  Archangels  leave  tlieir  high  abode. 
To  learn  new  myst'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descentling  Gotl, 
The  glories  of  Iramanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre.  \ 

T/ic  Kativitfj  of  Christ.    Luke  i.  30,  &c.  Luke,  S.  10.  1 
&c. 


1  TJEHOLD,  the  grace  appears, 
Jl  The  promise  IS  fulfillM; 
]Mary  Hie  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 
And  Jesus  is  the  child. 
3  [I'he  Lord;  tlie  highest  GM 
f  oii«  iii,„  Jiisonly  Smi ; 
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He  bKis  him  rale  the  laad  j  abroad, 
And  gitres  him  David's  Uirun^. 

3  0*er  Jacob  shall  he  reign 

Willi  a  peciilial*  sway  ; 
The  nation  shall  hi?  g  ace'obtauQ) 
His  kiuj^Jutn  ne'er  docay.]] 

4  To  brinjf  lUe  glorious  news 

AlK-aveoly  ibrni  ippears ; 
He  teils  the  shepherds  of  their  jojrs, 
Andrbaaishes  their  fears. 

5  "  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  he, 

**  lo  Daybrs  city  fly ; 
**  The  pmrnisM  innnt^bom  to-day, 
'^  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 
8  **  Witli  iuofcs  and  hearts  serene, 
*•  Go  visit  Chriit  your  KiJg  ;*' 
And  5tmi;;ht  a  flaming  troop  «vas  seen  ; 
The  thephenls  heard  them  sing, 

7  «  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

**  And  heavenly  peAcc  on  eartb, 
"  GixKl-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*'  At  the  Hedeetuer's  birth  I 

8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  emplov  their  tong;ues  : 
^Viiii  tlwi  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs. 

9  "  Glot7  to  God  on  higJi, 

•  And  heavenly  peace  on  eartli, 

**  Oood-wiil  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 

*•  At  our  Redeemer's  birth!"] 

HYMN  4,  Referred  to  tlie  second  Psilm^ 

HYMN  5.    Common  Metre. 

SubTnifston  to  Afflictive  Pi'ovidencet.    Job  i«  21. 

1  "XJ  AKED  as  from  the'ea;  ih  .ve  came, 
L^      And  crept  to  lifi^  at  first, 

We  to  iJie  earth  retain  a;cain, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  foodlv  call  o'U'own, 
S 
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Are  but  short  favours  bortowM  How, 
Tu  be  repaid  Miun. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lii'ti  our  eoinforls  h$gh. 

Or  sinks  them  ill  the  grwve ; 
He  ^ives,  aird  (blessed  iae^is  name) 
He  takes  but  what  he  gave. 

4  Feaee,  all  our  anery  passions  then, 

Let  each  vebt  IHqus  sigh 
'    Be  silent  at  his  sov'reiffi*  will, 

And  e\-ery  murmur  die.  i 

5  If  smiiiur  mercy  crown  our  lives, 

lu  praises  shall  be  tpread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  j  ustice  too 
That  nriket  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metre. 
Triumph  dver  Death,    Job  xix.  25, 36, 27. 
1  f^  B.E  AT  God.  1  own  thy  sentence  Jjust, 
VT    And  nature  must  decay ; 
I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust,  % 

To  dwell  with  feUow  clay. 

3  Yet  faith  may  trhimph  oVr  the  grave* 
And  trample  on  tlie  tombs ; 
My  Jesus,  jny  Redeemer  lives. 
My  Grod,  my  Saviour  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

H^i  on  a  royal  seat. 
And  deatli.  the  last  of  all  his  foes, 
Lie  vanqukh'd  at  his  feet. 

4  Though  greeily  worms  devour  my  skin. 

Ana  gnaw  mv  w»siing  flesh, 
"Witen  God  shafi  build  my  bones  again, 
He  clotlies  tlaem  all  afre»h. 
s  Then  shall  I  see  tiiy  lovely  face 
With  stnmg  tmniurul  eyes. 
And  t^it  u{i<>u  tbiiie  unknown  gpraco 
With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

HYMN  7.    Common  Heti«. 
T7ie  Invitation  of  the  Cwpel ;  or,  Sfiiritttal  F^td 
Clotlung,    Isa.  Iv^  J,  &o. 
1  "^  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend,  m 

I  And  everj-  heart  rejoice  ; 


\ 
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The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  soondi 

With  an  inviting  voice. 
i  Ho !  all  ye  hungry  starving  touli 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  rtnve  with  earthly  toy* 

To  fill  an  empty  mind : 
^  Eternal  wisdom  has  pnpar'd 

A  ioul-re\iving  feast, 
I   Aitit  bid  your  lon^g  appetites 

The  rich  provbion  taste. 

•  Hoi  ye  ihflt  pant  for  living  sU'eams, 

And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thiiit, 
With  springs  tiiat  never  dry. 

•  Rivers  o'riove  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  oeeau  join ; 
Saivatiun  in  abundMiice  flows 
Like  Hoods  of  milk  und  wine. 

•  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor. 

Who  work  with  mighty  pain, 
To  weave  a  garment  of  yonr  own. 
That  wili  not  bide  your  sin  ; 

'  Come  naked,  and  adorn  j-our  souls 
In  robes  prepar'd  by  God, 
WrtNight  b^  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
And  dj*d  in  his  own  Uood.] 
<  Dear  God !  the  treasures  of  ihy  love 
Are  everlasting  mines, 
I^epasoor  helpies!«  miseries  are, 
And  boundless  as  our  sins  ! 
^  The  hinDpy  gates  of  gospel  gr&ee 
Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
Wd,  we  are  come  to  serfc  supplies, 
And  drive  gnr  wants  away. 

HYMN  8.    Cununon  Metre. 
*f  &/crff  and  Protedien  •f  titt  Church,    Isa.  xxvi 


IJOW  honoi}|?»b1e  is  the  place 
f  1     Where  we  adoring  stnml, 
Zion,  the  glory  uf  the  earth 
And  beau  ty  of  the  laud  I 


I 
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2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend  .  j 

Tlieciiy  where  Ave  tlwell;  | 

The  walls  of  stnmg  sah-:iUon  maUe,  : 

Defy  ih'  assaults  of  hell.  j 

3  Lift  wp  the  everlasting  gntes,  I 

The  Uoovs  wide  o|»en  Hing  ;  j 

Enter,  ye  nations  that  obey  ' 

The  statutes  of  your  King.  , 

4  Heve  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys,  |{ 

And  live  in  uei'.ect  peace ; 
YoH  that  have  kno\\  n  Jehovah  s  name, 
And  venttii'd  on  his  grace. 

5  Trust  ia  the  Lord,  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  yo«r  fears  :    ^ 
Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  uwelis. 
Eternal  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  bring  th«m  low  ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  of  the  gvave  ,; 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Babylon  our  feet  shall  tread  | 

In  that  rejoicing  hou r ;  I 

The  ruins  or  her  walls  shall  spread  ! 

A  pavement  for  the  poor.  ' 

HYMN  9.    Common  Metre. 

The  Promisfif  of  the  Covenant  of  Grace.    Isa.  W-  l»^i 

Zech.  xii.  \\  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxXvi.  25,  &«•     i 

1  tN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 

X   To  gather  emjity  wind  :  ^ 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 

Will  starve  a  hungry  miml. 

3  Come,  and  tlie^^ord  shall  fe?d  our  souls 

With  more  substantial  meat 

With  such  as  saints  in  gloi-y  love. 

With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  C»od  will  every  want  supply. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  ^ves  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 
'1  be  riches  of  his  grace. 

4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  soul?, 

nd  wash  away  our  stains 
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In  the  dear  rountain  that  bis  Son 
Four'd  ironi  his  dying  veioa. 
5  [Oar  guiH  shall  vanWh  all  away« 
►  1  hough  black  a*  hell  before  5 

Our  sins  shaM  onk  beneath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  found  no  nioi^e. 
«  And,  lest  pollutions  should  o*eirai>reatl 
Our  iH%vai'd  powers  again, 
U«  spirit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
Like  puiTlying  rain.] 

7  Oar  heart,  that  Hinty,  stubborn  thing. 

That  terrors  cannot  move. 
That  fears  no  threat^nings  of  his  wrath. 
Shall  be  disiolvM  by  love. 

8  Or  be  ean  take  the  flint  away, 

That  wotiW  not  be  j-efin'd. 
And  from  the  treasures  of  his  gmce 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

9.  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwell, 
And  derp  engrave  his  law ; 
Awl  every  motion  of  our  souls 
"  To  swin  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvation  down. 

And  we  shall  render  nraise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  Ins  love, 

And  he  our  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
Tte  BlcsvetlneM  of  Ctupel  Time*  ;  or,  the  Revelettiim  ff 
Ckritt  to  JeivS  and  Gentile**    Isa.  v.  2, 7y-lO.  Matt. 
xiii.  16, 17. 

1  XT O^  beauteous  are  their  feet 
Xl.  Who  stand  on  Zion*s  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  tlieir  tong:uc8. 

And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 
**  Zion, behold  thy  Saviour  King, 
*•  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

3  How  happy  are  our  ears 

That  neftr  this  joyful  sound, 


^^  kwgiMd  prophet,  wmtedfoc^ 

Tbsx  K>e  tkb  heavenly  Bebt ! 
ilut  *ed  witJioQt  the  dght, 

Antf  tnaefal  notes  empfov. 
And  deserts  kun  the  joyT^ 

I^emynation  now  hehoW 
i^hcnr  Sawourandiheir  God. 

The he^K,. and  breadth,, aiid^SSTof «.e. 
And  theitow„p,4de,*.fct.theI^rtf^ 
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;      "  UnrffWeB  to  mortals  an  aceoQutt 
**  Or  of  Uw  iictions,  or  ilecrees,** 

•  HYMN  12.    Common' Metre. 

FrteGraceinreifealing  Christ,     Luke  x.  21. 

A    TESUS, the, mm oFcoivtnnt grief, 
tf  A  mourner  »li  !»»s'.!»Vs; 
Hij  spirit  once  rsejotbVI  tttottd,    < 
And  tani'il  hij'joy  va  praise. 
■   2  "  Fatlier,  I  thamk  t!iy  WAmrron^  love, 
'*  That  hath  rev«»l'd  thf  Son 
"Taniea unlearned;  an4to  habes 
I  **  Has  made  tlif  fi^ospel  known. 

i    3  **  The  royn'ries  of  redeeming:  grace 
**  Are  Uklden  iVora  the  WHe : 
*•  While  ptifte  and  carnal  reauVmfjoin 
**  To  swell  aiid  btiud  their  eft; 
4  Thns  doth  the  Lord  of  heav'n  and  earth 
His  ipreiit  defiivvs  fulfit, 
And  orders  all  hh  works  of  grace 
By  his  own  sov'rrign  wilL 

HYMX  13.    Long  Metre, 

The  Son  of  Cod  Inenrnnte  ;  or,  the  Tttles  and  the  King- 
itmnbfChrLn.     Isa.  ix,  2,  d,  y. 

1  ry^HE  kinds  ttwt  loncf  in  darkneis  lay 

f     Now  have  beheld  a  heav'niy  11^  ; 
Nations  that  sat  hi  death's  cold  shade, 
Are  hlfst  with  Iicams  divinely  l»*ight. 

2  Tlie  virgin's  promis'd  Son  is  bom ; 
Behokl  th'  exi>ecied  child  appear  I 
What  sliall  hfi  name  or  titles  be  ? 

«  The  Wonderful,  the  Connseltor  •*• 
S  rThia  infant  is  the  nuehtv  God, 
Come  to  be  <;nefc1ed  and  ador'd. 
The  <*i!enml  Father.  Prince  of  Peace,  ' 
TIte  Son  erf' David  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  government  of  earth  and  teat 
Upon  his  shoulders  shall  he  laid  :  ' 

Hts  wide  dominions  jltaUincreaae^ 
And  bonouri  to  his  name  be  paid. 
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3  The  worWs  of  natinv  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  these  delaying:  Uays, 
Auil  brinff  the  pmmisM  hour. 
,      HYMN  2.     Long  Metre. 
The   Deifi/  and  Hvmaulty  of  Christ,    John  L  1, 3,  I^ 
■  ami  Col,  i.  16.  and  Eph.  in.  9,  10. 

1  -jTt  RE  the  blue  hcav'ns  were  $trectli\l  abro»!» 

%ZA  Fi'om  everlastine:  was  the  word ; 
^Vif  h  God  he  M'as,  the  word  was  God,  i 

And  nmst  divintly  be  .ndor'd.  ' 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thinjjs  were  made; 

By  him  supported  all  things  stand  ;  j 

He  is  tiie  Mhole  creation's  head, 
And  angel's  fly  at  his  commantl. 

3  Kre  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell.  | 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  itors  : 
(  rhy  fifeneration  who  can  tell, 
Or  count  the  number  of  thy  years  ?) 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  foi'ms : 
The  word  descends  a»d  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  sucni  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  : 
How  full  of  truth,  how  full  of  grace,         ^ 
When  through  his  eyes  the  GoUhead  ihone- 

6  Archang^els  leave  their  h%h  abode* 
To  learn  new  myst'rios  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descentling  God, 
The  glories  of  Iramanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 
The  Kativliy  of  Christ.    Luke  i,  30,  &c,  Luke,*  '^' 
&c. 

1  TjEHOLDjtlie  grace  appears, 
.|j  The  promise  IS  fulfifrd; 
:Mary  tlie  wondi-ous  vir^n,  bearS) 

And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  [The  LorcW  the  highest  God 

Calls  him  his  oi«y  Son  ; 
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lie  bkU  him  rate  the  lauds  abroad. 
And  giym  hiin  David  s  throaf^. 
B  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reiffn 
With  a  peculiar  »way  ; 
Tl»e  nation  shall  his  g' ace' obtain, 
I         His  kjti^Jain  uc'er  decay .] 
4  To  hrinj?  the  glorious  news 

A  thravedly  ibrni  appear* ; 
;     He  telU  the  shepherds  of  their  jop, 
Andbanithes  thi-ir  fears. 

''  *  "  Go,  humble  jwains,"  said  he, 
**  lo  Darfcrs  city  fly  ; 
**  Tlie  promisM  innint^bom  to-day, 
*^  Doth  in  a  manger  lie. 
6  **  Witli  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*•  Go  visit  Christ  your  Kiig  ;** 
•    And  stroi;:jht  a  ftamirtg  troop  «m  seen  ; 

The  shepherds  heard  tlieiu  sing, 
,  7  »*  Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 

^  And  heavenly  inacc  on  eartb, 
"  GixMl-wili  to  men,  to  ungels  joy, 
**  At  the  Redeetaer's  birth  1 

*  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  t* mplov  their  tongues  : 
"Wiiu  tim  celestial  hosts  we  join, 
Ajid  (ouil  repeat  their  songs. 

•  "  GI017  to  God  on  i»igh, 

*  And  Ji^avenly  peace  on  eartlii, 

**  Good-will  to  men,  to  an§fels  joy, 

*•  Avour  Redeemer's  birth!"] 

HYAIN  4,  Referred  to  the  second  Ptilm.. 
HYMN  ff.    Commf.n  Metre. 
'.    Sii&Tnimon  to  Afflictive  Providences.    Job  u  21. 
^  '^J  AKED  as  from  the'ea:  ih  we  came, 

L/l      And  crept  to  litit  at  iirst, 
.    We  to  tJie  earth  reluin  uis'^'n* 

And  ininn;ie  with  onr  dust. 
'3  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 
And  fondiv  call  o?:r  own, 
s 
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My  God,  the  steps  of  pious  men 
My  God,  whatinHanl  grief  1  feel 
My  heart  rejwces  hi  thy  iiame 
My  never-ceasing  soMg  shall  show 
My  refuge  is  the  God  of  love 
My  righteous  Judge,  ray  gracious  Gcd 
My  Saviour  and  m)  Kitig 
My  Saviour,  my  ahnigbty  Friend 
My  Shcpheid  is  t'le  living  Loixl 
My  Sheiiherd  will  supply  mv  need 
My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
My  soul  lies  eleayiu<  to  the  dust 
My  soul  repeat  his  praise 
My  spirit  looks  to  wd  alone 
My  soul,  thy  grrat  Creator  praise 
My  spirit  sinks  within  me.  Lord 
M)  trust  is  ill  my  heavenly  friexul 
No  sleep  nor  slumber  to  his  eyes 
Not  to  our  nam^s.  thou  only  just  and  true 
Not  to  ourselves,  who  are  but  dust  ii* 

Now  be  my  heart  in<>pir'd  to  sing  H 

Now  fi-om  the  i-oaiing  lioii^s  rage  3^ 

Now  I'm  convincM  the  Lord  is  kind  130 

Now  let  our  lips  witU  holy  fear  i  J 

Now  let  our  mournful  sonj;  record  3* 

•  Now  may  the  God  of  power  and  jj^ace  M 

Now  shall  my  solemn  vows  be  paid  IM 

O  all  ye  nations  praise  the  Lord  1^* 

O  blessed  souls  are  they  5       W 

Oh  bless  the  Loixt,  my  soul  I7i 

Ok  j us-iee  and  of  grace  I  sing  IW 

O  for  a  shout  of  saei^d  joy  77 

O  God,  my  refuge,  hear  my  ciies  83 

O  God  of  grace  and  righteousness  9 

O  Gwl  of  mercy  l«;ar  nty  call  » 

O  G<,d  of  my  salvation,  hear  Ml 

O  God.  to  whom  reveufie  belongs  1* 

O  happy  man,  M'hose  suul  is  fiU'd  3iS 

O  hw  |>py  juiti«m  when-  ilu*  Lord  U 

O  hov.  i  lov',  thy  holy  law  SM 

O  Lord,  hww  many  ai-e  iny  £be&  * 

O  Lord]  oar  heavt;iUy  liiug  .     13* 


TAiftJE  OF  FIRST  LINES.  265 

I^nl,  OQT  Lord,  how  wond/tmt  great  14 

Wuit  the  Lord  would  guide  my  waya  207 

Jhat  thy  statutes  every  hour  216 

Ihou  tl>at  hear'st  when  sinnfcrs  cry  89 

ttvou  w  hose  grace  and  j  ustice  reign  217 

thou  whose  justice  rtigns  on  high  94 

Br  God,  our  help  in  ages  past  148 

It  of  the  deeps  of  long  distress  223 

wiiat  a  stiff  rebellious  house  129 

bise  waits  in  Zion,  Lortl,  for  thee  105 

laise  ye  the  Lonl,  exalt  his  name  2i8 

•hfise  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  join  247 

iaije  ye  the  Lord,  'tis  good  to  raise  249 

merve  me,  Lord,  in  Ume  of  need  21 

Irotect  us,  Lord,  fi-om  fatal  harm  241 

ejHice,  ye  righteous,  in  the  Lord  53 

eniembJr,  Lord,  our  mortal  state  140 

etum.  O  God  of  lore,  return  150 

llvauon  is  for  ever  nigh  3  40 

kreme,  O  God,  the  swelling  floods  m 

fcre  me,  O  Lord,  from  ever)'  foe  2« 

Ipe  what  a  living  stone            ^  IJS 

ftow  pity.  Lord ;  O  Loi-d  forgive  .  "7 

■*"ne,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine  10^ 


ttiig  all  the  nations  to  the  Lord  107 

»«g  to  I  he  Lord  aloud  1^» 

Wag  to  the  Lord  Jehova h's  name  U ' 

Sbg  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands  15 J 

Songs  of  immortal  praise  belong  187 

Sten  as  I  heard  my  Father  say  46 

Sure  there^s  a  righteous  God  1  ^3 

Sweet  i  s  the  raem'ry  of  thy  grace  246 

iNreet  is  the  work,  my  God,  ray  King  1*3 

ttach  me  the  measure  of  n)y  riays  65 

th'  Aljuighty  reigns  exalted  high  161 

TbaX  man  is  blest  who  iitands  in  awe  188 

The  earth  for  ever  is  the  Lord's  4  2 

Thee  will  I  love,  O  Lonl,  my  strength'  28 

Tlie  God  Jehovah  reigns  1(^3 

The  God  of  glory  sends  his  summons  forth  85 

The  God  of  our  salvation  hears  104 

The  heavens  declari^  thy  glory.  Lord  £3 

Tljc  King  of  iaints,  Irow  lair  his  face  ^5 

The  Lozd  apptais  my  helper  now  i^'> 


3S6  TABLE  OF  FIRST  LINfiS. 

The  Lord  how  wondroin  are  his  ways 
The  Lord  Jehovah  rei»iis  * 

'Vhe  Lord  is  come ;  the  heaT*as  proeUim 
I'he  Lord  my  Shephenl  is 
The  Loid  of  glory  is  my  Asbt 
The  Lord  of  glor>-  nigiii,  be  reignt  on  hi^U 
The  Loi  d,  the  Judge,  before  his  throne 
jl*be  Lord,  the  Judge,  his  chitrchea  warns 
The  Lord,  the  sovereign  Kmg 

The  Lord,  the  sovereign,  sends  his  summons  forth   o* 

The  inan  is  ever  blest  S 

The  praise  of  Ziun  waits  for  thee  lt>3 

The  wonders,  Lord.  thyh>vebas  wrought  (>i 

Think,  raigfity  God,  on  feeble  man  IJfi 

This  is  the  day  the  Loixi  hath  made  197 

This  spacious  earth  is  all  the  Lord^s  43 

Thou  art  ray  portion,  O  my  God  201 

Thou  God  of  luve,  thou  ever  blest  SL3 

'I'hrough  every  age,  eu^nial  God  147 

Tliriee  happy  man,  who  fears  the  Lord  189 

Thus  I  resolv  \i  hi  fore  the  Lord  65 

Thus  snith  the  Lord,  *'  I'hc  spacious  fields  61 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  *'  Y;>ur  work  is  vjiiu  *7 

Thus  Gud,  the  eternal  Father,  spake  i8i 

Thus  the  gi-eat  Lord  of  earth  a)Ml  sea  il/ul 

Thy  mercies  fill  the  earth,  O  Lord  205 

'I'hy  name,  almighty  Loixl  195 

Thy  works  of  glory,  niightv  Lord  162 

'  ris  by  thy  strength  the  mountains  stand^  W 

To  God  1  crj-'d  with  mournlul  voice  127 

To  God  1  made  my  sorrows  known  SiS 

To  God,  tlic  great,  the  ever  blest  178 

To  heaven  1  hfi.  my  watting  eves  814 

'!'«  thee,  O  Gotl  of  truth  and  love  49 

To  thee.  O  Lord,  I  raise  my  cries  47 

'I'o  our  Hlntighty  Maker,  Gotl  ISJ 

Wthce  before  the  dawnuig  light  200 

To  thee  most  high  and  holy  God  12J    * 

To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe  51 

•Twas  for  our  sake,  eternal  God  V5 

•  Twas  fn.m  thy  hand,  my  God,  I  came  237 

•Twas  m  the  untciies  of  the  night  100 

Viun  man,  on  foolish  pleasui-es  bent  )8l 

Vushaken  as  the  sacred  hill  iI8 


TABLE  OF  FIRST  LllltS.  967 

Qp  from  my  youth,  may  lintel  say  St2 

Bp  to  the  Milt  I  lift  mine  eyes  2U 

Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes  SI  S 

We  bleu  the  Lord,  the  just,  the  good  1 1 1 

we  lore  thee.  Lord,  and  we  adore  30 

what  shall  I  render  to  roy  God  194 

when  Chilst  to  j  iidgment  shall  descend  82 

y/^  God  is  nigh  ray  faith  w  strung;  25 

Wlien  God,  provokM  witli  daring  crimes  183 

when  God  rastorM  onr  captive  state  920 

when  God  rereard  his  gracious  name  ihid 

when  Israel,  freed  from  Pharaoh's  hand  191 

when  Israel  sinn'd,  tlie  Lord  reprov*d  130 

Whtn  I  with  pleasim^  wonder  stand  240 

when  man  grows  hotd  in  sin  ^l 

when  overwhelmed  witli  ^ef  99 

when  pain  and  anguish  seize  me.  Lord  212 

when  the  great  Judge  supreme  and  just  17 

where  shall  the  man  be  found  44 

where  shall  we  go  to  seek  and  ilnd  225 

while  I  keep  silence  and  conceal  S2 

While  men  grow  hold  in  vicked  ways  ^ 

who  shall  ascend  thy  heavenly  place  23 

Who  shall  inhabit  iu  th^  hill  ibiil 

Who  will  arise  and  plead  my  right  150 

Why  did  the  Jews  proclaim  their  rage  ^ 

Why  did  the  nations  join  to  slay  ibid 

Why  shouM  the  mighty  make  th«.ir  1;oaat  ,  ^l 

Why  should  tbe  faauglRy  hero  boost  il>id 

Why  do  the  proud  uisuU  the  poor  80 

Why  do  the  wealthy  wicked  boast  ^2 

Why  doth  the  Lord  dep«rt  so  far  18 

'Why  doth  the  man  of  ridies  grow  79 

"Why  has  my  God  my  soul  forsook  37 

Why  should  I  vex  my  soul  and  Uet  f>  1 

"Will  God  for  ever  cast  us  off  123 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue  235 

With  earnest  longings  of  the  miwt  7® 

With  my  whole  heart  I'll  r&ise  my  son^  *S 

With  roy  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  Uce  208 

With  rtverence  let  the  saints  appear  1^3 

With  songs  and  honours  soumltug  loud  ^^ 

Would  you  behold  the  works  of  God  l^J 

Ye  holy  souls  in  God  rejoice  °* 


208  TABLE  OP  FIAST  LINES* 

Ye  natiuit  round  the  nrth  refoice  ]M 

Te  H:rvfliits  or  the  almiThty  Kkng  190 

Ye  Muu  o{'  inen,  a  fetmc  lace  Ifl 

Ye  sous  of  pnd«  that  Iiate  the  J«at  80 

Yf  that  dtj'i^t  to  sei-re  tlie  Lotxt  i» 

Ye  thitt  obey  th*  immortal  Kkm  Sil 

Ye  ti-iiies  ot  Adam  join  Sil 

Yet  (caith  the  Lord)  if  Uvrid^t  nee  i^ 


HYMNS, 

AND 

SPIRITUAL  SONGS, 

IN  TH«EE  BOOKS. 

I.  COLLECTED   FROM   TUE    SCRIPTURES. 
II.   COMPOSED   ON   DIVINE    SUBJECTS. 
III.  PREPARED   FOR  THE  LORD's   SUPPER. 

/  ;  <J   '  ■ 


BY  I.  WATTS,  D,  D. 


AMtfi^iu  ttinga  new  Song,  saying.  Thou  grt  worthy ^ 
&e.Jor  thuu  -ivast  slain  and  hast  redeemed  us,  &c,— 
Rtv.  V.  9. 

Soliti  eisent  (i.  e.  Christiani)  convenire,  cArmenque 
Christo  quaw  Deo  dUxve,-'PUnius  in  Epist. 


ALBANY: 

PRINTED   BY  Ik    AND  E.   HOSFORDj 

No.  100,  State-Street. 
1318. 


HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 

COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 

HYMN  I.    Common  Metrer 
4  new  Song  to  the  Lmnb  that  ivag  slain.    Rev.  v,  0,  8, 
9—13. 

1  Tl  EHOLD  tlie  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Jj   Amiilst  bis  father's  throne; 
Pi-epare  new  honours  for  his  name. 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  ^vorship  at  his  feet, 

The  chureh  adore  around, 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  lores  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  booki 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  gi-eat  decreet. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  1  in  his  hand  tlie  sov'reign  keys 
Of  heav'n  and  death  and  bell .' j 

6  Xow  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remam 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood. 

Hast  set  the  pris'ner*  fr«e. 
Hast  made  ns  kin^  and  prfest>  to  Ood 
And  we  shall  reign  with  tliee. 
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4  HYMN  III.  Bookl. 

8  The  worlus  of  natui-e  and  of  grace 

Are  liut  beneath  thy  power : 

Then  shorten  these  delayinj*"  days, 

And  brinfj  t!ie  i>i*oinisM  hoar. 

,      HYMN  2.     Lons  Metre. 
Ti.e   Deltrj  and  Humatufy  of  Christ,    John  i.  1, 3, 1 4» 
and  Col,  1.  16.  ami  Eph.  iji.  9,  10. 
1  RE  the  blue  hcav'ns  were  strecth'J  abroad, 

From  evti'Iastiiijj'  was  the  word ; 

^Virh  God  he  wa?,  liic  w^ord  was  God, 
And  nmst  divintly  be  .ndor'd. 

2  By  his  own  power  all  thirsj^s  were  made; 
By  him  su}U}orted  all  ihini;-)  stand ; 

He  is  the  Miiole  creation's  head, 
And  angf  Ps  fly  at  his  command. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  oc  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  stars  : 
(  rhy  generation  who  Can  tell, 

Or  count  the  nuniber  of  thy  years  1) 

4  But  lo,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms  : 
The  word  descends  a»d  dwells  in  clay. 
That  he  may.  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  sucni  feeble  flesh  as  they. 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Son  : 
Ifow  full  of  truth,  how  fuU  of  grace. 
When  through  his  eyes  the  Godhead  &lionei 

G  Archangels  leave  their  high  abode* 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descending  Goil, 
The  glories  of  Immanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 
T!ic  Kativity  of  Christ.    Luke  i.  30,  &c,  Luke,  ii.  W» 
&c. 

1  TJEHOLD,  the  grace  appean, 
.IJ  The  promise  IS  fulfiird; 
Mary  tlie  wondrous  virgin,  bears, 

And  Jesus  is  the  child* 

2  [The  LortVtlwhigliest  Gjxl 

Calls  him  hi^  only  Son  ; 
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He  bkls  him  rule  the  la udj  abroad. 
And  ^ives  him  i>-<ivid's  thruii^. 

3  O'er  Jacob  shall  he  reign 

With  a  peciiliAV  »way  ; 
The  nation  shall  his  g  ace'obtaij), 
Hij  kiu^Jutn  uc'er  decay. ] 

4  To  hrinff  the  jjJorious  news 

A  l»eaveilly  ibrni  appears ; 
Ue  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  jop, 
Andbii«>ishes  thc-ir  fears. 

5  "  Go.  humble  swains,"  said  he, 

**  lo  DaTitPs  city  fly  ; 
"  The  promisM  iaraat,  bom  to-da/t 
*<  Dotli  in  a  manger  Ue. 

0  "*  Wnh  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*•  Go  visit  Christ  your  Kiig  ;^* 
■    And  strai:yht  a  flaming  troop  was  seen  ; 
The  shepherds  heara  theui  sing, 

7  **  Glory  to  God  on  high  I 

"  And  heavenly  peace  on  earth, 
"  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
''"  At  the  Redeemer's  birch  1 

8  [In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  emplov  their  tongues  ; 
"With  tlte  celestial  hosts  we  join. 
And  ioutl  repeat  their  songs. 

9  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

•'  And  n»-avcnly  peace  on  cartii, 
**  Good-will  to  men,  to  angels  joy, 
*»'At  our  Redeemer's  birth  ."'] 

HYMN  4-  Re ferrtd  to  the  second  Ptilm^ 

HYMN  S.    Ctimmon  Aieire. 

Submission  to  AJiictive  Pvovtdences.    Job  i.  21. 

1  VT  AKED  as  from  the"  eat  ih  we  came, 
LN      And  crept  to  liitat  iirst, 

We  to  tJie  earth  reluin  a;^ain, 
And  mingle  with  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  delights  we  here  enjoy, 

And  fondly  call  o':r  own. 
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Arc  but  short  fluvoiirs  b«H*row'd  Hovr, 
Tu  be  repaid  unun. 

3  'Tis  God  that  lii't^  our  eomforts  hf  gb, 

Or  siDkB  them  ill  the  ^nye  ; 
He  gives,  and  (blessed  be.hU  name) 
He  take*  but  wbat  ke  gave. 

4  Peaee,  all  our  angry  passions  then, 

Let  each  n>bi  Umus  sigh 

'    Be  silent  at  his  suv'rei^u  will, 

And  every  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiling  mercy  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  spread  ; 
And  we'll  adore  the  justice  too 
That  strike*  our  comforts  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metn. 
Trivmph  wer  Deatfu    Job  xix.  35, 80, 87. 

1  r^  BEAT  God.  I  own  thy  sentencejjust, 
VT    And  nature  must  liecay ; 

I  yield  my  body  to  the  dust^  % 

To  dwell  with  feUow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  triumph  o'er  the  grare« 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 

My  Je^us,  my  Redeemer  lives. 

My  God,  my  Saviodr  comes. 

3  The  mighty  conquVor  shall  appear 

H^  on  a  royal  seut. 
And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes. 
Lie  vanqQlshM  at  liis  feet. 

4  Tliough  gree<Iy  worms  devour  my  skin. 

And  gnaw  mv  wasting  flesh. 
"When  Go<l  shall  build  my  bones  again. 
He  cloches  tliem  all  afredj. 
(  Then  shall  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
With  strong  imniurlal  eyes« 
And  fV-Hit  upon  thiite  unknown  graco 
With  pleasure  and  surpiiae. 

HYMN  7.    Cummoo  Heti^  < 

TJie  InvUattm  of  the  Coipel ;  or^  Spiritual  Fp^elani 
Clvtfuug,    Isa.  Iv*  1,  S(o. 
^  T  ET  every  niorul  ear  attend,         m 
^j  And  everj-  heart  rejoice  j  ^ 
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The  trumpet  of  the  gfwpel  soondt 
With  an  inviting  voice, 
3  Ho !  HI  ye  hungry  starvinj?  wols 
That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toy* 
To  fill  an  empty  raind : 

3  Etenial  wisdom  has  pnipar'd 

A  soul-re^-iving  feast, 
,     And  bid  your  lonfong  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste., 

4  Ho!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streftms, 

And  pine  away  and  die ; 
Here  yoa  may  quench  your  raging  tbiivt, 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 
f  Rivers  of  love  and  merey  here 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salmliun  in  abondance  flows 
Like  floods  <^milk  sad  wme. 
.  6  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 
.  Who  work  witli  mighty  pain, 
To  weave  a  garraeni  of  year  own^ 
That  will  not  bide  your  sin  ; 

7  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 
In  robes  preparM  by  God, 
I     Wrourbt  by  the  labours  of  his  Son, 
I        AiHldy^d  in  his  own  Uood.] 
{  S  Dear  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 
f        Are  everlasting  mines,  ^ 

Otep  as  oor  belplesi  misVies  are. 

And  boundless  as  our  sins  !    - 

\  9  The  flippy  gates  of  gospel  i^raee 

Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
I     lArd,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
I        And  drive  9ur  wants  awaj*. 

HYMN  8.    Cununon  Metre. 
f%e  Sitfetu  and  Protection  «/*  tJte  Church,   ba.  xxvi 

I.  '-*• 

I  TJOW  honoi)jcable  is  the  place 
1 1     Where  we  adoring  staml, 
Zion,  the  glory  of  the  earth 
And  bcftu  ty  of  the  laud ! 
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2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  gi^ce  defend  ,| 

Tlie  city  where  we  dwell;  , 

The  wal Is  of  fctnuig  sah-atiou  made,  ,        | 

Defy  th'  assaults  of  hell .  i 

3  Lift  ui>  the  everlasting  gntes,  I 

The  dooi*s  wide  open  lUng  ;  i 

Enter,  ye  nations  that  oUey  ' 

The  statutes  of  your  Itir^g.  ' 

4  Heve  shall  you  taste  unmingled  joys,  \ 

And  Jive  in  perfect  pence ;  1 

You  that  have  kno>\  n  Jehovah's  name, 

And  venttird  on  his  gi-ace.  j 

5  Trust  ia  the  Lord ,  for  ever  txust. 

And  banish  all  your  feavs  : 
Strength  in  the  LonlJehovahuwells, 

Elrei-nal  as  his  years. 
t  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high, 

His  arm  shall  brinff  tl^em  low  ; 
Low  as  tl»e  caverns  of  tWe  gi-ave 

Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 
7  Ou  Babylon  our  f«fet  shall  tread 

In  that  rejoicinp:  hour ; 
The  ruins  of  her  walls  shall  spread 

A  pavement  for  the  poor. 

HYMN  9,    Common  Metre.  1 

The  Promises  of  the  Covenant  of  Grtire.    I«a  h*.  l>^' 

Zech.  xii.  l.  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxxri.  25,  &<•     i 

1  tN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives  ' 

I    To  gather  empty  wind  : 

The  choicest  blessings  earth  can  yield 

Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 

3  Come,  and  the^oi'd  shall  feed  onr  souls 
With  more  substantiMl  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  gloi-y  love. 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 
3  Out  Coe]  will  every  want  supply. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  ^ves  by  cov'nant  and  by  oath 
i  be  riches  of  his  grace. 

''r^*™*  ^e'll  cleanse  our  spotted  souls 
Ana  wash  away  our  stains 
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In  the  dear  fountftin  that  bis  Son 
Pour'd  froni  hi*  dying  vein*. 
5  COarijuik  shall  ranwh  all  away. 
Though  black  as  hell  before  ; 

Our  aiis  shaii  sink  beneath  the  sea, 
[  Asd  shall  be  found  no  niol-e. 

L     «  And,  lest  pollotiims  abottld  o*ei^)reail 
r  Oar  iMu-ard  powers  apaiu, 

i        His  spiiit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
[  Like  purifying  rain.] 

L    7  Our  beart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  Ibing, 
r  That  terrcn-8  eannot  move. 

■         T  hat  fears  no  threat*nings  of  his  wrath, 
i  Shall  be  dissolv'd  by  love. 

i      8  Or  be  ean  take  the  fliiit  away, 
f  That  would  not  be  refin'd, 

i         And  from  ih«  treasures  of  hi)  g^mee 
I  Bestow  a  softer  mind. 

\      9.  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwell, 
I  And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 

Ami  every  motion  of  our  souls 
^  To  swin  obedience  dj'aw. 

10  Tbus  will  he  pour  salvation  doM  a, 
I  And  we  shall  render  p  raise ; 

We  the  dear  people  of  ins  lore. 
And  he  our  God  of  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
TAe  Blessedness  of  Gospel  Times  ;  w,  the  HevelMion  ^ 
,       Chnit  to  Jeioi  and  Gentiles.    lm»  v-  2,  7y— 10.   Matt. 
I       xiii.16,17. 

1  Tj  O  W  beauteous  are  tbeir  feet 
I  JlT    Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 

Who  bring  salvation  on  tbeir  tongues. 
And  woi-ds  o  f  peace  reveal ! 
[       2  How  chaiming  is  their  vpice  I 
f  How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 

j  **  2:ion,  behold  tliy  Saviour  King, 

*•  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 
3  How  happy  are  our  ears 
That  new  this  joyful  sound, 
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inkich  king^and  prophet*  wiutcdfttv 
And  sou^Kt,  but  never  found  ' 

4  Hdw  bletaerf  are  oar  e>'es 

Tbftt  tee  t%is  hearfttif  It^t ; 
F»o|riiets  ami  kio^s  desived  it  loni^y 
Kut  died  wi  thont  tlie  s%ht. 
'    5  TIte  watehmon  join  their  nice. 
And  tuneful  notes  employ, 
Jerusalem  bn^aks  forth  in  tongs. 
And  deaert$  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  in4kes  bare  his  arm  I 

l1irou|rh  all  tlie  earth  abroad  !  ^ 

Let  every  nation  now  behuM 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMS  ir.    Long  Metre. 
Tie  Humble  enlightened,  an^  Carnal  Reattn  kutM  i 
•»•,  the  S&veteignty  of  Graec,     Luke  x.  ai,  22. 
J  rp  HERE  was  an  hour  when  Christ  HokV, 
^4L   A^  *|>oke  his  joy  in  wonts  of  pi:aiie ; 
•*  Father,  1  thank  the«,  mighty  God, 
**  JU)n!  of  the  earth,  and  heavens,  and  seas.  ^ 

2  "  I  thank  thy  sovVeign  (iwwer  and  love, 
•*  Thaterovrus  my  doctrine  with  siieecM. 
*  And  mak«s  the  hab^in  knowledge  kiim 

*^  The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  grace* 

3  «  But  all  this  glory  lies  eonceard 

"  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 

•*  The  prinue  of dai-kness  blinds  tlieir  eyes, 

**  And  theit  own  pride  resists  the  light. 

4  ♦*  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 

"  Chose  and  oi-dainM  it  should  be  so ; 
"  'Tis  thy  delight  t'  abase  the  proud 
**  And  lay  the  haughty  scoi-ner  low. 

5  *'  There's  none  can  know  the  Father  rigliu 

But  those  that  learn  it  from  the  Son  j  ' 

**  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  n;cd  v'd. 
But  where  the  Father  makes  him  kno^n. 

*  1  J!*^°J*^  **"'  *<"*^»  »^"'«  ow  God, 
1  hat  deals  his  £mces  ashe  itkase  ; 
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t**  Nor  jfrt'es  to  mortals  an  acotfniit, 
•*  Or  of  lib  ttcfioas,  or  decrees.'* 

I.  HYMK12.    Commpn' Metre. 

[        Free  Gr act  in  revealing  ChHsU   ,  Luke  x.  21. 

I    1    rESUS,  the,  mm  orcointnnt  grief, 

i       «|    A  mourner  all  Tih  days; 

His  spirit  onee  rpjoibM  aloud,    ' 
f  A»d  turu'il  hU  joy  to  praise. 

f    2  »•  Father,  I  th««k  tliV  wwnd'roiw  low, 
►  ♦*  That  hftth  reveal'd  tltrSon  ' 

i"  Tanienunlearnefd;  and  to  babes 
•*  Has  made  tliy  gospel  ICROwn. 
I    3  «  The  roy^'ries  of  redeeming  grace 
"Are  hidden  fVora  the  wise ; 
*•*  While  pride  and  carnal  reHs*iiinjr  join 
^  To  swell  and  blind  their  eyes. 
\    4  Thns  doth  the  Lonl  of  heav'n  and  earth 
I  His  great  deeiwm  fulfil, 

And  o-.'«lerK  all  Im  works  of  grace 
By  his  own  sov'ifign  will. 
I  HTMN  13.    Long  Mefre, 

The  Son  cfGad  Tntnrnnfie  ;  or,  the  Titles  cmd  t^  King- 
dom of  Christ.     Isa.  ix,  2,  d,  7. 

1  rjrnHE  lands  tliat  long  in  darkness  Jay 

^     Now  have  beheld  a  heavenly  light ; 
Nations  that  sat  in  death's  cold  shade, 
Are  bit'st  with  \K%m%  dlrinely  twight. 

2  The  virgin's  f  romis'd  Son  is  bom ; 
Behohi  th*  expected  child  appear  I 
What  shall  his  name  or  titles  be  ? 

,        «*  Tlie  Wonderful,  the  Connseltor  •♦• 
S  fThis  infant  is  the  mlrhty  God* 

Come  to  be  suckled  an<!  ador'd. 

The  eternal  Father.  Prince  of  JPisace,   ' 

The  Son  of  David  and  his  Lord.] 
4  The  government  of  earth  and  seas 

Ui»on  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  :  -      ^ 

His  >%ide  dominions  ^liaUincreaief 

And  honottrt  to  his  name  be  ]^aid. 


HYMNS. 

BOOK  I. 

COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  SCRIPTURES. 

ilYMN  I.    Common  Metre. 
I  A  new  Song  to  the  Lamb  that  xoag  slain.    Rev.  v.  6,  8, 

1  -r*  KHOLD  the  Tories  of  the  Lamb 
x5  Amidst  his  fttl>eir*8  throne ; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name, 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  around, 

Whh  vials  full  of  odours  sweet. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  are  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will  ? 
Who  but  the  Son  shall  take  that  book  j 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  tliy  gi-eat  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo !  in  his  hand  tlte  sovVei^n  keys 
Of  heaven  and  death  and  bell !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  head. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  prisViers  fi-«e* 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  to  God 
And  we  shall  reign  wfth  tliee. 
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Early,  my  God,  witkout  dehy  *      ^ 
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This  si»aciou8  earth  is  ail  the  Loixi^s 
l^hou  ait  ray  portion,  O  my  God 
Thou  God  of  love,  thou  ever  blest 
Through  every  age,  eternal  God 
Thrice  happy  man,  who  fears  tlie  Lord 
Thus  I  resolvM  hi  fore  the  Lord 
Thus  sftitli  tlie  Lurd,  *'  The  spacious  fields 
Thus  saith  the  Lord,  *'  Y^ur  work  is  vain 
Thus  God,  the  eternal  Father,  spake 
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Thy  name,  almighty  LonI 
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■*l^tbee  before  the  dawning  light 
To  thf^e  most  high  and  holy  God 
To  thine  almighty  arm  we  owe 
•Twas  for  our  take,  eternal  God 
*Twas  fn>m  thy  hand,  my  Grod,  I  came 
•Twas  in  the  watches  of  the  night 
Vain  man,  on  foolish  pleasures  bent 
Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill 
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BOOK  I. 


COLLECTED  FROM  THE  HOLT  5CRIPTURLS. 


HYMN  I.    Common  Metre 
j  A.  mw  Song  to  t/ie  Lamb  (hit  rvtu  tUtin.    Her.  r.  6,  8, 
I  9—12. 

1  -T\  EHOLD  the  glories  oTthe  Lamb 
Xj   Amidst  his  father's  throBe; 
Prepare  new  honours  for  his  name. 

And  song^s  before  nnknowB. 

2  Let  eWeri  worship  at  his  feet. 

The  church  adore  around. 

With  vials  full  of  odours  sw^rt. 

And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3  Those  nre  the  prayers  of  the  saints, 

And  these  the  hymns  ihey  raise; 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints. 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4  [Eternal  Father,  who  shall  look 

Into  thy  secret  will? 
Who  bat  the  Son  shall  take  that  book^ 
And  open  every  seal  ? 

5  He  shall  fulfil  thy  great  decrees. 

The  Son  deserves  it  well  • 
Lo  1  in  his  hand  the  sovereign  keys 
Of  heav'a  and  death  and  hell !] 

6  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

fie  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy  remain 
Forever  on  thy  bead. 

7  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  soub  with  blood, 

Hast  set  the  nrw'ners  fr«e.         _, 
Hast  made  us  kings  and  priests  t»  <*^ 
And  we  shall  re'iga  with  tliee. 
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8  The  worWs  of  natiii'c  and  of  g^race 
Are  i>ut  beneath  thy  power : 
Then  shorten  tliese  delaying  days, 
Anil  brinfif  the  pmmisM  hour. 
.      HYMN  2.     Long  Metre. 
The    Deify  and  Humanity  of  Christ,    Jolin  i.  1,  3, 1 1| 
and  Col,  i.  16.  and  Eph.  ii'.  9,  10. 
I  T^  RE  the  blue  hear'ns  were  strecth'J  abroad* 
JLJ  From  evti'lastiue:  was  the  woni ; 
With  God  he  was,  the  wovd  was  God, 
And  njust  divintly  he  ador'd. 

3  By  his  own  poweralJ  thinsjs  wero  mad?; 
By  him  supported  all  things  stand ; 
He  is  the  M-hole  creation's  headt 
And  angtl's  fly  at  lils  eommanil. 

3  Ere  sin  was  born,  or  Satan  fell. 
He  led  the  host  of  morning  s(ars  : 
(  rhy  sreneration  who  can  teU, 

Or  cotint  the  number  of  thy  yeara  ?) 

4  But  in,  he  leaves  those  heavenly  forms : 
The  word  descends  a?Mi  dwells  in  clay, 
That  he  may  converse  hold  with  worms, 
Drest  in  such  feeble  flesh  as  they, 

5  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  face, 
Th*  eternal  Father**  only  Son  : 
How  full  ol  truth,  how  full  of  grace« 
When  througli  his  eyes  the  Godhead  ihone.' 

6  Archangels  leave  tlieir  h%h  abode« 
To  learn  new  mysteries  here,  and  tell 
The  loves  of  our  descending  God, 
The  glories  of  Iramanuel. 

HYMN  3.    Short  Metre. 

The  Nativity  of  Clirist.    Luke  u  30,  &c,  Luke,  ii.  lo. 

&c. 

1  T|  E  HOLD,  the  gwiceapijears, 
ij  The  promise  IS  fulRflM; 
Mary  tlie  wondrous  virgin,  bears. 

And  Jesus  is  the  child. 

2  [The  Lord;  tbe  highest  God 

Calls  him  his  only  %mi  ; 
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I      He  bids  him  rale  the  lauds  abroftd, 
I  And  gives  him  i>iivid's  throiip. 

'  3  O'er  Jacob  sliall  he  reiffH 
VVith  a  pecuSial*  sway  ; 
I       The  n-itiou  shall  his  ^  ace'obtaiji, 
I  His  kia^Juin  ne'er  decay.] 

j   4  To  brinp  the  glorious  news 

i      He  tells  the  shepherds  of  their  jujra, 
I  Andba^ishes  thirir  fears. 

'    S  «  Go,  humble  swains,"  said  he, 
I         ♦*  I'o  Davitrs  city  fly  ; 
}      **  The  pramtsM  inniiit,  bom  to-daj, 
"  Doth  in  a  manger  tie. 
8  '*  Witli  looks  and  hearts  serene, 

*•  Go  visit  Christ  your  Kii  g  ;" 
•    And  str)i;;;hta  flaming  troop  tvas  leen  ; 
The  shepherds  heai'^  tliem  sing, 

7  «  Glory  to  God  <m  high  I 

**  And  hesivenly  ptacc  on  eartb, 
**  GixxNwill  to  men,  to  iingels  joy, 
**  At  the  Redeemer's  birth  I 

8  [In  ivorship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues  : 
With  the  celestial  hosts  we  j<Mn, 
And  loud  repeal  their  songs. 

I  9  "  GI017  to  God  on  iiigli, 
I         ■■  And  ti^'avenly  peace  on  eartii, 
1     **  Good-will  to  men,  to  an^eh  joy, 
*•■  At  our  Redeemer's  birth' .'  '*] 

I         HYMN  4,  Referred  to  tlie  second  Psilm.. 

\  HYMN  5.    Commj.n  Metre. 

I     Submssion  to  Afflictive  Pravidenees.    Job  i«  2T. 

1  lij"  AKEP  as  (Vom  the'ea'  ih  »ve  came, 
l^      And  crept  to  life  at  first, 

We  to  tJie  eartli  return  UKiiin, 
And  mingle  wi«h  our  dust. 

2  The  dear  deligiits  we  here  enjoy,  . 

And  fondiv  call  o'U'own, 
S 
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Are  but  short  favour*  LorroWd  How, 
To  be  repsrid  im«iii. 

3  »Tii  God  that  lift^  vur  eomforls  higb, 

Or  sinks  them  ill  the  grove  ; 
He  gives,  aind  (blessed  fae.hk  name) 
He  takes  but  yth&t  be  gare. 

4  Peace,  all  our  angry  pas^iuns  then. 

Let  each  rebi  IHous  ligb 

•    Be  silent  at  his  sov'rciffu  will, 

And  awry  murmur  die. 

5  If  smiliur  merey  crown  our  lives. 

Its  praises  shall  be  tpi«ad  ; 
And  we^U  Adore  the  justice  too 
That  mnfeet  our  comfortji  dead. 

HYMN  6.    Common  Metr«. 
Triumph  wer  DeotK.    Job  xix.  25, 25, 27. 

1  f^  HEAT  God.  1  own  thy  aentenee  just, 
VT    And  nature  must  decay ; 
1  yield  my  body  to  the  dost,  % 

To  dwell  with  ft:Uow  clay. 

2  Yet  faith  may  trhimph  o'er  the  grave,  ' 

And  trample  on  the  tombs ; 
My  Jenus,  iuy  Redeemer  lives. 
My  God,  my  Saviour  comes.  { 

3  The  mighty  conqueror  shall  appear 

High  on  a  royal  scat.  ^ 

And  death,  the  last  of  all  his  foes,  \ 

Lie  vanquish^  at  his  feet.    . 

4  Tltoagh  greeily  worms devotir  ray  skin. 

And  gnaw  mv  wasting  flesh, 
VThen  God  shall  build  my  bones  again,  i 

lie  clothes  tlieiH  all  afi-ekh. 
;  Then  shaU  I  see  thy  lovely  face 
Widi  stnmg  imniurUl  eyes. 
And  f^ait  u puu  tbiiie  unknown  grace  i 

With  pleasure  and  surprise. 

HYMN  7.    CuininoD  Meti«.  ^ 

The  Invitation  of  the  Cosftel ;  or,  Sfiiritml  Fttf^A 

cUtking,   Isa.  Iv^  1,  Sco«  * 

1  T  ET  every  mortal  ear  attend,  m         \ 

Aji  And  cverj- heart  rejoice  ;  ^         ' 


I 

JJook  I.  HYMN  VIII.  '' 

The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  »6UiiAi 

With  an  inviting  voice. 
»  Ho !  an  ye  hungry  survingioaU 

That  feed  upon  the  wind. 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toyt 

To  fill  an  empty  mind : 
'^  £tenial  wisdom  has  pr^»ftr*d 
L     A  sonl-renving  feast. 

And  bid  your  longmg  appetites 
'     The  rich  provision  taste. 
4  He!  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
,      And  pine  away  and  die ; 
I  Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  tbtitt, 

With  springs  iliat  never  dry. 
f  Hirers  o'r  love  and  mercy  here 

In  a  rich  oeeai>  join ; 
SalraltoD  in  abundance  flows 

Like  floods  ol' milk  uad  whip. 
j^  [Ye  perishing  and  naked  poor, 

■  Who  work  witi)  mighty  pain, 
j  To  weave  a  garment  of  your  own, 

I'hat  will  not  hide  you  r  sin  ; 
1  Come  naked,  and  adorn  your  souls 
i     In  rohes  prepar'd  bv  God, 
Wroiirlit  bjr  the  labours  of  his  Son, 

Ajiddy^d  in  his  own  blood.] 
f  Dear  God !  the  treasures  of  thy  love 

Are  everlflHting  mines, 
I  Brep  as onr  helpless  miseries  are. 

And  boundless  as  oar  sins  \ 
I  The  hkppy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
I     Stand  open  night  and  day  : 
lArd,  we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
;    And  drive  pur  wants  away. 

i  HYMN  8.    Common  Mftre. 

\  Safety  and  Protection  &f  tJte  Church,   Isa.  zxvi 

\  1-6. 

HOW  Iionoi){ab1e  is  the  place 
"Where  we  adoring  stnnd, 
^o,  the  glory  of  the  earth 
I  And  beauty  of  the  land  I 
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2  Bulwarks  of  mighty  grace  defend 

Tlie  city  wlteie.we  dwell ; 
The  walls  of  strong  sal\iition  made, 
Defy  Ih'  assaults  of  hell. 

3  Lift  ui»  the  everlasting  gntes. 

The  doors  wide  open  lling ; 
Enter,  ye  nations  that  oUey 
The  statutes  of  your  King. 

4  Heie  shall  you  taste  u nmi ogled  joy s^ 

And  live  in  pwlect  peuee ; 
Yon  that  have  kno>\  Ji  Jehovah's  name, 
And  ventui*d  on  liis  grace. 

5  Trust  ia  the  Lord*  for  ever  trust. 

And  banish  all  your  fears  :    ^      ^ 
Strength  in  the  Loitl  Jehovah  uwells, 
Erei-nal  as  his  years. 

6  What  though  the  rebels  dwell  on  high,     ' 

His  arm  shall  brinff  tbem  low ; 
Low  as  the  caverns  or  tWe  gx-ave 
Their  lofty  heads  shall  bow. 

7  On  Dahylon  our  f«eet  shall  tread 

In  tliat  rejoicing  hour ; 
The  ruins  other  Walls  shall  spread 
A  pavement  for  the  poop. 

HYMN  9.    Common  Metre. 
The  Promises  of  the  Covenant  of  Orare.    Isa.  Jv.l.^ 
2iech.  xii.  \\  Mic.  vii  19.    Ezek.  xxxvl  25,&«« 
1  tN  vain  we  lavish  out  our  lives 
I    To  gather  emjity  wind  : 
The  choicest  blessings  eartTi  can  yield 
Will  starve  a  hungry  mind. 
3  Come,  and  11)61.01x1  shall  fe?d  our  souls 
With  more  substantial  meat 
With  such  as  saints  in  glo:7  love, 
With  such  as  angels  eat. 

3  Our  Ciod  will  every  want  supjily. 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  peace ; 
He  gives  by  cov'nnnt  and  by  oath 
The  riches  of  hb  grace. 

4  Come,  and  he'll  cleanse  our  spotted  sonh, 

And  wash  avay  our  8tftiB« 
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In  the  dear  Pountain  that  his  Son 
PourM  t'l-oni  Im  dying  veins. 
5  [Our  pijk  shall  vani«h  all  away. 
Though  black  as  hell  before  ; 
Oar  riiis  shaU  sink  beiteath  the  sea, 
And  shall  be  found  no  niol-e. 
«  And,  lest  pollutions  should  o'ern>reail 
Oor  inward  powers  again, 
hu  spiiit  shall  bedew  our  souls 
like  purifying  raiQ»] 

7  Oar  heart,  that  flinty,  stubborn  thing. 

That  tern)rs  cannot  move. 
That  f€«r8  no  threat*nings  of  his  wrath. 
Shall  be  dissolved  by  love. 

8  Or  he  «an  take  the  Q'wt  away. 

That  would  not  be  refin'd. 
And  from  the  treasures  ufhis  grace 
Bestow  a  softer  mind. 
9.  There  shall  the  saered  spirit  dwell, 
And  deep  engrave  his  law ; 
I         And  every  motion  of  our  souls 
r  To  swift  obedience  draw. 

10  Thus  will  he  pour  salvatian  dowa. 
Awl  we  shall  render  nraise ; 
I         We  the  dear  people  of  l»«s  love, 
I  And  he  our  God  oF  grace. 

HYMN  10.    Short  Metre. 
i   Tte  Blcfsetlneig  of  Gospel  Times  ;  or^  the  RevelMian  tf 
[      Ckriat  to  JewS  and  Gentiles.    Isft.  v-  2,  7,-10.   Matt. 
I      xiii.16,17. 

'      1  Tx  O W  beauteous  are  their  feet 
XX    Who  stand  on  Zion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues. 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  I 
2  How  chai-roing  is  their  voice  I 
I  How  sweet  their  tidings  are  ? 

f         «  Zion ,  behold  tliy  Saviour  King, 
f  **  He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 

\      3  How  happy  are  our  ears 
1  That  heir  this  joyful  ^oond, 
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VMch  kinnend  prophets  wnicedfoor. 
And  soug^M,  but  never  fiHuid ! 
4  How  bleised  are  our  eyes 

TbM  see  t%ts  hearenly  IMit ! 
Ftophets  and  kiog^s  denr^  it  Umr, 
Kut  died  without  the  sight, 

'    5  The  watdiinen  join  their  Toicey 
And  tuneful  notes  employ, 
Jerusalem  bn^afcs  forth  fn  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 
6  The  Lord  mikes  bare  his  arm 
l1irou|?h  ail  the  earth  abroad  I 
Let  CTwry  nation  now  hehuld 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

HYMN  ir.    Long  Metre. 
Tie  HunMe  enlightened^  anfi  Cartial  Reaten  kumUel  '• 
«•,  the  Sovereignty  of  Grace,     Luke  jc  31^  22. 
1  npHERE  was  an  hour  when  Chr«t  i«|okV, 

«  Father,  1  thank  thee,  mighty  God, 

**  Lord  of  the  earth,  and  heav'ns,  and  seas. 

^  «  i?**"*^  **>'  »ov'reign  j>»wer  and  love, 
*  That  crowns  my  doctnne  with  snecfss. 
1  ^?**/^H*  •  ^^^  ^aW»i»  knowMge  leam 
•^  The  heights,  and  breadths,  and  lengths  of  gncr. 

3  «  But  an  this  glory  lies  eoneeai'd 

**  From  men  of  prudence  and  of  wit ; 

"  Theprin«3e  ofdat-kness  blinds  their  eyes* 

**  And  their  own  pride  resists  the  ligt^t. 

4  "  Father,  'tis  thus,  because  thy  will 

«  Chose  and  ortlaSn''d  it  shouki  be  so ; 
"  'Tis  thy  delight  t'  abase  tJie  proud 
**  And  biy  the  baugtity  scomer  low. 


^  i  JT*****'*  "'»"*^  <»»  J«»»«w  the  father  rirht. 
**  But  those  that  learn  it  fiom  rtie  Son  j 
"  Nor  can  the  Son  be  well  receiv'd. 
But  where  tbe  Father  makes  him  known.' 

*  1 1.**^°.'**  *»«'  «o«l«  adore  our  God. 
That  deals  bis£ncfi8a»he|>Iettse; 
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"  Nat  z'tret  to  mortals  an  acOiMint, 
•*  Or  of  bn  actiotis,  or  decrees.**^ 

It  HYMK  12.    Commpn'Meirt. 

Free  Grace  in  rei>ealing  Christ,     Lvke  x.  2t. 

1  TESUS,  the.  mm  ofcon^tnut  grief, 
tl    A  mourner  all  fits  'Jays ; 

His  spirit  once  nejoib'd  atoud,    ' 
Antlturu'd  hu'jvy  to  pratseb 

2  "  Father, !  thavk  riiV  w«T«!'ron*  tow, 

**  TKat  hath  revMl'd  tUf  Son 
"Tanieiiunleari>«!;  and  to  babes 
**  Has  made  Uiy  %f»^\  fcHowiu 

3  **  The  TOT^t'ries  of  rpdeeminj*:  grace 

"Are  hidden  fW>m  the  wi*e ; 
*•  While  pride  and  c:imal  rea«*iiinf  join 
**  To  swell  aiid  blind  their  eyei. 

4  ThiTs  doth  the  Lord  of  heav'fi  and  earth 

Hi«  ipie«t  deemra  ftjiftt, 
And  o;-iteK  All  hh  works  of  g^raee 
By  his  own  sov*rri^i  will. 

HYMN  13.    Long  Metw. 
TAf  Son  of  God  trtrnrnnfe  ;  or,  the  Titles  and  the  King- 
dam  of  Chrht.     Isa.  ix,  2,d,7. 

1  roiTE  lands  tliat  lontf  in  darkneis  lay 

%     Now  have  heheUI  a  heavenly  lig^  ; 
Nations  that  sat  In  death^s  cold  shade^ 
Are  hicst  with  iKtinis  dtvtnely  bright. 

2  Thevirjrin's promised  Son  is  bom; 
Behokl  th*  expected  child  app«>ar  I 
What  sliall  his  name  or  titles  be  ? 

«  The  WondeH'ul,  the  Connselter  !*• 

3  rThis  infant  is  the  miehty  God« 
Come  to  be  ruckled  and  ador'd. 

Tlie  eternal  Father.  Prince  of  l^eace.   ' 
Tlie  Son  of  Darid  and  his  Lord.] 

4  The  f|;oTernment  of  earth  and  seas 

V^m  his  shoulders  shall  be  laid  :  ' 

Hn  ^idn  dominions  3lia1l  inei^aie^ 
And  bonouri  to  his  name  be  paM. 
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5  Jesus,  the  holy  chQd  shall  sit 
Higli  on  his  father  Davkt's  throne  ; 
Shall  crukh  liis  foes  bt;neatli  hii  feut,  . 
And  reign  to  ages  yet  unknown. 

HYMN  14.    Long  Metre. 
T/ie  triumph  nj  faith;  or,  Chrisfs  unclian^ei^k  Lov^ 
Rom.  viii.  33,  &c. 
1  TT  7  HO  shall  the  T  oM's  elect  c<nidet»n? 
W    'I'H  God  th»t;jostifies tjicir  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mig^tiy  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sius  divinely  rolls. 

3  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  hell  ? 
'Tis  Christ  i^t  suflfer'd  in  their  dtead ;  i 

And  the  salvation  to fuliil. 
Behold  him  ri&ing  from  the  dead ! 

3  He  lives !  he  lives  and  sits  above, 
For  ever.intercedih^  there  : 
Wlio  shall  divide  us  from  hb  love  P 
Or  what  should  tempt  us  to  detroair.. 

4  Shall  persecution  or  distress,    •    -      '  j 
Famine,  or  swoi-d,  or  nakedness  ? 

He  that  bath  lov'd  us  bears  us  through. 
And  makes  us  more  than  uonqu^on  too. 

5  Faith  hath  an  overcominfi:  power, 
Ittriumphs  in  the  dying  hoar ;  • 
Chnst  is  ouc  life,  our  joy,  our  hope  ; 

Nor  can  we  sink  with  such  a  prop.  .        ( 

6  Kot  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do,  ' 
Nor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 

Shall  cause  his  mer«j  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  ri-oin  Christ  our  love. 
HYMN  15,    Long  Metre. 
Our  own  JVeukness,and  Christ  our  Strength, 
2Cor.xii.7,9, 10. 

1  T   ET  me  but  hear  my  Saviour  sa}', 

1  J  **  Strength  shall  be  equal  to  thy  day  j" 
Then  1  rejoice  in  deep  distiess, 
Leaning  on  all  sufficient  grace. 

2  I  glory  in  iniirmity,  ] 
rh^t  Ciuist's  owa power  may  rest  on  me ;            i 
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When  I  am  wMLk«  t])«n  am  I  strong;, 
Grace  is  my  siiietd,  and  Chri  t  loy  song^, 
.  B  I  can  do  all  tLings.  orean  bc^av 
AJI  safTruigs  if  riiy  Lord  W  there  ; 
Swet^ipkasuresiiiiiigl*;  with  tU-  pains. 
While  im  ri^ltt  haml  my  U^-'mI  sustains. 

4  But  if  the  I-oid  beonvr  tkitlu'.rawn, 
AimI  vt  atteiiipt  the  v/oi-k  alone, 
Wheiiut*^  tt-ntpiutioiis spring  and  risei 
We  find  how  great  mi  »■  V4;akiMrss  is. 

5  So  Sampson  wUui  his  htsir  -nas  lost, 
Met  the  Wiilistincs  to  hi*  cost, 

Shuuk  his  vain  limbsAvith  &<td  snrpnse, 
Milde  tetble  tighf«  and  lust  his  e)«t. 
HYMN  W.    Cowrtioti  Metre. 
Httanna  to  t'hrigt.     ^fatt  xxi.  9.    Luke  xlx.  38. 40. 

1  TJOSANNA  to  the  royal  Son, 
Jrl  Ot  David's  ancient  Hue  i 
lib  natures  two,  his  pMson  one, 

Myscei'ious  aiid  divine. 

2  The  root  of  David,  here  we  find. 

And  ofKsprinf;  in  the  same  ; 
Eteiitity  and  linif  are  joined 
LLourlmnuinuersname.  . 

3  Blessed  he  that  comes  to  ^vretch^d  men, 

With  peacfful  new*  from  heav'n  t. 
Hosannas  of  the  highest  strain 
To  Christ  the  Lord  be  given ! 

4  Let  mojrtRls  ne'er  rofute  to  take 

Th'  busannaou  their  tongues. 
Lest  rocks  and  stones  should  rise  and  break 
Their  sik'uce  into  songs. 

HYMN  17,    Common  Metre. 
Victory  crverDea/h,    1  Cor.  xv.  55,  &c. 
1  f\  For  an  Qvereoniing  faith 
y^  To  cheer  my  dying  hourai, 
Totnumphoer  the  moniiter.  Death, 
And  ail  Ub  frightful  powen  I 
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S  Joyful,  wUh  all  the  itrenerih  I  have, 
My  quiv'riwff  lips  shonlil  sing:. 
«•  Where  b  lliy  btMttted  nct'ry,  eraw  ? 
**  And  where  the  monster's  «ling  !" 

3  If  sin  be  pardon'd.  Vm  secure; 

Death  hath  i»o  stinRT  beside ; 
The  law  v^ires  smits  damiiiii^  po^ver; 
But  Christ,  my  ransom,  di;:d. 

4  Now  to  the  God  of  rictpry 

Immortal  thanks  b»  paid. 
Who  makei  ws  e«nqtt*rors  while  we  die, 
Through  Christ  ourllnng  head. 

HYMN  18.    Commoa  Metre. 

Blessed  are  the  Dead  that  die  in  the  Lorif* 

Rev.  xiv.  3, 

1  -rjE  \R  wliat  the  Toioe  from  beaTen  pCDCliinw 
JLl.  For  all  tlie  pious  dead  i 

SM-eetis  the  savour  ol* their  naines^ 
And  soft  their  sleeping  lied. 

2  They  die  in  Jesus  and  are  bless'd  ? 

How  kind  their  shunhers  are  1 
Fiom  snfF'rinfjs  and  from  sins  releasM 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3  Far  fi-om  this  world  of  toil  ami  strife. 

They're  pivsent  with  the  JUoi-d  ; 
The  labours  of  their  moital  life 
End  in  a  lari^e  reward. 

HYMN  19.    Common  Metre. 
-TAc  Sons  of  Simeon  ;  or,  Death  maik  deHr^' 
LuJtc  n.  27, 5:c 

1  T  ORD,  at  thy  temple  we  appear, 
JLi  As  happy  Simeon  came. 

And  hope  to  meet  oar  Sav&oar  here ; 
O  raaice  our  joys  the  same  1 

2  With  what  divine  and  vast  delight 

The  j;ood  old  man  was  ftli'd. 
When  fondly  in  his  withevVl  arms 
He  clasp'd  the  holy  child  i 

3  **  Now  I  can  leave  tbis  world,"  he  cried, 

*  Behold  thy  servant  dies  ; 


•A 
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**  Vre  seen  diy  g^reat  salvation,  Lonl, 
"  And  close  my  pt- aceftil  ey^«.       , 

4  **  This  is  tbe  Ug^ht  prepar*d  .to  shine 
**  Upon  the  Gentile  iaiuTs  ; 
••  Thine  Isroer*  s^ory  and  their  h«pe 
**  To  break  their  sUvish  hands.'' 

!*  5  [Je$u<i  I  the  vision  of  thy  face 
Hathoverpoweringcharnis ! 
Scaree  shall  I  feel  deatli's  cold  Embrace, 
.         If  Christ  be  in  nay  arms. 

i  6Tben,  wUfe  ye.kcarroyfaearb^tringfsbreak, 
,         How  tweet  my  minutes  roll  i 
)      A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek, 
I         And  glory  in  ray  souLj 

HYMN  20.    ComanmiMMre. 
\  Spiritual  oMtarel,  namdy^  the  Rtbe  of  Rigfaeoianess 
and  Garrhcntt  of  S4ttvuthn.    Isa.  Ixu  10. 
WAKE  my  heart,  ariie  my  tongue, 
_  .    Prepare  a  timeful  roice, 
In  G0d.  the  iiTe  ot>U'my  joys, 
Alond  will  I  rejoice. 

S  H'if  hewforn\1  ray  naked  soul. 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 

Upon  a  poor  polluted  worm 

He  makes  bis  ffmou  thine. 

3  And  lest  the  vfaadow  of  a  ST>ot 

Shookl  onmv  koul  h^  found, 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wroufht. 
And  cast  it  all  ai-ound. 

4  How  far  the  hcavniy  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear ! 
Th«e  ornaments  how  brlj^ht  they  shine ! 
Ho\^  white  the  garments  are  I 

5  The  Spirit  wrouf^ht  my  faith  and  love. 

And  hope,  and  cverv  g^race ; 
Bat  Jesus  spent  his  life  to  work 

The  robe  of  ctf^hteovmess. 
€  Strangely  my  soul  art  thou  arrayM 

By  «ie  great  sacred  Three  ! 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise 

het  all  thy  powers  agree. 
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HYMN  SI.    Coiamon  Metfe.  | 

A  Vision  of  the  Kingdom  of  Christ  amvng  Men. 
Rev.  xxi.  1— 4.  j 

1  T  OfWhata  glorious  tight  appears  i 
JLi  To  our  believing  eyes ! 

The  earth  am!  seas  are  past  away,  ] 

And  the  old  roiling  skies  ; 
S  From  the  third  heav'n  where  God  resides,        ' 

I'hat  lioly,happy  place.  ; 

The  new  Jerusalem  conies  down, 

Adora'd  with  shining  §»<%•  j 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy,  ^  j 

And  the  briglit  armies  sing,     W  I 

*•  Mortiils  behold  the  sacrtd  sf  at  j 

**  or  our  descending  King ! 

4  **  The  God  ofg^lory  downto  men 

*'  Removes  his  bless'd  abode  ; 
<<  Men,  the  dear  objects  of  his  gr4ce«  •  i 

*'  And  he  tJie  loving  God. 

5  *^  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tean 

**  From  every  weeping  eye  ; 
**  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  grieCi,  and  fean* 
**  And  death  itself  shall  die.»*^ 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  Ibng 

Shalt  this  bright  hour  delay  P 
Fly  swifdy  round,  ye  wheels  of  timet 
And  bring  the  welcome  day. 

HYatN  32  and  33.    Referred  to  the  I25th  Fidtm.    j 

HYMN  2*.    Long  Metie. 
T/ie  Rich  Sinner  dying.    Psalm  xlbc  6,9.  Eff'» 

viii,  8.    Job.  iii-  14,15. 
a  T[  N  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 
1  And  heap  their  shining  dust  iu  vain ; 
Luok  down  and  scorn  the  humble  poor,  j 

And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain.  ^ 

2  Their  golden  cordials  cannot  ease 
Tlieir  pained  het^its,  or  aclitiig  heads ; 
Nor  fiiglit,  nor  bribe  approach <ng death, 
From  glittiiring  roofs  and  downy  beds. 
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t   TtielingVmg.the  nnwiHiiigsotil, 
'JTbe  dismal  summon*  "»lJst  ohey, 
J^%Ml  bid  a  long,  .4  sad  faivweU 
T©  the  pale  lump  of  iilelfs*  clay. 
4  Xhencethey  are  huddlwl  to  ilie  grave, 

Wliere  kings  and  slaves  haveequrtl  thrones, 
Tlifir  liones  wiUhhu  distmctiou  he 
Among  tjie  heap  of  uaeaHer  banes. 

The  rest  referred  to  the  mh  Psalm. 
HYMK  25.    Long  Jletre- 
A  ruion  of  the  Latnh.    R^v.  v.  6-9.  ' 

1  A  LL  raortaUanitie*  )»  ROW, 

A   Nor  tempt  my  eyes,noi-  tire  my  eai »  , 
J3ehoW  amidst  t  IV  eternal  iluoae 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appt  ars. 

2  [Glorj-  his  flewsy  robe  wlorns, 

1  ilark'd  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore , 
St-v'n  are  hii  eyes,  and  sev'ii  nis  horns , 
To  speak  hw  wisdom  and  his  power. 

3  Lo,  he  receives  a  scaled  Ixwk      ^ 
Prom  him  that  ditstipon  the  throne  ; 
Jesus,  iny  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

'        On  dark  decrees  and  thmRs  ui>kuown.J 

4  AH  the  ftsacmblinjf  saints  around 
Fall  worsh^ppiu)?  before  the  Lamb, 

\        And  ni  new  songs  of  gosnel  sound 
;         Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

5  [The  joy,  the  shout,  tlie  harmony. 
Flies  o'er  thv  everla^tinp  hills ; 

"  Worthy  art  tho«i  alone,^'  they  cry, 
*♦  To  read  thfe  book,  to  loose  the  seals,'*] 
^      6  Our  voives  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
I  •  nd  wiib  trauspoitinR  ]>leasure  sm?:,^ 

'         **  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
j         "To  be  our  teacher  and  our  king  I '» 
I       7  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 
1  Eternal  c-vjn.sels, deepdesigns  ; 

*  His  grace  and  vengeaifce  «ha  I  fulfil 

The%eacef ul  and  the  drcadf  ul  hnea. 
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8  Tfion  hast  redeemed  our  Mtub  from  hcD 

With  thine  invaluable  blood  :  i 

And  wTetchet  that  did  once'  rebel,    ^  1 

Are  now  made  fav'rites  of  their  God.  | 

9  Worthy  for  ever  i«  the  Lovd;  * 
That  died  for  treasons  not  his  own. 

By  every  tongue  to  be  ador*d. 

And  dwell  upon  his  Father's  throne* 

HYMN  26.    Common  Metre. 
Hiipe  of  Heaven  by  tfte  SemrrccHon  »f  Chrif. 
*  1  Pet,  i.  3^5. 

1  T)  LESS'D  be  the  eyrdasting  God, 
X5     The  Father  of  our  Lord ; 

Be  his  abounding^  mercy  praised. 
His  Majesty  awr^d. 

2  Wlien  from  the  dead  heraisVl  hb  Son, 

And  caird  him  to  the  sky. 
He  ^re  our  souls  a  livdy  hope^ 
Tliat  they  should  never  die, 

3  What  though  ouruibrcd  sinstequire 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust, 
Tct  as  the  Lord  uur  Saviour  rose, 
So  ail  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

Reserv'd  against  that  day; 
*lis  uncorrupted,  undefi I  a 
And  cannot  fade  awa}'. 

5  Saints  by.  the  power  of  God  are  kept; 

1111  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
1111  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

HYMN  87.    Common  Metre. 
Assurance  ff  Heaven  ;  or,  a  Stdnt prepared  t9  </* 

2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8, 18. 
1  TT^EATH  may  dif solve  my  body  now, 
'   yj    And  bearmy  spirit  home: 
Why  do  my  minutes  move  so  slow, 

Nor  my  salvatron  come  ? 

•nivenly  weapons  I  have  fuugitt 
tlesofUicLoid, 
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FmishM  my  course,  and  kept  the  faith, 
And  wait  the  sure  reword.] 
3  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  me 
A  cruwn  which  cannot  fade  i 
The  righteous  Judge,  at  that  great  day^ 
Shall  place  it  on  iny  head. 

4  Nor  hath  the  King  of  g»ee  decreed 

Hiis  prize  for  uie  alone ; 
But  all  that  lore  and  long  to  tee 
Th'  appearand  of  his  Son* 

5  Jesus, the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe' 

From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdmu  take 
'I'his  feeble  soul  of  mine, 
i  God  is  mv  everlasting  aid. 
And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain : 
To  him  be  highest  jglory  paid* 
And  endless  praiso-^»i«n« 

HYMN  2"^.    Common  Bfetre. 
TAe  Triumph  of  Ckrigt  over  the  Enemie*  {/*  fas  Clmrch 
1  IsaJxiii.  1,3,&c. 

I     1  "1  IT  HAT  mijfhty  man.  ov  mif^hty  God, 
i  Vy     Comes  travelling  iu  state 

Along  the  Idumefln  ruad, 
Away  from  Bozrah's  gatft. 

2  The  glory  of  his  rohes  nryclaim 
'Tis  some  victorious  king : 
*»  *Tis  I,  the  Just,  th'  Almi-^hty  One, 
**  That  your  salvation  bring." 

;      3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  iuquire, 
'  Why  thine  appprrel's  i"t>d : 

And  ail  tliy  vesture  stnin\d  like  those 

WIm>  in  the  wine-press  tread  ? 
I     4  ♦»  I  by  myseM"  have  trod  the  press, 

**  And  crushed  my  foes  alone : 
\        **  My  wrsth  has  struck  the  rebels  dead, 

**  My  fury  stamp'd  Aem  down. 
t     I  •*  Tis  Edom's  blood  that  di<»s  my  rohes 
\  **  With  joyful  scarlet  stains  j 

*  The  triumph  tlmt  my  i-aiment  wears 

^  Sprang  fimnmy  bleeding  vein^ 

I 
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6  "  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  ilestroy'd 
*•  That  dare  insult  my  saints : 
**  I  have  an  arm  t'  avenge  tlieir  wrongs 
••  An  ear  ibr  their  coniplaints." 

HYMN  29.    Comriion  Metre. 
Tlie  second  Part ;  or,  the  Ruin  of  An^hrUt, 
Isa.  ixiii.  4—7. 
1  «*  T  LIFT  my  Manner  saith  the  Lord, 
1     '  W  li  ere  anticl)  r iit  has  stood : 
•*  The  cjty  of  roy  guspei  foes 
'<  Shall  be  a  tiL-Ul  oi  blood. 
3  •'  My  heart  hath  stuily'd  just  revenge, 
'*  And  now  the  day  appears, 
"  The  day  o;  niy  rcdeeni'd  is  come, 
**  To  wipe  uway  Uieir  U-ars. 

3  *'  Quite  weajy  lias  my  patience  grown, 

*•  And  tids  iv.y  fwry  go ;  -      . 
**  SwifY:  as  the  light'iujtg  it  shall  more, 
*•  And  be  as  fatal  too. 

4  **  I  caH'd  for  helpers,  but  in  vain ; 

*'  Then  has  my  gosiK"!  none  I 
**  V/ell,  mine  own  atiu  has  might  enou|^ 
**  'I'o  crush  my  toes  alone. 

5  **  Slaughter,  and  my  devouring  sword, 

''  Shall  walk  th^  streets  avouiid : 

"  Babel  sliall  reel  beneath  thy  stroke, 

*'  And  stagger  to  tJie  ground.'* 

6  Thy  honours,  O  victorious  King ! 

Thine  own  right  hand  snail  raise*  J 

While  we  thinu  awtul  vengeance  siug>,  i 

And  our  Deliv'rer  praiie.  , 

HYMN  30.    LongMeti-e.  I 

Prayer  for  Deiiverance  answered,    Iia.  xxfi.  •— *'• 

1  J  N  thine  own  ways,  O  CJwl  of  love 
JL  We  wait  the  .visas  of  thy  gi-uce  ; 
Our  soitls  desire  is  to  thy  name, 
Ami  the  r..'membra»et»  of  thy  faee. 

2  My  thoughts  are  searching,  Lord,  for  t'lee^        « 
*Mongst  tlie  black  shades  of  lonetome  night : 
'^*''  traniest  cries  salute  the  skies 

re  the  dawn  rustores  the  light. 


^oolc  1.  HTMN  XXXII.  «l 

3  1.00k  Imw  i^belliovs  men  deride 

The  tender  }Mitienc«»  of  my  God : 

Silt  they  «]iaU  ^ee  thf  lifteil  band, 
■       And  feet  the  scour|i:es  of  thy  rod, 

14  Har.i  .'  the  Eternal  rends  the  sky, 
A  mi^^hty  wice  before  him  goes  ; 
A  voice  of  music  W»  his  friends, 
Hut  threatening^  thunder  to  his  foes. 
I      5  Come,  children,  to  your  Fathers  arras, 

Hiile in t?:e  chamlKTs  of  my  p-ace, 
[  Till  the  tierce  storm  be  overblown, 

I  And  my  revenging  fory  cease. 

'      6  M7  s-word  shall  boast  its  thinfandf  slaiOf 
t         And  drink  the  blood  of  hauprhty  kmp^s. 
While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 
Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  w  iags. 
!  HYMN  31.    Refen-ed  to  the  Jtrst  Psalm, 

I  HYMN  33.    Common  Metre.         ^ 

Strength  ft'om  Hieaven,    Hoi  *l.,«7-^«). 
•1  ^TTHBNCE  doom-  raounifal  th«>ughis Arise ? 
VV    And  where  s  oar  eonrapfe  fled  ? 
Has  restkss  fii»  and  raging  hell 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 
S  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  name  ^ 

That  fona'd  the  earth  aiul  sea  ? 
And  can  an  all-creadng  arqi 
Grow  weary  w  decay  f 

3  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell : 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  tjie  weak. 
And  «eeiKis  tlieir  foes  td  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fade  and  die. 

And  yoathnil  vigo«ir  eease ; 
Bat  we  that  wait  uiwn  tbe  LonI, 
Shall  feel  oUr  stcength  uicrease. 
8  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles*  wings, 
And  uste  the  proron*d  Miss, 
Till  their  anweimed  feet  arrive 
Where  i»erfeet  pleasure  is. 
T 
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HTMX  S3, 34, 35. 36, 37.  38,  Seferrtd  U  Pseim  67,  73^ 

81.  90,  i3«.  audl34. 

HYMV  39.    Common  Metre.  J 

(;od's  tender  Care  of  Hi  Church,    I».  xlix.  13,  &c. 

1  T^OW  !(liali  my  inwartl  joys  arise, 
J^    And  burst  i»«©  a  srni^  ; 
Almifrhty  Xuve  iiispifet  my  iK-art, 

.     And  pfeasiire  tuiM^  my  tonguv. 

2  God  oil  his  thlnty  Sion-l»II 

Some  mcrcjKlrops  has  tJirewr, 
And  solemn  oaths  lisve  hound  his  lore 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  \Vliy  do  wc  then  indulge  oiir  fearf, 

Suspicion*  ajrd  eompiaints .' 
Is  he  a  God,  and  sh;ill  lits  grace 

Grow  weary  of  his  saints  i  \ 

4  Cao  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  infont  of  her  womb,  ' 

And  *inonc;si  a  th(aiisand  tender  tbouglits 
Her  snckiing  U^ve  no  rooui  ? 

5  •*  Yet,"  saith  the  I*rd,  **  shoiil  J  nature  chaagp, 

**  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
**  SioJi  still  dwells  upon  the  heait^ 
••  Of  everlasting  love. 

6  *♦  Peep  on  the  palms  of  l>oth  my  bands  ( 
^         "  1  have  engi«v*u  her  name  ; 

"  My  hands  shall  raise  her  rMin'd  walls, 
"  And  build  her  broken  frame.'* 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre. 
T!ie  Business  and  BkssrjJnesa  of  Glorified  Saintt, 
Rev.  vii.  13,  &c. 

1  "^'I  THAT  happy  men  or  angels  these,  ■ 

V  V     **  That  a  11  their  robes  are  sptitleit  wliitci     ■ 
*•  Whence  did  iliis  glui-iMis  troop  arrive  \ 

*•  At  the  pure  realms  of  Iteav'niy  light.^' 
3  From  torturing  racks  and  buriiiji^  fires. 
And  seas  of  their  own  blood,  iliey  came: 
Rut  nol)ler  Ulood.  hua  wash'd  theinobes, 
4f'l«\ving  from  Chmt  the  dyijig  L;i  iidj. 
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3  ICnw  they  appwftch  th'  almighty  lliroae  , 

Widi  loud  hosiinnas  iii^ht  and  dav. 
Sweet  nnthenu  to  the  great  Three-one, 

Measun;  their  bless'd  eteriuiy. 
i  4  Ko  more  shall  hunger  pain  their  souls ;      ' 
'  He  bids  their  parvhinp  iliirst  lie  Roiie, 

[       Andsp*'*^^»tlstheslmdawof  his  winjj^S      " 

Tu  screen  ihent  from  tlte  scorchiii/?  sun. 

I  5  The  Lamb  tliat  fills  the  inkfdie  throne 

;  Shall  shed  awuiul  his  mihier  beam^j 

j  There  shall  they  ffast  on  his  rich  lore, 

'  And  dj-iiik  lull  .joys  from  living  suezuna. 

i  6  Thus  shall  their  niig-hty  bliss  i-(  ne'^ 

I;  Through  the  vast  i  ound  of  eudle«  years ; 

Ajid  the  soft  haiul  of  sov'reiijn  j;race, 

!  Heali  ail  their  uouiuls,  and  Mipes  their  tean. 

[  HYMN  41.    Comnvort  Mctrp. 

rT/tp  snme  ;  ur,  the  T.tartyra  ghrificd.    Rev.  vii.  i  j,  &€• 
^HESE  ^-loYioh*  minds  how  hrJsjht  they  shine  ! 
•*  Wi»eiioe  :iH  tht  !••  whiifHiTuy  f 
Hnw  canu*  tlHrV  to  the  hajipy  aeais 
-  Of  everlastiiigp  day  ?'* 
From  tfH-rring:  pains  to  endless  joys 

On  tiery  wheel*  they  rode. 
Ami  stmniji-ly  wa-ih'd  their  raiment  white 
in  Jesus'  dj  it»g:  blood. 

3  Now  they  appmach  a  spotless  Go<l, 
And  lK>w  lM*tbre  i:i«  thi-one ; 
Their  warblsnq^  harps  and  sacred  songs 
•f  Adore  the  Holy  One. 

I     4  The  unveil'd  jjlories  of  his  face  ' 
Amount  his  saints  i*eside. 
While  the  Jieh  treasnlre  of  his  prnce 
}  Sees  all  their  wants  supply'J. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shafMeaveihei>*iOuh, 
And  hunger  flee  as  fkst  j    . 
The  fniit  of  tK'e's  imniortal  trefe 
I  Shall  be  th^ir  sweet  repast. 


r 
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HYMN  33, 34, 35, 3fi,  37,  38,  Jtefemd  to  P«J&»67,  7J. 

81,  90,  131,  Riul  134.  ^ 

HYMN  39.    Common  Metre.  J 

God's  tender  Care  of  hi.-  Church,    Isa.  xlix.  13,  &C." 

1  l^r^^  f\\ti\\  myiiiwartl  joys  ai'kc, 
JA    And  burst  into  a  son^  ; 
Almiprhty  love  iiispii-es  my  heart. 

.     And  pleasure  tunes  my  tongue. 

2  God  on  his  thirsty  Sion-hill 

Sonie  niercyKlivf»s  has  thrown. 
And  solemn  oaths  Jiave  bound  his  lure 
To  shower  salvation  duwjt. 

3  Wliy  do  we  then  indulge  our  fear«, 

Suspiciom  and  c<»mplai:rts .' 
Is  he  a  God,  and  sh;ill  liis  grace  ! 

Grow  weary  of  liis  saints  i 
.4  Call  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  infimt  of  her  womb. 
And  *inone;si.4i  (hfiusand  t<;Rder  thoughts 

Her  snckiing  h^ve  no  room  ? 

5  •*  Yet,"  saith  the  Lord,  **  slioiild^  nature  chaugf, 

^*  And  mothers  monsters  prave, 
**  Sioii  still  (iwclls  u|K)n  the  heaic 
••  or  everlasting  love. 

6  «♦  Deep  on  the  pahns  of  both  my  hands 
/        "  i  have  engrov'a  her  name ; 

**  My  hands  shall  raise  her  ri^in'd  walls, 
*^  Antl  build  her  broken  frame.'' 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre. 

The  Biisinetf  and  Bk^c/Inesa  of  Glorified  Saints,      ^ 
Rev.  vii.  13,  &c.  i 

1  "\^7  HAT  happy  men  or  angels  these, 

V  V     '*  That  all  their  robes  are  spothfw  whitfi ^    : 
*'  Wlicnce  did  tliis  glorious  troop  arrive  ' 

**  At  the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light?' 

2  From  tort'ring  racks  and  burninjr  fires. 

And  seas  of  their  own  blood,  they  came: 
Km  nobler  Ulood.  Uu3  wash'd  their  robes, 
*  luwmg  from  Chriit  the  dying  L:i  ud>. 
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i  Kow  tliey  flowNwch  tlO  almighty  llirone  , 
I        IfVith  Jotiil  hos:iHnas  niffht  and  day, 
'    Swevt  antheou  to  the  j?tvat  Three-one, 
,        Measure  their  blesw'd  ttt^nity. 
4  "Ko  more  $h»ll  hunger  p«in  their  soiih ;      ' 

He  bids  their  papthinu  i»<ir!rt  J>e  ROJie, 
AndsiMTwdstbesliudowof  hi-j  Winffs       ' 

To  screen  them  froia  tlie  moTching  sun. 
;  5  The  Lamb  tl»at  fills  the  middle  thi-one 

Shall  shed  arouml  his  mildw  beaiu^J 
There  >hj»ll  thev  ft- ast  on  his  rich  lore. 

And  driiik  luil  jury*  from  livinffsiwainf. 
!  6  Thus  ihftll  their  mighty  bliss  i(  ne^w 
i-        Thr«ug!i  the  vast  i  ound  of  endle<^  years ; 
And  the  soft  hand  oi'  sov'reijjh  RMct*, 

Healj  aii  their  wounds,  and  \\\\tL-H  their  tears. 
i 
!  HYMN  41.    ComnM)n  Metrp. 

S'Ap  sfime  ;  er,  ihe  Martyrs  glwij^ed.    UeV.  v»i.  is,  &c. 
'  i  "'I  ^HUSE  jufloviotis  minds  how  hrt^ht  they  shiae  ! 
I     ..  •VYiii'ijee  :iH  thi  ir  wbiienn-iiy  \ 
**  Hnw  came  tl^rv  to  the  hajiiiy  st-ais 
-  Of  everlasting- day  ?•• 
I  2  From  tiirtVin^pRiJis  to  endless  joys 
Oil  fitry  wlieek  they  rode, 
And  straniffly  wash'd  their  raiuient  white 
in  Jtfsiis'  d}  in{;  blood. 

i    3  Now  they  ai>pn>ach  n  spotless  God, 
\  And  l)ow  iM'fore  iiis  thwne ; 

j       Their  warbliuji^  har|is  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  iinveilM  glories  of  his  face 

Amongst  his  saints  residt. 
While  the  i-ieh  treKsnire  of  his  gnice 
I  Sees  alt  their  ivants  su{>piy*d. 

5  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  thei»"  ^ouh, 

And  hunger  flee  as  ftgt  r    . 

The  fruit  or  Rle's  imhionat  tree 

Shall  be  th^ir  sweet  repast. 
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HYMN  33, 31, 35, 36, 37,  3S,  Referrtd  to  Psabn  67,  7|j 

81,  90,  131,  AtHil34.  < 

HYMN  39.    Common  Metre.  j 

Corf**  tender  Car;*  (jf  hu  Chwch,    Isa.  xlix.  13,  &e#] 

1  "VfOW  shall  my  inward  joys  at*KCy  ' 
J^    Aiid  burst  i»to  a  soiijf  ; 

Almiprhty  low  inspiivs  my  heart.  j 

.    And  pleasui-e  luiies  my  tongut-,  I 

2  God  on  his  tliirsty  Sion-hall  \ 

Some  mrrcyKlrof  s  has  thrown,  \ 

And  soltfrtin  oaths  liave  hound  his  lore 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  Wliy  do  we  then  indulge  our  fear% 

8uspicionf  aj^d  comiUHints .' 

Is  he  a  God,  and  shiiM  Jiis  grace 

Grow  weary  of  liis  saintsV 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  <'*er  forget 

The  inHmt  of  her  womb. 
And  Inoneu  a  thousand  tender  thoughts 
Her  sucKiing  h^ve  no  room  i 

5  «  Yet,"  saith  the  Lord,  **  sfioiild"  nature 

**  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 
**  Sioii  still  dwells  u{Jon  the  heait 
*•  Of  everlasting  love. 

6  **  Deep  on  the  palms  of  Ijoth  my  hands 
^        "1  iiflve  engrav-'J  her  name ; 

**  My  hands  shall  raise  her  ruin'd  walls, 
"  And  build  her  broken  frame.** 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre. 
Tfte  Businef9  and  Bhs^SQflness  of  Glorified  Saints, 
Rev.  vii.  13,  &c. 

1  "^TITHAT  hapny  men  or  angels  these. 

\V    **•  That  all  their  robes  are  spnUeps  irbite< 
*'  Wlicnce  did  Uiis  glui-tuiis  ciroop  arrive 
**  At  the  pure  realms  ofheav'nly  light?" 

2  From  fort'ring  racks  and  burning  fires, 

And  seas  «f  their  <»wri  blood,  they  caine: 
lJu»  noWt'4-  UloodJius  wash'd  their  robes, 
if  lowing  from  Cliriit  the  dying  La  mbT 


lolc  1.  HYMN  XLI.  ** 

I  2Cowtbey  flni»ronch  th*  Rlmtghty  tfiroae  , 

Witix  loud  hosannas  nip^ht  and  day, 
'    Swwt  anthems  to  the  j?rfut  Three-one, 

Measui*  theii-  blesa'd  eternity. 
,  K  "So  more  shall  hnnger  pain  their  *o«h ;      ' 

He  bids  their  parchjiiff  ihirsrt  ?»e  pone, 
AnrtJiHTuds  the  shadow  of  hw  \vinjfs       ' 

To  screen  them  IVom  th«  scorchitij(  sun. 
.  5  The  Umb  tl»at  filh  the  mWdle  ths-one 

Shall  shed  around  his  milder  beaui\J 
1      TiK-re  shall  tUev  frast  on  his  rieh  lore. 

And  diinfc  tuii  joys  tVoin  living sti-eam*. 

t6  Thus  shall  their  niighly  bliss  i-c  ne*v 
Through  ilie  vast  i oiind  of  endlew  years ; 
And  the  soft  IiuimI  of  sov'reitjn  Kvanf^ 
Heahait  their  wouiuis,  and  m i{»cs  their  tears. 

HYMN  41.    Comnion  Mctj-p. 
t.'ie  same  ;  «r,  r/ji*  Martyrs  gtnrffted.    ReV.  v»i.  is,  &€• 
1  "'I  ^HESE  j^oviohs  mjnds  how  hna^ht  tliey  sbine  ! 
I     ••  "VVtience  siH  th<  ii*  whiteijiTay  I 
\       "  How  cnnie  tinrV  to  the  ha£>p y  seals 
!  ••  Of  everlasting' day  ?" 

(   2  From  tm-tVin^  pains  to  endless  joys 
'  Ou  riery  wheels  tttey  rode, 

I       And  strantfely  washed  their  raiment  white 
I  ill  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

3  Now thoy approach  a  spotless  God, 
I-  And  Itow  iM'fore  l.ii  ihj-oTie ; 

I       Their  warbliuf^  bavps  and  sacred  son^ 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

4  The  unveil'd  glories  of  his  face  * 

Amount  his  saints  i*eside. 
While  the  J*iuh  treH&nre  of  his  pvuce 
)  Sees  alt  their  wants  supply'd. 

;     5  Tormenting  thirst  shafl  leave  thei»*iOuh, 
And  hunger  flee  As  fast  r   ■. 
The  fruit  of  K-e's  imHiOrtal  trob 
'  Shall  be  tittir  SMreet  repast. 
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HYMNSI.    Comraoo  Metfe.  | 

A  Vision  of  the  Kingdom  of  Christ  among  Mm. 
Rev.  xxi.  1— 4. 
1  T   O,  what  a  iT^orious  sight  appears 
JLj  To  our  believing  eyes!  i 

The  earth  antl  seas  at-e  past  away,  J 

And  the  old  rolling  skies  ;  •" 

3  From  the  third  heav*n  where  God  resides, 
That  holyjiappy  place. 
The  new  Jerusalem  conies  down,  ; 

Adom'd  with  shining  gmee. 

3  Attending  angels  shout  for  joy,  ^ 

And  the  briglit  armies  sing,     ^  •  \ 

*•  Mortals  beliokl  die  sacrtd  seat  j 

'*  or  our  descencting  King  ! 

4  ♦*  The  God  ofglorydownto  men 

^  Kemoves  his  tAess'd  abode  ; 
«  Men,  the  dear  objects  of  liii  gr^ce, 
"And  he  the  loving  God. 

5  "  HLs  own  soft  liand  shall  wipe  the  tears 

»*  From  everj'  weeping  eye ; 
**  And  pains,  and  groans,  and  grie&,  and  fifadf' 
*'  And  death  itself  shall  die." 

6  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  long  i 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  ?  j 

Fly  swifily  round,  ye  wheels  of  tune»  i 

And  bring  the  welcome  day.  j 

HYMN  32  and  33.    Referred  to  the  I25th  Psd^ , 

HYMN  2*.    Long  MetJ  e.  I 

T/te  Rich  Sinner  dying.    Psalm  xUx.  6,9.  Ef'^'j 

viii.  s;   Job.  iu.  14,15. 

1  "I  N  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  roil, 
I  And  heap  their  shiitingdust  iu  vain ; 
Look  down  and  scorn  tlie  humWepoor, 
And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain, 

2  Their  golden  cordials  eannut  ease 
Tlusii-  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads ; 
Nor  tViglit,  nor  bribe  app roach. ng  death, 
FroDi  glitiviriiig  j-oofs  and  downy  beds. 
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%  The  lingVingjthe  unwilling' sotil, 
\  The  c!is(na1  suinmont  mtisi  obey, 
\    A-ttrt  Ijid  a  long>  4  sail  farewell 

To  the  pale  lump  of  lileluss  clay. 
pi  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  ^rave. 

Where  kings  and  slaves  have  equal  thrones, 
Their  bones  without  liistineiiou  lie 

•  Among  tJie  heap  of  uienner  bones. 

T/i€  rest  refer rett  to  the  49th  Psalm . 
HYMN  25.    Long  Metre. 
A  Vision  of  Ihe  Lamb,    Rev.  v,  6--9.  ' 

^1     A    UL  mortaKanlties  jx  gone, 

-cV.  Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears  J 

.  Behold  amithit  th'  eternal  ihroue 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears. 

•  2  CGlory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 

MarkM  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore ', 
,^      S-:*v'n  are  his  eyes,  and  sev'u  his  horns , 
*  *    To  spealv  his  wisdom  and  his  power. 
jiJ  S  Lo,  he  receives  a  fealed  Ixiolc       > 

From  him  that  sits  upon  the  throne  ; . 

.Tecus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  ui;kuown.j 
4  All  the  assembling-  saints  around 

Fall  worshippiu!!?  before  the  Lamb, 
^^ ,     And  ill  new  songs  of  gospel  sound 

Address  their  honours  to  his  name. 

6  [Thejoy,  the  shout,  tlie  harmony, 
Vv      F1ie<to>r  thv  everlasting  hills  ; 

"  Worthy  art  thon  alone^'  they  crj', 
**  To  read  thfe  book,  to  loose  the  seals.'*] 

in;    €  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 

ij!,       And  vi.h  trans poitiiig  pleasure  sin*, 
**  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
**  To  be  our  teacher  and  our  king  i" 

V,    ^  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 

i^  J      £temal  c>'  amels,  deep  designs  ; 

ij,        His  grace  and  vengeaifce  shall  fulfil 
The  peaceful  and  the  dreadful  lines. 
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8  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  ^m  heD 
With  thine  invaluable  blood  : 

And  ui-etches  that  did  once  rebel,    ^ 
Are  now  made  fav'rites  of  their  God. 

9  Worthy  for  ever  is  the  Lord, 
'that  died  fbr  treasons  not  hts  own, 
By  every  tongue  to  be  adoi'*d, 

And  dwell  U|)on  his  Father's  throne* 

&YMN  2S.    Common  Metre. 
Hppe  of  Heaven  by  t}te  SenirrecHen  of  Chrifi. 
1  Pet  i.  3r^5. 
X  Xl  LESS'D  be  the  evrdaslmj  God, 
X5    '•  he  Father  of  our  Lord ; 
Be  his  abounding  mercy  praUVl, 
His  Majesty  adored. 

2  when  from  the  dead  he  raised  hn  Son, 

And  cali'd  him  to  the  sky,  , 

He  g:ave  our  souls  a  lively  ho]^ 

That  they  should  never  die. 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  inquire 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  uur  Saviour  rose, 
So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  inheritance  divine, 

ReservM  against  that  day; 
'Tisuncorrupted,  undcfird 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

5  Saints  by.  the  power  of  God  are  kept, 

Till  the  salvation  come  ; 
We  walk  by  faith  as  strangers  here, 
1  ill  Christ  shall  call  us  home. 

HYMN  27.    Common  Metre. 
Ax^urance  of  Heaven  ;  or^a  Sednt prepared t»  rf«^ 

2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8, 18» 
1  r  T\  EA  TH  may  dirsolve  my  body  now, 
;  I-/    A  nd  bear  my  j»pii  it  home ; 
Why  do  ray  minutes  movfe  so  Slow, 
Nor  my  salvation  come  ? 
h  heavenly  weapons  I  hare  fouglit 
»e  battles  of  UicLojd, 
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^FinuhM  my  eounc,  and  kept  tlie  faith, 
And  wait  the  sort:  rewanU] 
3   God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  roe  * 
K  crown  which  cannot  fade ; 
The  riehteoiu  Judge,  at  that  great  day^ 
Sbali  place  k  on  ray  head. 

4  Nor  bath  the  King  of  graee  decreed 

This  prize  for  me  alone ; 
Bat  all  that  lore  and  long  to  tee 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son* 

5  Je»w,the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe' 

From  every  ill  design ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdom  take 
This  teeble  soul  ot'mine. 
C  God  is  mv  everlasting  aid. 
And  hell  shall  rage  m  vain  : 
To  btin  be  highest  jglory  paid, 
And  endless  praise^^»i«n« 

HYMN  29.    Common  Metre. 

The  Triumph  of  ChriH  over  the  Enemie*  9f  '*»♦  Church 

Isa.  i»ii.  1,3,  &c. 

►  1  "\  tTHAT  mijfhty  man.  ov  mighty  God, 

W    Comes  travelling  in  state 
Along  the  Idumean  ruad, 
Away  from  Bozrah's  gat^. 

2  The  glory  of  his  robes  nniclalm 

'Tis  some  victorious  King  : 
•*  Tis  I,  the  just,  th'  Almis:hty  One, 
**  That  your  salvation  bring." 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  saints  iuquiiv, 

Why  tliine  apprrrel's  red : 
And  all  tliy  vesture  staiu^  like  those 
Who  IB  the  wine^press  tread  ? 

>  4  ^  I  by  myself  have  trad  the  pr«>ss, 

*'  And  crushed  my  foes  alone : 
•*  My  wrcth  Ims  struck  the  rebds  dead, 
**  My  fury  stamp'd  tbem  down. 
8  «  Tis  Edam's  blood  that  di<*s  my  robes 
«*  With  joyful  scarlet  staius ; 
*  The  triumph  tliat  my  i-aime«t  wears 
•«  Sprang  from  my  blttdisig  vdnk 


6  **  Tlins  sball  tbe  naikrtis  be  tiestrof ^d 
'•  I  hal  dare  insuk  my  sdiiits  : 
**  I  bare  an  ami  i'  aveiim?  tlif  ir  wrongs 
•  Au  ear  ;br  their  coi^ipiaiats." 

HYMX  29.    CorotiHm  Metre. 
Tlie  secund  Part ;  or,  the  Ruin  of  AnUehritt, 
Isa.  Ixiii.  4—7. 
1  •*  T  LIFT  my  Sanntr  wiUi  the  Lord, 
1     •  Wh  cir  amichiin  l»us  uood : 
•*  The  C8t%-  of  iBT  puspcl  lV»es 
**  ShaJl'bt:  a  field  of  biwxi. 
3  •*  My  ht^rt  hath  stuvly'd  just  revenge, 

**  And  uow  tiicttay  appears,  ■ 

**  The  clay  o;  niy  I'ecleenrd  is  eome,  I 

**  To  wipe  awsiy  Ujeir  tears.  j 

3  «*  Quite  V  eary  lias  my  patience  grown,  j 

-  And  tids  r.-.^-  fury  go ;  -      .  I 

**  SwilY;  as  the  light^nijig  it  shall  more, 
**  And  be  as  faiai  too. 

4  **  I  caM'U  tor  helpers,  bu  t  in  vaia ; 

**  Then  has  my  gosj)el  none .' 
**  Wellf  mine  own  ».ni\  has  might  enough 
**  To  crush  my  tovs  alone. 

5  **  Slaughter,  and  my  devouring  sword, 

**  Shnii  u  alk  thd  streets  ai»uuU : 

"  Babei  sluill  reel  beneath  thy  stryke, 

*'  And  st"»gger  to  the  ground," 

6  Thy  honours,  O  victorious  King! 

Thine  own  rigtit  Uand  snail  raise. 
While  we  thinii awitil  vengeance  sing", 
And  our  Deliv'rcr  praise. 

HYMN  30.    LongMeU-e. 
Prayer  for  DHiveranee  answeretl^    ba.  sx9u  '-*'• 

1  J  N  thine  own  ways,  O  CKkI  of  love  I 
JL  We  wait  the .%i«.t»  of  thy  gi-ace  : 

Our  souls  desire  is  to  tbv  name,  ' 

And  the  r.'mtti&braGe&  pVtby  liiee.   . 

2  Mv  thoughts  are  searching,  Lonl,  fort'iee^         .  I 
^^ongst  tlie  black  shades  ot  lonesome  nirtt '. 

My  t-amest  cries  salu  te  the  skies  * 

Before  tlje  dawn  i-ostoitrs  the  light. 
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3   X^«ok  how  r^ieiiions  men  deride 
'MThe  tender  pMienco  of  my  God : 
^3iit  they  «lmU  tee  thy  lifceil  band, 
>%.nd  feel  the  scuur||;cs  of  thy  rod, 

4    Harii  ?  the  Eternal  remls  the  sky, 
A  luii^ty  wiice  belore  him  goei ; 
A  voice  of  music  to  hU  friends, 
Dut  threatening^  thunder  to  his  foei. 

5  Come,  cliildren,  to  your  Fathers  ftrms^ 
Utile  in  t^se  chamlKTs  of  my  p"aee, 

' TiU  tlie  fierce  stomi  be  overblown, 
And  my  revenging  fury  celkse. 

6  My  sword  shall  boast  its  th  lUiandf  slaioy 
And  drink  the  blood  of  haujrhty  kmgs. 
While  heavenly  peace  around  my  flock 
Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  \^  ings, 

\  HYMN  31.    Refenrd  to  t7ie  Jlrst  Psalm, 

HYMN  32.    Common  Metre.. 
Strength  fiom  Beaven,    IKji  «l..aT— ao. 


•1  \Tt THENCE  daouv  moari^ful  thoughts  ftriie? 
YV     And  where  »  our  eonra^  " 
Has  restlfss  sin  and  raginr  bell 


And  where  »  our  eonra^  fled ' 

stifss  sin  and  raginr  bell 

Struck  all  otfr  eomforts  dead  ? 


%  Have  we  forgot  th*  almighty  name 
That  fonn'd  the  earth  anjd  sea  ? 
And  can  an  aTl-ereatSn^  ar9 
&row  weary  ut*  decay  i 

3  TrcMures  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell : 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  t}ic  weak. 
And  treads  Uteirfoes  xa  hell. 

4  Mere  mortal  power  Rhall  fade  and  dia. 

And  yootkral  vigour  cease ; 
Bat  ve  that  wait  upon  tJbe  Lord, 
Shall  &el  our  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings. 

And  taste  the  tMromisM  bliss, 
THl  their  anweavied  feet  arrive 
Wbcre  {lerfeet  pleasure  is. 
T 
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HYMN  33, 34, 35, 3fi,  37,  38,  Stfcrrtd  to  Ptabn  67,  7J 

81.  90,  131,  aiHil34. 

HYJCT  39.    Common  Metre. 

(kxTa  tender  Care  of  hu  Church,    Isa.  xJix.  13,  &c' 

1  T^r^^  fA\9\\  myiiiward  joj-s  ai*kcy 
Jl]\    And  bunt  mto  a  song- ; 
Almighty  \uve  inspuvs  my  iicart, 

.    And  pleasure  tuut^  my  toiigm-, 

2  God  on  his  thirsty  Sion-lull 

Some  mrrcjKlruf  8  has  thrown. 
And  solemn  oaths  Jiave  hound  his  lore 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  ftar% 

Suspicions  aj^d  c<>m])iaints  I 
IsheaGod,and  sh;t{i  his  g^ce  ! 

Grow  weary  of  his  saints  i  I 

4  Can  a  kind  woman  e'er  forget 

The  iniknt  of  her  womb. 
And  'Xuongst « thotisand  fender  thoughts 
Her  snckiing  liave  no  room  i 

5  «  Yet,"  saith  the  Loi-d,  *'  sfionld*  nature  changf,    i 

**_  And  mothers  monsters  prove, 

**  SioTi  still  dwells  ujjoa  the  heart 

*•  Of  cvtrlasting  love.  ' 

6  «» Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  roy  hands 

/        ^' 1  itaveeiigrav'J  her  name;  ' 

"  My  hands  shall  raise  her  ruin'd  walls, 
"  And  build  her  broken  frame.'* 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre.  , 

Tfie  Business  and  Ble^foftness  of  Glorified  Saints,      .| 

Rev.  vii.  13,  &c. 
^  "  \^HAT  happy  men  or  angels  these, 

J  T     **  That  ail  their  robes  are  sptjtless  whUe? 
Wlfence  did  Uiis  glorious  troop  arrive 
*•  At  the  pure  realms  of  heav'uly  light.'" 
2  From  fort'ring  racks  and  burning  fires, 
AntI  seas  of  their  <.wji  blowl,  they  came: 
Em  noMtr  Wood.  Uw:i  wa«h'd  tbeinuhia. 
if  Juwu.g  from  Ciuut  the  dyin^  La  uST 
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I  Jfnwthey  flpprofich  tJi'  almight)^  throne  , 
Widi  loud  hosaunas  «ij?ht  aiid  day. 
Sweet  anthems  to  the  great  Threti-one, 
Measure  their  bless'd  tte*iuiy. 
1 4  No  moi-e  $ha!l  hunger  pain  their  souh ;      ' 
He  bids  their  parchinj*  iJiirst  l>e  Rone, 
And  spjfads  the  shudow  of  hw  Winffs, 
To  screen  them  frOia  tiie  scorchisij*  jun. 
«  The  Lamb  that  fill*  the  wkldle  ths-one 
Shall  shed  arouiid  his  mitder  beaiu^J 
There  shall  tbev  feast  on  his  rieh  lore. 
And  driiik  lull  j<r\%  t'vom  living  sti-eams. 
S  Thns  sliall  their  jnighty  bliss  rt  rx-'v 
*      Through  the  vast  i  onnd  of  endle«  years ; 
And  the  soft  hami  of  sov'reij^n  i;ra&'^ 
Ueahait  their  womidSf  and  \%i{N.'schefa*  tears* 

HYMN  41.    ComnM>n  Metre. 
5*'ie  snmc  ;  «r,  f/iC  M^irtyrs  glorified.    IleV.  -^W.  I  J,  &c. 
i  "'I  ^HESE  j^loviotts  mjnrls  how  bright  they  shiae  ! 
I.     •*  Wiience  all  tin  i«'  wliiu'-an-ay  I 
"How  came tlieyio the  happy  aeau 
"  Of  everlasiilig'  day  ?"' 

^  Ffoint«»rt''ring'  pains  to  endless  joys 
Oil  riery  wiieek  thpy  rode. 
Ami  stt-Hu^eiy  Ha«h*d  their  raiment  white 
ill  Jestis'  d}  iii^  foiood. 
3  Sowtheyappeoacli  a  s]»otless  God, 
And  l>ow  liffore  i.i»  ihrtme ; 
Tbtrir  warblioi^  harps  and  sacred  song^ 
Adore  the  Holy  One. 

^  The  unveii'd  glories  of  his  face  * 
Amount  his  saints  reside, 
WhMe  the  rieh  treasttV*  of  his  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supply'd. 
5  Tormentlrig  thirst  shall  leave  theii*  iouli, 
And  hunger  flee  as  UtX  r  '" ' 
The frwit  of  B'e's  imh.ortal  trc6 
Shall  be  (tu^ir  tweet  repasrt. 
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HYMN  SI.    Commsn  Metre. 

A  Fuion  of  the  Kingdom  of  ChrUt  among  Men. 
Rev,  xxi.  1—4. 

Xj  To  our  believing  eyt's  1 
The  earth  and  seas  aie  past  away,  j 

And  the  old  rolling  sk  les ;  • ' 

2  From  the  third  heav'n  v/Uere  God  reridci,        j 

riiat  1ioly,happy  place. 
The  new  Jei-usaiem  conies  down, 
Adom'd  with  shining  gca(!«.  \ 

3  Attending  ang:els  shout  for  joy,  ^  I 

And  the  briglit  armies  sing,     ^  ■ 

"  Mortals  behold  the  sacrrd  *eat  j 

^  Of  our  descending  King  !  I 

4  **  The  God  org;lory  downto  fnen  | 

"  Removes  his  bless'd  abode  ; 
«  Mt'n,  tlie  dear  objects  of  his  gr4ce, 
"  And  he  the  loving  God.  ■ 

5  "  His  own  soft  hand  shall  wipe  the  tears  | 

»*  From  everj'  weeping  eye ; 
**  And  pains,  and  groans,  atid  kriefo,  And  fean,- 
"  And  death  itself  shall  die.**^ 

6  Kow  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  Idng 

Shall  this  bright  hour  delay  P 
Fly  swiftly  round,  ye  wheels  of  time^ 

And  biing  the  welcome  day. 
HYMN  22  and  33.    Referred  to  the  1 25th  Psdm. 

HYMN  2*.    Long  MetJe. 
T/ie  Rich  Sinner  dying.    Psalm  xlix.  6,9.   Ewl» 

viii.  8.    Job.  lii-  14,15. 
a  T  N  vain  the  wealthy  mortals  toil, 
X  And  iieap  tlieir  shining  dust  in  vain ; 
Lijok  down  and  scorn  ilic  humble  jioor, 
And  boast  their  lofty  hills  of  gain. 
2  Their  golden  cordials  eannut  ease 
Tiieir  pained  hearts,  or  aching  heads ; 
Nor  flight,  nor  bribe  approach aig  death, 
From  glitiv^ring  roofs  and  downy  beds. 
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Tlie  lingering,  the  tin wiHiiig  soul, 
'JTbe  dismal  suinmun«  mUst  obey, 
A-iid  bid  u  long)  -a  sad  faruweU 
To  the  pale  lump  of*  lilelcM  clay. 
4  Thence  they  are  huddled  to  the  fjrave, 

"W  here  kings  and  slaves  huve  equal  thrones, 
Their  bi)nes  witJiout  Uistinciion  lie 
Anoong  Uie  heap  of  meaner  bones. 

The  rest  referral  to  the  49«A  Psalm, 
HYMN  25,    Long  Metre. 
A  Vifion  of  the  Lainlt,    Rev,  v.  6— -9.  " 

1  >4  LL  mortal  vanities  he  gonef 

.ZjL  Nor  tempt  my  eyes^nov  tire  my  ears  ; 
■Behold  amidst  th'  eternal  ihroiie 
A  Tision  of  the  Lamb  api>tai:s. 

2  CCrJory  his  fleecy  robe  adorns, 
MarkM  with  the  bloody  death  he  bore  *, 
Sev^n  are  his  eyes,  and  sex'n  his  horns , 
To  speifk  his  wisdom  and  his  power. 

3  Lo,  he  receives  a  sealed  Ixwk      ^ 
From  bimthat  sits  upon  the  throne  ; . 
.Tesns,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 

On  dark  decrees  and  things  uijkuown.] 

4  All  the  ftSJiemhling  saints  around 
Fall  worshippiugbefore  the  Lamb, 
And  hi  new  songs  of  gosuel  sound 
Address  their  honours  to  his  nm^io. 

5  [The  joy,  the  sh^ut, tlie  harmony. 
Flies  o'er  thv  everlasting  hills ; 

**  Worthy  art  thou  alone^'  tliey  ciy, 
*•  To  read  the  book,  to  hiose  tlie  seals.'*] 

6  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
.\nd  wirh  tvawspoitiiig  pleasure  siTig, 

•*  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
**  To  be  our  teadier  and  our  king  I" 

7  His  words  of  prophecy  reveal 
Eternal  c  imsels,  deep  designs  ; 
His  grace  and  vengeawtee  shall  fulfil 
The  peacel'ul  and  the  dreadful  lines. 
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'  S??.'*  'l?.*^  Pedeem'd  our  miuIs  from  hcD 
With  thine  invaluable  blood  • 
And  uTetche*  that  did  once  rebel.    \ 
Ai-e  now  made  fav'rites  of  their  Ggd. 

^  Sl'I^yiPL^^"^ "  *«  Lord, 
That  died  for  treasons  not  his  own. 
?y^^e"7  tongue  to  be  ador'd. 
And  dwell  uinrn  his  FatherVUirone. 

Hymn  so.    Common  Metre, 
Hj^  of  Heaven  by  tJie  SemneeHon  of  Chrift, 
1  Pet  i.  3^5.  - 

^  ■R^^S.S-Dbetheer^lastmffGod. 
i3     I  he  Father  of  our  Loid ; 
Jie  his  a  bounding  mercy  prais'd. 
His  M8jest>:  a&r'd.  "^  ^  '"  *^ 

2  Wlien  from  thedead  herais'd  hb  Son, 

And  cali'd  him  to  the  skr,  ' 

He  Rare  our  souls  a  lively  hofjc, 
1  hat  they  should  never  dfe 

3  What  though  our  inbred  sins  inquire 

Our  flesh  to  see  the  dust. 
Yet  as  the  Lord  our  Saviour  rose,  * 

So  all  his  followers  must. 

4  There's  an  iulicritance  divine. 

Reserved  against  that  day ; 
1  IS uncomipted,  undefild 
And  cannot  fade  away. 

I'lll  the  salvation  come;  *^* 

a  r^K  ^y  ^*'*  "  nningers  here. 
1  ill  Chnst  shall  caJi  us  home. 

HYMN  87.    Common  Metre. 

A^,urance  of  Heaven  ;  or,  a  Saint  firepami  f  rf*. 

2  Tim.  iv.  6,  7,  8, 18. 

""Nirt^LrvK'er^p'^*'-' 
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I       FiirishM  ny  eoiiTse,  and  kept  the  faith, 
i  Aud  wait  the  sun:  rewind.] 

3  God  has  laid  up  in  heaven  for  roe  * 

A.  cruwn  which  cannot  fade ; 
The  riehteoos  Judge,  at  that  great  day^ 
Shall  place  it  on  ray  head. 

4  Nor  bath  the  King  of  grace  decreed 

This  prise  for  use  idoue ; 
Bat  all  that  ioTe  and  long  to  see 
Th'  appearance  of  his  Son. 

5  Jesus,  the  Lord,  shall  guard  me  safe^ 

From «v«Ty  illdesign ; 
And  to  his  heavenly  kingdmn  take 
'l*his  feeble  soul  ot'mine. 
•  God  is  my  everlastmg  aid, 
i  And  hell  shall  rage  in  vain  : 

'        To  hhn  be  faightst  glory  paid, 
And  endkss  praiso- ^»i«n, 

HYMN  2<}.    Common  Metre. 

The  Triumph  of  C/uHgi  over  tlie  Enemie*  </*  fa*  Church 

Isa.  i»ii.  1,3,  &c. 

1  "1 ITHAT mijfhty  man.  or  mifchty  God, 

VV    Comes  travetling:  iu  state 
Along  the  Idumean  ruafl, 
Away  from  Bozrah's  gat6. 

2  The  glory  of  his  robes  proclaim 

'Tis  some  victorious  King  : 
**  *Tis  I,  the  Just,  th'  Almiu:hty  One, 
**  That  your  salvation  bring.'* 

3  Why,  mighty  Lord,  thy  suiuts  inquire, 

Why  tliine  apprrrel  s  ltd : 
And  all  tliy  vesture  stain'd  like  those 
Who  in  the  wine-press  tread  ? 

4  **  I  by  myself  haw  tmd  the  press, 

^  And  crush'd  my  foes  alone : 
•*  My  wrcth  Ims  striitdc  the  rebels  dead, 
•*  My  fury  stamp'd  tbem  down. 
«  "  Tis  Bdom's  blood  that  dit^s  my  robes 
**  Witli  joyful  scarlet  staius ; 
*»  The  triumph  tlmt  my  raiment  wears 
•»  Sprung  fttwvmy  bleeding  ve»ni. 
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6  **  Thus  shall  the  nations  be  destroyed 
*•  That  dare  insult  my  siiiiits : 
**  I  have  ail  aim  f  avenjje  tlieir  wrongs 
•*  An  ear  for  their  conipiuints.'^ 

HYMN  29.    ConitAon  Metre. 
TU  second  Part ;  or,  the  Ruin  of  JrOicAHst, 
Isa.  Jxiii.  4—7. 
1  •*  T  LIFT  ray  Sami*:r  saith  the  I^nl, 
±     '  VVh  ere  aritichrin  has  stood : 
"  The  cjty  of  ray  rosptl  foes 
* ^  Shall  be  a  fieUl  of  blood. 
8  "  My  heart  hatit  stmly'd  just  rerenge,  \ 

'*  And  uow  the  day  ajt|}eHrs, 
"  The  «lay  oiniy  rodeenrd  is  come, 
**  To  wipe  away  their  tears. 

3  *'  Quite  weary  has  my  patienee  grown, 

*•  And  bids  ni^  fnry  go ; - 
•*  Swift  as  the  Jight'nijig  it  sliali  more, 
**  And  be  as  faial  too. 

4  *'  I  caH'd  for  helpers,  but  in  vaia ; 

*'  Then  has  my  go^jM?!  iioiie  i 
"  Well,  mine  own  arm  has  might  enougli 
*"  To  crush  my  foes  alone.  ' 

5  "  Slaughter,  and  my  devouring  sword, 

'*  Shall  u  alk  thd  streets  at'ouml  ; 
"  Babel  sliall  reel  bc-neath  thy  strike, 
''  And  stagger  to  the  ground." 

6  Thy  honours,  O  victorious  King ! 

Thine  own  right  Uand  snail  raise. 
While  we  thinii  awi ul  veug^winco  siiig", 
And  our  Deliverer  praise. 

HYMX30.    LongMeti-e. 
Prayer  fur  DHivsranee  answered,    In.zxviS— SC- 

1  I  N  thine  own  ways,  O  aoU  of  love  I 
JL  WewaittUe,visitsorihygi-ace: 

Our  souls  desire  is  to  tb^v  name,  ' 

And  the  rv^mtMnbraiic^  of  thy  liice. 

2  Mv  thoughts  are  searching,  l-onl,  fort'we,         ,  \ 
'Mongst  the  black  shades  of  lonesome  nieht : 

My  earnest  cries  salute  the  skies  ^ 

Before  tlje  dawn  rostoits  the  light. 
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^  3  Look  kow  I'plieiHoiis  men  deride 
'      The  tender  pat&enc*  of  my  God : 
I       But  they  «!»U  «ee  thy  lifteii  hand, 
•      An^  feel  the  scoarRes  of  thy  rod. 
4  Hark  !  the  Etenial  rwifls  the  sky, 
[       A  mi^ty  vwice  before  him  goes  ; 
A  vuice  of  musk  lo  his  friends, 
But  threatening  thunder  to  hk  foes. 
i     5  Come,  children,  to  your  Father's  arm», 
Hiilein  t!»e  chamlxMs  of  my  p-ace, 
'Till  i»ie  tierce  storni  be  overblown, 
And  my  revenging  fory  ce»se. 
6  My  word  shall  Uiast  its  tli  )tnandi  slain, 
^        And  drink  the  blood  of  haufrh ty  kmffs, 
^yhHe  heavenly  peaee  around  my  flock 
Stretches  its  soft  and  shady  wings. 
HYMN  31.    Refen-ed  to  the  JlrH  Psatm, 

HYMN  32.    Common  MeUe. 
Strength  fi'om  Beaveru    aoi  «K>T-«-«o, 
•1  TIT  HENCE  doom-  moui-Afol  thoughts  trite? 
VV    And  where  s  our  «o«ira;fr  fted  ' 
Has  restU-ss  sii»  and  raging  kell 
Struck  all  our  comforu  dead  i 
t  Have  we  forgot  th'  almighty  name 
That  formM  the  earth  and  se*  f 
And  can  an  an-creatinsr  ar* 
Grow  weary  or  decay  r 

3  Treanires  of  everlasting  might 

In  our  Jehovah  dwell : 
He  gives  the  conquest  to  Uie  weak. 
And  ti«ftds  tlieir  foes  xahs\\» 

4  Mere  mortal  power  shall  fiide  and  die. 

And  yottthftil  vigour  cease ; 
Bat  we  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  <i«r  strength  increase. 

5  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings, 

Aud  taste  the  promis'd  bhss, 
TiU  their  unwearied  feet  lirrive 
Where  perfeet  pleasure  u. 
T 
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HYMN  33, 34, 35, 3«,  37,  38,  Rtfcrrtd  to  Psaim  67,  7J^ 

81,  90,  13  i,  ftlad  134. 

HYMN  39.    Common  Metre.  { 

CvtTs  tender  Car*  of  hi.  Church,    Isa.  xlix.  13,  ScC : 

1  "'l^  O  W  shall  my  inward  joys  ai-bcy 
J^    And  burst  into  a  sonjf  ; 
Almiichty  love  rnspii-es  my  hfart, 

.    And  pleasure  tunes  my  tongue, 

2  God  on  his  thiraty  Sion-hill 

Some  mcrcyKlro|»s  has  thrown. 
And  solemn  oAths  lia ve  bound  Jus  lore 
To  shower  salvation  down. 

3  Why  do  we  then  indulge  our  ftar«. 

Suspicions  and  complaints .' 
Is  he  a  God,  and  sh:iii  his  g^race 

Grow  weai"y  of  his  saints^  < 

4  Cap  a  kind  M'oman  e'er  forget 

The  in&nt  of  her  womb. 
And  *inongsi.a  thousand  tender  thoughts 
Her  suckling  h^ve  no  room  I 

5  "  Yet,"  saith  the  Lord,  **  should^  nature  change, 

♦*  And  mothei-s  momteis  prove, 
**  SioTi  stiH  dwells  upon  the  hearty 
»•  Of  everlasting  love. 

6  **  Deep  on  the  palms  of  both  my  hands 
,        "  1  have  engrav'if  her  name; 

"  My  hands  shall  raise  her  r^in'd  walls, 
"  And  build  her  broken  frame.** 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre. 
The  Business  and  BkMCflness  of  Glorified  Saints, 
Rev,  vii.  13,  &e. 

1  "  T'l  THAT  happy  men  or  angels  these, 

V  V    **  That  a  11  their  robes  are  sptiUeK  white  I    ^ 
"  Wlience  did  tliis  ploi-ious  troop  arrive  \ 

*'  At  the  pure  realms  of  heavenly  light?" 

2  From  tort'ring  racks  and  burniii^  fires, 

Aiul  seas  of  their  <»wn  blood,  ihey  came: 
Bui  nohlet-  iilood,  hui;  washed  their  rubes, 
4?'Jow»ug  from  Cliriit  the  dyiji^  La  ndh 
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fs  Xow  tljey  upproftch  th*  alinighty  iliroae  , 
;         IrVitli  loud  })o$siMnas  ni;;ht  and  day, 
*     S wett  anthenw  to  the  j?ivut  Th  ree-one, 
Measure  theiv  btes«'d  etefiiiry. 

4  Ko  more  shsA)  ftnng«r  pain  their  sowh ;      ' 

He  bids  their  parching  thirst  lie  R:oiie, 
^      AiidspiTads  the  sliadow  of  Im  WinpR, 

To  screen  tbeni  from  Uie  scorctiing  «in. 

5  The  Lamb  tliat  fiUs  the  mfcldle  throne 

Shall  shed  arotiiul  his  milder  beuiu^t 
There  sh;*!!  they  IVastoii  iiis  rich  love. 
And  dj'iiik  t'utl  jms  t'l'oiB  living^su-eama. 

6  Thus  shall  their  Juighty  bliss  i-»  ne'v 

Through  tlie  n^&t  t  ound  of  eiidle«  j'cars ; 
A,nd  the  soft  IjuimJ  oi"  sov'reiijn  j;raee, 
Heaball  their  wouiuls,  and  w  ipes  their  tears. 

HYMM  41.    CoinnM>n  Mefrf. 
'The  same  ;  «r,  the  ffrirfr/rt  glnrifjcd.    ReV.  vVi.  1  J,  &c. 
\  *''!  ^HESE  jjfldvifiUi  minds  liow  lirts^ht  they  shine  ! 

"  How  cnuM'tJhry  to  the  happy  seau 
"  or  eierlastiiig' day  ?" 
2  From tnrt'rin^ pains  to  endless  jojs 
On  tiery  wheels  tltey  n>de. 
And  siranjjfly  wa«!rd  their  raiiiient  white 
'  in  Jesus'  dyinj;  fojluod. 

!     3  Now  they  appi-oach  a  spotless  God, 
I  And  Itow  iM^tbre  Li*  throne ; 

i        Their  warblini^  havf»s  and  aacred  songs 
y  Adore  the  Holy  One. 

'     4  The  unreH'd  glories  of  \m  face  * 
Amongst  his  saints  i-esidf. 
While  the  rieh  treasure  of  his  nrace 
)  Sees  all  their  vants  supply'd. 

5  Tormenting  thirst shallleaye their jouh, 
And  hunger  flee  as  f;i8t  z  '/ 
The  fritit  of  Kle's  imn.ortal  trefc 
Shall  be  ttmv  sweet  repast. 
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6  The  Lftmb  diall  lend  liH  heav'oly  fi«ek 
Where  livings  fountains  life, 
And  love  divine  ghall  jwipe  away 
Tbe  sorruws  of  their  uyes. 

HYMN  42.    Common  Metre. 
Divine  Wrath  and  Mercy*    Neh.  i.  ?,  &e. 

1  A  DORE  and  tvemMe,  fur  our  God 
j\  Is  a  comntning  .fire^* 

His  Jealous  e^  es  his  wrath  inflame, 
AikI  ra%e  his  vengeance  higher . 

2  Almighty  ven<;eance,  liow  k bams! 

How  bi  igrht  his  fury  glows ! 
Vast  rocgaxincs  of  jilagues  and  storms 
Lie  trcasur'  A  for  his  foes. 
S  Those  heaps  of  wrotli,  by  slow  degrees, 
Ai-e  foi-c'd  into  a  flamej 
But  kindled,  oh.'  h<rw  fierce  they  blaze  I 
And  rend  all  nature^s  frame.' 

4  At  his  approach  the  mountains  flee. 

And  seek  a  watery  grave; 
The  frighted  sea  makes  haste  away. 
And  uirinks  yp  ev*ry  wave, 

5  Til  rough  tbe  wild  air  the  weighty  rocks 

Ai«  swift  as  hail-stones  hurPd  ; 
Who  dares  engage  his  fiei-y  rage. 
That  shakes  thi  •  solid  world  i 

6  Yet,  migfityGod^  thy  sovereign gracte 

Sits  regent  on  Ibe  tlirone, 
The  i*ef  uge  of  thy  chosen  race 
When  wrath  comes  rushing  down. 
T  Thy  hamlsliall  o»  rebellious  kings 
A  fiery  tempest  pour, 
While  we,  beoi.-ath  thy  shelt'ring  wings. 
Thy  just  revenge  adore. 
HYMN  43.    Jfeferredto  the  XWth  Psaba, 
HYMN  44.    Referred  to  the  IMd  PwHn, 

*  Hcbrewe  lau  ^ , 
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HTMN  45.    Common  Metre. 
The  Last  Judgment.    Rev.  x\i.  5— d. 
I  QEE  where  the  great  incarnate  God 


Wluie  ft-om  tile  skies  his  awful  voice  jtJL 


S  Fills  a  majestic  thiuiie  ; 
lule  from  the  skiei  his  awj 
Bears  the  last  juiiK>nc-ut  dowiu 
S  [*<  I  am  the  first,  ami  I  the  last, 

^  Vhrough-endtrM  years  the  same  ; 
^  i  AM  is  my  memorial  nill^ 
^  And  my  eterual  uame. 

3  **'Saeh  favours  as  a  God  can  give, 

^  My  roya.1  (>^ce  bestows  ; 
**  Ye  thirsty  souls,  corae  taste  the  streams 
**  Where  Hib  and  pleasure  IIoms.] 

4  [^  The  saint  that  triumphs  oVr  his  sins, 

**  I'll  own  him  for  a  son : 
**  The  wlwie  creaiion  shall  rewanl 
**  The  conqiM^ts  he  hus  won. 

5  **  But  bloody  hands,  and  hearts  unelean, 

"  Aud  all  the  lying  race, 
**  The  faithless  and  the  seufRng  crew^ 
*•  That  spurn  at  offered  grace ; 

<i  "  They  shall  be  taken  from  my  sight, 
"*  Bound  fast  in  iron  chains, 
**  And  headlong  i))ung'd  into  the  luk^ 
**  Where  ftre  and  daikuess  rcigm/M 

7  Qmay  I  stand  before  the  Lamb, 

When  earth  and  seas  are  fled. 
And  hear  tlie  Judge  pruiiounce  my  naum 
Witli  blebsiags  on  nty  bead ! 

8  May  I  with  those  foieverdwell. 

Who  here  were  my  dt-light. 
While  Muncrs.  ban>jih\l  d<»\vu  to  hell, 
Xo  more  offend  my  «ight. 

HYMN  4©  ana  47.    SxferredmPialm  3  cmt 

pjtulm  148. 

HYMN  48.    Long  Metre. 

Tfie  Christitm  Race.    Isa.  xl.  23—31. 

1    4/  WAKE  our  souls  (away  our  fears, 

r\.  Let  every  trembling  thought  begone,) 
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Awake  and  run  the  heav^jtly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  cuurag-e  on. 

2  True,  'tis  ft  strait  and  thorny  road. 

Ami  mortal  spirits  tire  and  faint ; 
Hot  th«y  forget  the  mighty  Gotl 
Tii^NT  feeds  the  strength  of  eveiy  saiHt. 

3  The  mighty  God  whose  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  aiiU  ever  youne. 
And  firoi  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring. 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresl)  sup|ilf : 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  stren^tU 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droopy  and  die. 

3  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

Well  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode; 
On  mn^  of  love  our  souls  shall  riy. 
Nor  tire  amiilst  the  faeav'idy  rowi.  - 

HYMN  49.    Common  Metre. 

Tfte  Work*  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb     Rev.  x».  ^   ' 

1  TT  OW  strong  thine  ann  is,  mighty  God ! 
rr  Who  would  not  fear  thy  name  i 

Jesus,  how  swe^t  thy  graces  are  .' 
Who  would  not  love  the  Lamb ! 

2  He  has  dcme  more  than  Moses  did. 

Our  Propliet  and  our  King  : 
From  boiulK  o^'  hell  he  iWe<i  our  souls, 
And  taught  our  lips  tu  sit:g. 

3  In  tlie  Red  Sea  by  Most- s'  hand, 

Th'  Egyptian  host  was  dmwiiM  ; 
But  his  own  blood  hides  ail  our  siuv. 
And  guilt  no  more  is  ibuud. 

4  When  through  the  desert  Israel  went,  , 

With  mnnna  they  were  fed ;  I 

Our  Lord  invites  us  tu  bis  flesh,  ! 

And  calls  it  living  bivad. 

6  Moses  beheld  the  promi»M  land,  | 

Yet  never  reach 'd  thephi<«:  *                        j 

But  Christ  shall  bring  liis  followers  home* 

To  see  his  Father's  face.  N       ! 
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;  6  Then  \»  i»  our  fove  and  joy  be  flill, 
I         And  fed  a  waiiiU'i'  At)  iu<>« 

And  sweeter  voicii tune  the  song 
Of  Mosc*  and  tiie  I^huiIk 
I  HYMN  53.    Common  Metre, 

ifheSontrof  Zarhariuf,  and  the  MeiMige  of  John  the 
i  Jiatxiit;  »r,  Light  and  Salvation  hy  Jesui  Christ, 
K   Lukt  i".  68,  &c.  Jolui  i.  2y,  3a. 

\  1  Vr  O W  lie  tlie  God  of  Israel  h\e»\\ , 

i  1^    Who  makes  his  trutlt  apifear ; 

'',  Hm  ini]|;lity  hand  ftiiiiU  his  woi-d,      . 

i  And  ail  ttie  oavht  lie  swai'e.v, 

i  3  Now  he  bedews  eld  Da v'hI^s  root 

■  With  blessings  tVoin  the  skies ; 

i  He  makes  Uie  branch  of  piuiuise  grow, 

I  The  proinis'd  hu/n  aii^e. 

I    3  [John  was  the  pn»]»het  of  ilie  Lord, 
[         To  go  befi)! e  his  face ; 

The  herald  which  our  Saviour  God 
Sent  to  prepare  his  ways. 
\    4  He  tnakes  the  great  salvation  known,  "> 
He  «|>eaks  of  nnrdtM^d  sins; 
While  grace  di>jue,  and  heav'niy  Jove, 
lu  its  own  glory  shines. 

5  "  Behold  the  Lamb  of  Gml,"  he  ciies, 
••  Tliat  takes  our  guilt  away : 
'*  I  saw  the  spiiit  oW his  head 
**  On  bis  bapiiztug  day.] 


*  "  Be  every  rale  exalted  Jijeh, 
'*  Sink  every  mountain  Tow^ 


*  The  proud  must  stoop,  and  faumbht  souls 
**  Siiall  i.^  salvation  know. 

'  "  The  heathen  realms,  with  Israel's  land, 
**  Shall  join  in  sweet  accowl ; 
t        And  all  ihai's  b^irn  of  man  shall  see 
"  The  glory  of  tlie  Lord. 
8  •*  Behold  the  Morning  Star  arm, 
f  ^    "  Ye  tlia r  in  dark»esr  sit ; 

'*»  marks  the  path  tha^  lemls  to  pence, 
**  AtuI  guides  our  doubtful  feet.** 


^  iirms  LIU  Bo*  J* 

HTMN  51.    Short  Mttm, 
Preserving  Gruce.   Jude  i4,  2^. 

1  npO  God  the  tfnly  wise, 

J     Our  Saviour  and  oar  Kinjgs 
Let  aU  tlie  sa>nts  below  thi<^Bkie»  ^ 

Their  humble  prftises  bring* 

2  »TU  liis  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  hig  care, 
Preserver  -u*  lafe  from,  sin  and  death^ 
And  every  hai'ti'u  I  snare. 

3  He  will  ptiesent  our  souls. 

Unblemished  und  complete. 
Before  the  glory  of  his  face. 
With  joys  diviueiy  great.  , 

4  Then  aU  tlie  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  araund  his  throne. 

Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  his  grace, 

And  make  his  wonders  known, 

5  To  our  Redeemer  God, 

Wisdom  aitd  pawer  belongs. 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty . 
And  everlasting  songs. 

HYMN  52.    Long  Metre. 
EttfitUm,    Matt.  xxviiL  W.  Acts  ii.  3»,         ' 
i  5  '  ,1    WAS  the  commission  of  our  Lord, 
.1      "  Go  teach  tin;  nations,  ai  d  baptize. 
The  nations  have  received  the  woid, 
Sti(oe  he  ascended  to  tfae»kies.    ^ 

2  He  sits  upon  the  eternal  hills, 

With  grace  and  pardon  in  hia  bands, 
And^Knd»  his  covenant  with  the  seals. 
To  bless  the  distant  Christian  lawls. 

3  "  Repent,  and  be  baptizM,"  he  saith, 

**  For  the  remission  of  your  sins;" 
And  thus  our  sense  assists  our  faith. 
And  shows  tts  what  hisgnspeliMMiih 

4  Our  s  - 1 U  he  washes  in  his  blood, 

^  water  makes  the  body  e)ean  ; 
And  the  gwi  spirit  from  our  God  1 

Sesc«iM(&  like  pariij^ij;  mo*  J 
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5  Tlnw  we  eajrajje  ourselves  to  thee,- 
}  And  feal  our  covenant  with  the  Lord ; 

Oh  m«y  the  great  etft-naj  Threo 
In  heaven  our  soienui  vows  rtcord  t 


jpTAc 


HYMN  &3.    Long  Metre. 
H9ly  Scriptures.    TIeb.  i.  1.    2  tlin.  ffi.  15,  16" 
pKilm  cxlvii.  19, 20. 

1  g^  OD.  who  in  tsuIous  methods  told 
VT  His  mind  and  will  to  saints  of  old. 
Sent  his  own  son  Mith  trutji  and  grace, 
To  teach  us  in  these  latter  days. 

2  Our  nation  reads  the  written  word. 
That  bo>ik  of  lite,  that  sure  reeonl : 
The  Wipht  inheritance  of  heaven 

1$  hi  the  sweet  conveyance' given.  " 

"3  God's  kindeH  thoujphts  areh(&re  exiireA'd, 

Able  to  n)ake  us  wise  and  bless'd ; 

Thf  (loctniies  are  divinely  true, 

Fit  for  reproof  and  comfort  too. 
4  Ye  Christian  isles,  who  i-ead  his  love 

In  UmfT  epistles  from  above. 

(Hp  hatti  mit  sent  his  sacvcd  word 

To  every  hindO  praise  ye  the  Lord, 
HY&IN  54.    Long  Metre. 

ElectiHg  Grace  t  or  StdnU  beloved  in  Christ. 
Eph.  i.  3,  &c 

1  T  ESUS.  we  bless  thy  Father's  name ; 

tl   Thy  God  and  ours  are  both  the  same ; 
^Vluit  heavenly  blessincrs  from  his  throne 
Flow  down  to  sinnen  mroufi:h.  hii  Son. 

2  *•  Christ  be  my  first  elect  lie  said. 

Then  chose  oar  souls  in  Christ  our  head, 
Befoi^  he  (i^ave  the  mountains  bii'th> 
Or  laid  foundstioas  for  tlie  earth. 

3  Thus  did  eternal  Iwna  basin 

To  raise  us  up  fnuo.  death  and  sin ; 
Our  cliaracters  were  then  decreed^ 
^  Biamekas  iB  l<^e  u  holy  seed.** 
^  Pi^destinated  to  be  sons, 
^orn  by  degrees  bat  fibose  at  onee. 
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A  new  regieneraiwl  raw. 
To  praise  tlie  glorj  of  lih  grace. 
5  With  Christ  our  Lonl  we  share  oar  part 
In  th^  afteciions  of  Itts  heart ; 
Nor  shall  our  souls  he  ibeiice  rpmoT^d^ 
Yiii  be  forgets  liii  first  belovM. 

HYMX  55.    Common  Meti^e. 
HexekkJi\  Song  ;  »r.  Sick  net*  and  Recovery, 
Isju  xxxviii.  9,  tac 
1  "TTTHRN  we  are  rais'U  fi-om  deep  dbtrw*, 
W     Our  God  deserves  a  son^. 
We  take  the  pattern  of  our  praise 
From  Hezckiah^s  tongue. 

^  The  pates  of  ;he  devouring  grave 
Are  open'd  uide  in  vain. 
If  he  who  holds  the  keys  of  death 
-  Commands  them  fast  again. 

3  Pains  of  th^  flesh  are  wont  t'ahusc 

Our  minds  with  slavish  fears,' 
**  Our  (lays  are  past,  and  we  shnil  lose 
'•  The'i-eiunautof  our  years." 

4  We  chatter  with  a  swallow's  voice, 

Or  like  a  dove  we  mourn. 
With  bitterness  instead  of  joys, 
Afnicted  and  forlorn* 

5  Jehovah  speaks  the  lie.iling  word. 

And  no  diseHiie  wlthstaiids ; 
Fevf  rs  and  plajfues  oln-y  the  Loid, 
And  fly  at  his  commands, 

6  If  half  the  strings  of  life  should  break. 

He  can  our  frame  restore : 
He  easts  our  sins  oebind  his  back, 
And  (hey  are  found  no  more. 

HYMN  56.    Co.nmon  Metre. 
The  Song  of  Moses  and  Vte  Lamb  ;  or.  Babrjlon  failH' ' 
Rev.  XV.  3.  xvi.19,  aBdxvit.6.  ^ 

^  WT^.f'"*?  **"  glinies  of  thy  love, 
Ti    nu^*'.'*"l??  ^*'y  drendful  name : 
V^f^.i"'*'""  Church  unites  the  songs  i 

Of  Mose«  and  tbe  Lamb. 
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Z  OreaC  God  how  wondrous  am  ibf  works 
OfveniceiiiiceaiMl  vfgmee  ! 
TliMi  Kinif  (if  Ssiiits  aWghty  Lord, 
How  jiut  and  troe  tliy  «,ays  1 
^  "W  ho  darcf  refute  to  fear  thy  name, 
Or  worship  at  thy  throne  < 
'liiyjadgmenu  speak  Uiiiie  holiness 
'Jltroug^  all  the  nations  known. 
I  4  Great  Babi^lon  that  rules  the  eartli. 
Drunk  with  the  martyr^s  Mood, 
Her  erimes  shall  speedily  awake 
The  fury  oC  our  Ood. 
h  llie  cup  of  wrath  is  ready  mix'd. 
And  she  must  drink  the  dregs ; 
Strone:  is  the  Lord  her  sovereign  Judge, 
And  shall  ikiXm  the  plagues. 
^  HYMN  57.    Common  Metru. 

Onginat  Sin  ;  or^  the.  fir tt  and  Second  Atimn. 
Rom.  ▼.  12.  8cc.  Psalm  1i.  5.    lob.  xtv.  4. 
1  Tl  ACKWARD  with  luimble  shame  we  look 
O  On  our  original : 
How  U  our  nature  d»«h*d  and  broke 
In  our  first  father's  fall  ? 
.  2  To  alt  that's  good,  averse  rtmI  blind. 
But  -pvoue  to  ail  Uiat's  ill ; 
Whftt  dreadful  darkness  veils  our  mind  f 
How  obstinate  our  will ! 

3  [Conceiv'd  in  sm  (O  wretched  state  I) 

Before  we  draw  our  breath* 
The  first  younj*  pulse  begins  to  beat 
Iniquity  and  deHth. 

4  How  strong  in  our  dogen'rate  b]o<4d 

Tlie  oUI  corruption  reigns. 
And  mingling  with  the  crooked  flood, 
Waadera  through  all  our  veins  I] 
'    *  Wild  and  unwholesome  a  s  the  rooi, 
i  WilUn  the  branches  be:  ~ 

How  can  we  hope  for  living  fruit 
From  such  a  d<»diy  tree ! 
6  What  mortal  power  from  things  uncleau 
Caa  pure  produciions  biing .' 
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Who  can  oommaad  a  ▼ttal  itRam 
From  an  infectetl  spring  ? 

7  Yet  mighty  Qod^tby  wondrous  love 

Can  make  our  nature  cldEin, 
WHle  Christ  and  grace  presn^  abftve 
The  tempter,  death,  and  sio. 

8  The  sound  of  Adam  shall  restore 

The  rains  of  the  first ; 
Hosanna  to  that  sovereign  power 
I'lmt  new-creates  our  dust  i 

HYMN  58.    Ix>ng  Metro. 
The  DevU  vangvUhed  ;   or,  MichtieVt  War  wiA  tit 
DragQiu    Rev.  xik,7, 

1  T  ET  mortal  tongues  attempt  to  sing 
JLi  The  wars  of  heaven  when  Miebael  stool 
Chief  general  of  th'  eternal  ^ig, 

Andfought  the  battles  of  our  God. 

2  Against  tlie  dragon  and  h»s  host 

I'he  jirmies  of  tbt*  Lord  prevail : 
In  vain  tliey  rage,  in  vain  they  boost ; 
Their  courage  and  their  weapons  fail. 

3  Down  to  tlie  eaiih  was  Satan  thrown : 

Down  ta  the  earth  his  legions  fei); 
Then  was  the  truni  p  of  triumph  blows. 
And  shook  the  dreadful  deeps  of  hell. 

4  Now  is  the  hour  of  darkness  past, 

Christ  hath  assuni'd  his  reiguii^  power  } 
Behold  the  great  accuser  cast 
Down  from  the  skies,  to  rise  uo  more. 
6  'Twas  by  thy  blood,  tmmoi'Ul  Lamb, 
Thine  armies  trod  the  tempter  down ; 
*Twas  by  thy  word,  and  jiowerfu]  name, 
They  gaia*d  the  battle  and  i-eiiown. 
6  Rejoice,  ye  heavens;  let  every  star 
Shine  with  new  glories  rouiid  the  sky; 
bauits,  whik  ye  sing  the  heav'nly  war.  I 

Basse  j  our  Deliv Ws  name  on  hi^J 
HYMN  59.    Long  Metre. 

1  I N  CJabrlers  hand,  a  mightj  sftW 
X  IJes,  a  aiir  type  of  B&yfon ; 
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'  *'  Prophet*  rejoice,  ami  n\l  ye  saints 

[  *'  God  shali-avengeyotti-  Ion}?  uompluints." 

i  Hesftid,  j^ncl  Urefulful  as  he  stood, 
1   *•  He  sunk  tfie  rein-sTonc  in  the  flood  : 
I  **  Thm  wrriWy  sitali  »a»»el  fu^W, 

'^  Thus,  and  no  more  be  foimd  at  all.'' 
r  HYMW  60.    Lon^  Metre. 

W  ^trgin  Man/sSfing;   or^  the  promised  McHiah 
\  born,    Liiki-  i.  46^  &C 

|1  r\UR  souls  shall  mapfriiiy  the  Loitl; 
I    *  f  lit  God  tlie  S:ivio«ir  we  rejoice; 
'   WttiJe  we  repeat  tlit^  vii-sin's  wnjj, 
I    Mfiy  the  same  spirit  tune  or  voice. 
*•  [The  Highest  saw  her  low  e<ttate, 
,    AtmI  mighty  thintpi  his  hand  hath  done : 

Hit  overshadow  in «f  power  and  grace 

Makes  her  the  mother  of  iiis  Son. 
|S  Let  erery  nation  call  lier  blfss'd. 

And  endless  year*  proloiig  her  fame 
'    But  God  alone  must  be  ador'd ; 
I   Holyand  reverend  is  his  name.] 
U  To  t!iose  that  fear  and  trust  the  Lord, 
f  Hii  mercy  stsnids  for  ever  sure  : 
t    Fiom  ajje  to  age  liii  promise  lives, 
i    And  the  pcrfonnance  i*  secure. 
i'  We  spake  to  Abram  and  his  seed, 
I    "In  thee  Shalt  all  the  earth  be  bleiNM :" 
I    The  mem'ry  of  liiat  aneieiit  wo  r4 
\  Lay  long  iu  his  eternal  breast. 
«  But  now  no  more  shall  Israel  wait ; 

«o  more  the  Gentiles  lie  iorlom  : 

Lo,  the  desire  of  nations  conies^ 

Behold  the  promised,  seed  U  born. 

I  HYMN  61.    Long  Metre. 

kiH  tttr  High'PrUst  and  King ;  and  Christ  coming 
I  to  Judgment,    Rev.  i.  5, 6, 7. 

^  Vr  OW  to  the  Lor«l  that  malces  us  kn^w 
;    1^   The  Wbnders  of  iiis  dyhig  love, 
t  Be  humble  hoitours  paid  below,     . 
Axid  strains  of  nobler  praise  abore. 
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2  'Twas  lie  ihnt  cteanii'd  oar  foulest  sins. 

And  wash'd  us  in  his  riehest  blood  : 

*Tu  he  that  itiakea  ns  urir«ts  and  king^Sy 

And  biiiigs  us  rebels  near  to  God. 

3  To  Jesus  <nir  aronin^  priest, 

I'oJesjiisnuv  superior  kiiifr* 
Be  everlastinj?  power  confcss'd*^ 
And  every  lojijfue  his  gloi'y  sing. 

4  Behold  on  iTyJjig  tJmids  he  comes. 

And  every  eye  shall  see  him  move: 
TiiouR-h  wiih  our^iiM  we  pierc'd  hini  once  • 
Tb  en  he  d  i  s  [>  fcty i  his  pa  rd  'ni  njj  I  o  v^v.  * 

5  The  unlHilievinp  world  shall  wnil. 

While  we  rejoice  to  se^-  the  day  • 
Come.  Loifl ;  nor  let  thy  proiuise  i'aif. 
Nor  let  thy  cliariots  long  dtliiy. 

HYMN  62.    Common  Metrt-. 

Christ  Jcius,  thf-Lmnh  (if  G^dy  ipnrshittped  btj  all  *m 
Creation.    Rev.  v.  11— 13.  ^  «"  ** 

1  /S  OMR  let  «$  join  our  cheerAil  songs, 
Vy     With  aitgcis  roun<I  tlie  tluime  s 

Ten  tliousand  thousand  are  thtir  long^ties  ; 
But  .lit  theii^ioys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  ditd,"  they  crj-, 

*•  To  be  exalted  thus : 
•*  Worthy  the  J^mb,"  our  lips  reply, 
*•  For  he  wa»slaiii  for  us.'*^        ^ 

3  Jesus  Is  worthy  to  receive 

Honour  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  tUe  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  htgb. 

And  speak  thine  endless  praisi>. 
8  The  whole  creation  ioan  in  one. 

To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  him  who  siu  upon  the  throne* . 

And  to  adore  the  Lnmli. 
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HYMN  63.    Utng  Metre, 

thrhrs  Htmtiliation  ntul  Exaltation,    Rev.  y.  12. 
WTHA-T  equal  Iionours  shail  we  bring 
"  VV      '*'•»  *h*^^  O  Lord  our  God,  the  Lambi 
When  ail  the  iiates  that  angels  sing 
Are  ikr  iiiferiur  to  thy  iiaiue  i 

%  Worttiy  is  lie  that  once  was  slain, 

}•    '17ie  i'rtiMreof  I'tacctUat  gruanM  and  died, 

'■  Wortby  to  me,  and  live  and  rcijjn, 

;      At  his  Hlniij^Jity  Father's  side. 

B  Puw^r  and  dominion  are  his  due, 

tWiio  s'^mI  cotKh.'iiiird  ni  filute's  bar: 
Wisdmn  Ixjloii^f*  to  Jesus  too. 
Titou^h  ht:  vvas  ciiai-^'d  with  madne&s  heiv. 

Ail  richt's  ai-e  his  native  ri^ht, 

Yi-'C  lie  sttstain'd  Hiniiziiig-  loss  : 
To  him  aserifit;  eternal  might, 

Wiio  lei'c  hii  weakness  on  U«e  cross. 
Hunnur  immortal  must  he  paid, 

Instead  f>t'scandul  aikl  of  soom  ; 
Wiiite  glctr^  shines  around  his  head. 

And  abijght  crow^n  without  a  tliurn. 
Blessinf^  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  ; 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  Jianic, 

And  every.ereuture  say,  Aineu. 
HYMN  64.    Short  Metre. 

Jdoption.     I  John  iii.  1,  &c.    Gal.  iv.  6. 

i  TJEHOLD  what  wondrous  grace 
I  Jo  The  Father  has  hestow'd 
fX>ii  sinners  of  a  mortal  race. 

To  call  them  sons  of  Godi 
\  'Tis  no  surprising  thing 
'      That  ym  should  be  unknown  ; 
I  The  Jewish  world  knew  not  tiieir  king, 

God*8  everlasting  Son. 
I  Nor  doc]i  it  yet  apnear 

How  great  we  must  be  rnade; 
.But  when  we  see  our  Savbur  here, 
1      We  shall  be  like  our  head. 
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4  A  liope  so  much  divine  j 

May  trails  well  endure,  j 

3iay  puree  our  snuN  trani  sense  and  siiij  | 

As  Christ  the  Lord  w  pure-  * 

5  If  in  my  Father's  Jove,  0  1 

I  slmie  a  tiha!  pan, 
Send  down  thy  Spirit  like  a  dove. 
To  rest  upon  my  beart. 

6  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneatii  the  Uirone ; 

IMy  faith  shall  Abba.  Father,  cry. 

And  thou  the  kindred  own.  j 

KYMM  65,    Long  Metre.  | 

The  Kingdoms  of  the  IVorll  become  the  Kinj^drnti 

the  Lord;  or,  the  Day  of  fudgmeiU.  Rev.xi.  IS>! 

1  r  E T  the  seventh  ang;*!  sound  on  Wfi!*»»  1 
I  J  Let  shouts  l)>?  heard  thr ^in^'h  all  the  >k7 ; 

Kings  of  the  e>>rth,  with  glad  accord, 

Give  up  your  kingdaras  to  tlie  Lord.  ^ 

2  AlraiglKy  God,  thy  povFerassume,  j 
Who  wast,  and  arc,  and  art  to  come : 
Jesus,  the  Lamb  who  ouce  was  slain. 

For  ever  live,  for  ever  reign  !  j 

3  The  atigry  nations  fret  nnd  roar,  j 
That  they  can  slay  the  saints  no  more ;  , 
On  wings' of  vengeance  flies  our  God, 

To  pay  the  long  arrears  of  blood«  I 

4  Now  must  the  rinng  dead  appear  ; 
Now  the  decisive  sentence  hear; 
Now  the  dear  martyrs  of  the  Loni 
Receive  an  infioite  reward. 

HYMN  60.    Long  Metre.  . 

Chnst  the  King  at  his  Tables   Cftnt.  i.  8-5, ». ''» ^] 

1  1"  E T  him  embrace  my  soul  and  prove 
JLi  My  ini'rest  in  his  heav'nly  love ; 
The  voire  tliat  tells  me,  **  rhou  art  mine,  j 
Exceeds  the  blessings  of  the  vine* 

2  On  thee  th'  anointing  spirit  eamot 
And  spread  the  stifeur  df  thy  name; 
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That  oil  of  gladness  and  of  g^race 
Snws  virgm  soob  to  meet  thy  fiice.       ^ 

3  Jesiu,  allure  me  by  thy  charms ; 
My  It  il  shall  fly  into  thine  arms  1 
Our  wand'niig  feet  thy  favours  bring 
To  the  fair  chambers  of  the  King. 

4  [Wonder  and  pleasure  tune  our  \raioe 
To  speak  thy  praises  and  our  joys ; 
Onrmem'ry  keeps  this  tove  of  tnine 

"     Beyond  the  taste  ofrichest  wine.3 

5  Thourii  in\urselves  deforih'd  we  are, 
And  black  as  Kedar*s  tents  appear ; 
Y«t  when  we  put  thv  beauties  on, 
I'air  as  the  coans  of  Solomon. 

6  [While  at  the  table  sits  the  King, 
He  loves  to  see  us  smile  and  sing  i 
Oor  meet  are  our  best  perfume. 

And  bieatiie  like  spikenard  round  the  room.;i 

7  As  myrrh,  new  bleeding  from  the  tree, 
«     Sach  is  a  dying  Christ  to  me  i 

And  while  he  makes  my  soul  his  guest. 
My  bosom,  Lord,  shall  be  thy  rest. 

8  [!^o  beams  of  cedar,  or  of  fir. 

Can  with  thy  coui-ts  on  earth  compare; 
And  here  we  wait  until  thy  love 
Raise  us  to  nobler  seats  above.] 

HYMN  67.    I4>ng  Metre. 

Sceffing  tJte  Pastures  ofChrUt  the  Shepherd, 

Cant,  i  7. 

1  np  HOU  whom  my  soul  admires  above 

X  All  earthly  jov  and  earthly  love, 
r«i  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
wbere  doth  thy  sweetest  pasture  grow  ? 

2  Where  is  thfc»h*dow  of  that  rock, 

1  nat  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fam  wouW  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

^  q?^  «houW  ihy  brideappear  like  one     - 
i  hat  turns  aside  to  pat^  unjcnown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, 
"ottld  never  seek  another  kure. 
.     TJ 
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4  rrhe  fooUteps  of  thy  flock  I  see : 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  here  they  be  i 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 
Bougiit  with  thy  wounds  aud  groans  and  tean* 

5  His  dearettflesh  he  makes  my  food, 
And  irids  me  drink  his  rhshest  blood : 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  wUl  ooiue, 
Till  my  beloved  leads  me  home.] 

HTMN68.    Long  Metre. 

The  Banquet  of  Love,    Cant.  ii.  1—4,  .6,  r. 

1  T)  EHOLD  the  rose  of  Sharon  here, 
33  The  lily  which  the  valliei  bear  i 
Behold  the  tree  of  life,  that  gives 
Uefreshing  (ruit  and  healiug  leaves. 

2  Amongst  the  thorns  to  lilies  shine. 
Amongst  wild  gourds  the  noble  vine : 
So -in  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  proves. 
Amidst  ft  thousand  meaner  loves. 

3  Beneath  his  cooling  shade  I  sat, 

To  shield  me  from  the  burning  heat : 
Of  heaV*nly  fruit  he  spreads  a  feast, 
To  feed  my  eyes  and  please  my  taste. 

4  [Kindly  he  brought  me  to  the  place 
"Where  stands  the  banquet  of  his  grace  ; 
He  saw  me  faint,  and  o*er  my  head 
The  banner  of  his  love  he  spread. 

5  With  living  bread  and  gen'rous  wine, 
He  oheers  this  sinking  heart  of  mine ; 
And  ophiing  his  own  neart  to  me. 

He  shows  las  thoughts  how  kind  they  be.] 
t  O  never  let  my  Loi^  depart ; 
Lie  down  and  rest  upon  ray  heart : 
I  char^my  sins  not  once  to  niove, 
Nor  stir,  nor  wake,  nor  grieve  my  love. 
HYMN  69.    Long  Metre. 
ChrUt  appearing  to  his  Church,  and  seeking  her  Ctw 
party.   Cant.  iL  8->i3. 
1  rpHE  Toiceofmy  beloved  sounds 
^1-   .9.^**'  ****  rocks  aiMl  risine  eroundf : 
O'er  hUls  of  piilt  andwas  of  gg? 
Hg  leaps,  Ijc^ca  to  my  relietr 
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S  Xov  through  the  vdl  of  fleshy  I  sec. 
With  o-es  of  love  he  looks  at  me  ; 
Now  in  the  gospers  clearest  glass 
He  shows  the  beauties  of  bii  face* 

3  Gently  he  draws  my  heart  along. 

Both  with  bis  beauties  and  his  toiifvue : 

**  Rise,*"  salth  my  Lord,  **  make  haste  away ; 

**  No  mortal  joya  are  wortlt  tliy  stay.      ' 

4  «  The  Jewish  wintry  state  is  gone, 

^  Tile  mists  are  iled,  the  spring  comes  9a  ; 
'^The  sacred  turtle  dove  we  hear 
•*  Proclaim  the  new,  the  joyful  j-eac. 

5  •*  Th'  immortal  vine  ofheaV'nly  root, 

**  Blossoms,  and  buds,  and  gives  her  fAiiit.** 
Lo !  we  are  come  to  taste  the  wine  ; 
Our  souls  rejoice  and  bless  the  vi'ie. 

6  And  when  vre  hear  our  Jesus  say,  . 

**  Rise  up  my  love,  make  baste  away  V* 
Our  hearts  vrould  fain  out-^y  tlie  wmd, 
And  leave  all  earthly  loves  behhid. 

HYMN  70,    Long  Metre. 

^^Tut  inviting,  and  the  Church  oimveiiiig  the  Int&m- 
Hon.    Cant.ii.  14, 16,  17. 
^  riT  ARK !  the  Redeemer,  fi-oir  on  h«gh, 
'  JJl  Sweetly  invites  his  f'avVites  ntgl* ; 
From  cavM  of  darkness  and  of  douirt. 
He  gently  speaj^s,  and  calls  us  out. 
2  ]'  My  dove,  who  hidest  in  the  rock, 
'  Thine  heart  almost  with  sormw  broke, 
L\ft  up  thy  face,  forf^et  thy  fear, 
I  And  let  thy  voice  delight  mine  ear. 

!     3  «  Thy  voice  to  me  sounds  ever  sweet ; 
r      44  ?^y  graces  in  iJiy  count'nance  meet : 
I       M Sl'."*,'^.**  ^^^-  ^"'""  >*"»'W  tJiy  face despiao, 
*  1  IS  tmglu  and  c^anely  in  mine  eyes.** 

*  J,^**"  Lord,  our  ihnnkful  heart  receives     . 

Ihe  hope  tfcine  invttution  gives ; 

To  iliee  our  joyful  lips  shall  raise 

The  voice  of  prayer  and  of  praise.J 
•''  [I  am  my  Jove's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 

Our  hearts,  our  iioiK.E,  our  passions  join. 
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Nor  let  a  motion,  nor  a  word. 

Nor  thought  arke  to  grieve  my  Lord. 

6  My  aoul  to  pastures  fair  he  leads, 
Aiuongst  ilie  lilies  where  he  feeds : 
Amongst  the  saints  (whose  robes  are  \rbite 
Wash'd  in  his  blood)  is  bis  deKght. 

7  1111  the  day  break,  and  shadows  flee. 
Till  the  sweet  dawning  light  I  see, 
Hiine  eyes  to  me-ward  often  turn. 
Nor  let  my  soul  in  dai  kness  mourn. 

8  Be  like  a  hart  on  mountains  green, 
I^eap  oVr  the  hills  ol'fear  and  sin ; 
Nor  guilt,  nor  unbelief  divide 

.  My  love,Biy  Saviour,  from  my  side.} 
HYMN  71.    Long  Metre. 
Christ  fjund  In  the  street,  and  brought  to  tite  Charch.  ■ 

Cant,  iil  1—5. 
1  -/^FTEN  I  seek  my  Lord  by  ni^ht, 
V  '  Jesus,  my  love,  my  souPs  delight  I 
"••Viih  warm  desire,  and  restless  thought, 
1  seek  him  <rf't,  but  find  him  not. 

2  Then  I  arise,  and  search  the  street, 
Till  I  my  Lord,  my  Saviour  meet : 
I  ask  the  watchmen  of  the  night, 

**  Where  did  you  see  my  soul's  delight  ?" 

3  Sometimes  I  find  hini  in,ray  way, 
Directed  by  a  heavenly  ray ; 

1  leap  for  joy  to  see  his  face, 

And  Dold  him  fast  in  mine  embrace.  , 

4  [I  bring  him-to  my  mother's  home, 
Nor  does  my  Lord  refuse  t»>  come 

To  Zion's  sacred  chambers,  where  ^ 

My  soul  first  drew  the  vital  air. 

5  He  gives  me  there  his  bleeding  heart, 
Pierc'd  for  my  sake  with  deatily  smart ; 
1  give  my  soul  to  him.  and  there 

Our  loves  their  mutual  tokeuushare.] 

6  I  charg*-  you  all,  ye  earthly  toys,  ' 
Approach  not  to  disturb  my  joyil : 

Nov  sin,  nor  hell,  come  near  my  heart, 
Nor  cause  my  Saviour  to  dex»art. 
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.  H¥>IN  72.    LoiJg  Metre. 
The  Ctn^ation  of  ChriH,  and  EspdusaU  qft/ic  Church. 
Cant.  lii.  li< 

1  TTVAUGHTERS  ol  Zion,  come,  behold 

I  f  The  crown  of  lionour  ami  ol  goW, 

Which  a»e  glad  church,  with  joys  unkJiown, 
Piacd  on  the  head  of  Solomou. 

2  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King,'  , 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring ; 
Accept  the  weU-deserv'd  iienown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

3  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 

like  our  espousals,  Lord*  to  thee ; 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above, 
We  first  receiv'd  thy  pledge  of  love. 

4  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day  ! 
Our  hearts  would  wish  it  long  U)  stay  ; 

I        Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, > 
;        Nor  comfort  sink,  nor  love  gi  ow  add. 
'     5  Each  following  minute  as  it  flies, 
j        Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
I        1111  we  are  rais'd  to  sing  thy  nanie 
►        At  the  great  supper  of  the  I*amb. 
I     6  O  that  the  months  would  roll  away, 

And  bring  tliat  coronation  day  1 
I        The  King  of  Grace  shall  fill  the  throne, 
L        With  all  his  Father's  glories  on. 

HYMN  73.    Long  Metre. 
f  The  Church's  Beauty  in  the  Eye*  of  Christ^    Cant.  i« 
I  1,10,11,7,8,9. 

'   ■  1  XT  I^D  1s  the  siteecb  ofX^brist  our  Lord, 
!         J\^  Affection  soufuls  in  evei*y  word  ; 
"  Ijo  !  thou  art  fair,  my  love,**  be  crits, 
**  Not  the  young  doves  have  sweeter  eyei* 

2  r«  Sweet  are  thy  lips,  thy  pleasing  voice 
«  Salutes  mine  ear  with  secret  joys  s 

•*  No  spice  so  much  delights  the  «ne»'t  • 
"  Nor  milk  nor  honey  taste  so  welLj 

3  «  Thou  art  all  fair,  my  bride,  to  me> 
« I  will  behold  no  spot  in  thee.". 
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|l^t  migtitj  wondert  love  performt. 
And  ]^u  a  comeiiness  on  wonus  J 
4  DefiPd  and  loathsome  ag  we  are^ 
He  nmke*  hs  whUe  and  caKs  us  fair :     - 
^durm  OS  with  that  heav'niy  di-eas, 
Jittgnww  a&dLis  righteousness. 

*  ^  SLST  ''''*'."y  *P""*«»"  he  cries, 
Bmukd  to  ni V  heatt  by  various  ties, 
n»y  po Wu I  love  luy  heart  deUiAs, 
In  strong  delight  and  pleasing  ehabi." 
«  He  calls  men-om  the  leopard's  den, 
t!!?-!!"'  ^ide  wprhl  of  beasts  anj  men, 
To  aon,  where  his  glories  are  r 
«at  X^'banou  is  halt  so  fair.  , 

SSTiflTJlJ*  •'**??'  ^^^  *»«»'^y  pain*. 
ajjUhold  my  feet,  or  force  my  stay, 
WHeo  Chnat  invites  my  soul  away. 
HYMN  7*    Long  Metre. 

^^Chtrchtfii:  Garden  qf  Christ,    Cant.  iv.  12,  M,  15, 
and  V.  1. 

^  W^k''®*^*^^'*  wall'd  around, 

a  1^..  *^^®«f*  «"<!  li«»*^e  peculiar  ground ; 

A  little  spot  cnclosM  by  ence, 

Outttfthe  world's  wide  wilderaess. 
S  Lite  tm  of  myrrh  and  spice  we  stand. 

Phiated  by  God  the  Fathers  liai^  :       ' 

jjund  all  hi«springs  in  Zion  flow, 

Xomaktt  the  young  plantation  grow. 
^  ni?'*'  O  fteav»nly  wiuff,  and  come. 

J*?^  «^  V"*  ffarden  of  perfume ; 

Spintdtvtne,  descend  and  breathe 

Ag»»€wusgale  on  plants  beneath, 

^  ]Jf**<""' V^  'P»c^*  flow  abroad, 
To  entntam  our  Saviour  Gal  r 
AmlftMh,  and  love,  and  joy  appear. 
And  every  grace  be  active  heri?. 

'  Sf.  f  ^'"I^.  *^<>™«  *»»<»  ^a*te 
r?£!^*»n*  ft^rts «t  his ownfeast  • 

wiiii  iQTe  and  pJeasue  lo  hn  eye*      ' 
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6  Our  Lord  fcito  few  ««*«»  monies, 

Well  pteas'd  to  smell  our  pdor  perTumea, 

And  call*  n«  to  a  feaat  divme, 

Sweeter  thaa  beneyjimlk,  or  wine. 

7  ••  Eat  of  the  tree  of  life,  my  (Wends, 

•*  The  blessings  that  ray  Father  sends  : 
«  Your  taste  shall  all  my  dainties  prove, 
*♦  And  drink  abundance  of  roy  love." 

8  j€*u»,  we  uiU  fwNiuent  thy  ^r^r 
And  siuft  the  bounties  of  onr  Lord  s 
But  the  rich  food  on  ^Mcli  we  lire 
I>emands  more  praise  than  we  «a&  give.] 

-      HYMN  75.    Long  Metre. 
.  The  Detcription  of  Christ  the  belwed,    C«»t,  T.  9-13, 
,  14,  li,  1*. 

1  nnHE  wond'iing  world  inquires  to  know 

I     Why  I  should  love  my  Jesus  so  : 
<*  What  are  his  charms,"  say  they,  «*ftboTe 
**  The  objects  of  a  mortal  love  ?" 

2  Ye8,rayb^v»?d,tomysight 

Shows  a  sweet  mixture  wd  and  wnste ; 
All  human  beauties,  all  divine. 
In  my  beloved  meet  and  sluno. 

3  [White  is  bb  soul,  from  blemish  free. 
Red  with  the  blood  he  shed  for  me : 
The.  fairest  of  ten  thousand  fairs, 

A  sun  amongst  ten  thousand  stars. 

4  Mis  head  die  finest  gold  excels ; 
There  wisdom  in  pevfeetion  dwells  ; 
And  glory,  lilee  a  crown,  adorns 
Those  temples  once  beset  with  thorns* 

5  Compassions  in  his  heart  ate  fbund, 
Near  to  the  signals  of  his  wound  t 
Ilis  sacred  side  no  more  shall  bear 
The  cruel  scourge,  the  piercing  spear .j 

6  [His  hands  are  fairer  to  behold 

♦         Than  dfrnonds  set  in  rings  of  gold  ; 
Those  heav'nly  hands  that  on  the  tree 
Were  naird,  and  torn,  and  bled  fin:  me* 
1  Though  once  he  bow'd  his  feeble  lOKp, 
Loaded  with  vm  and  agonies, 


i/k  HYMVLXXYI.  Bookt 

Now  on  the  tfanme  of  hu  confinunil 
His  legs  like  marble  p9]an  standi] 

8  £Rh  eye*  are  majesty  and  love. 
The  eagle  teroper*d  with  the  dove. 
No  more  shall  trick1in|^  sorrows  roll 
Hirough  those  dear  windows  of  his  soul.] 

9  His  mouth  that  ponrM  out  long  eomplaints, 
Now  smiles  md  cheers  his  fainting  saints ; 
His  countenance  more  graceful  is 

Than  Leban<m  with  alliu  trees. 
10  All  over  glorious  is  my  Lord, 
Most  be  belov'd  and  yet  adorM  : 
His  worth  if  all  the  nations  knew. 
Sure  the  whole  earth  would  Io\'e  him  too. 
lA>IN  76.    Long^  Metre.         • 
CArUt  dieells  in  Heaven^  but  vUiu  on  Earth,  Cant. 
vi.  1,3,3, 12. 

1  711  THEN  itrangers  stand  and  hear  we  tell 

VV    What  beauties  in  my  Saviour  dwell ; 
"VThei^  he  is  gone  they  fain  would  know, 
That  they  may  seek  and  love  him  too. 

2  My  best  beloved  keeps  bis  throne 

On  bills  of  light  and  worlds  unknown  i 
But  he  descends  and  shows  his  face 
In  the  young  gardens  of  his  grace. 

3  [In  vine^rds  planted  by  his  hand, 
Where  ImitAir  trees  in  order  stand, 
He  feeds  among  the  spicy  bed8« 
Where  lilies  show  thetr  spodess  heads. 

4  He  hath  engrofssM  my  warmest  love, 
No  earthly  charms  mv  soul  can  move; 
I  have  a  mansion  in  his  heart. 

Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  m%ke  us  part  j 

5  [He  takes  my  soul  ere  Tm  aware, 
And  shows  me  where  his  glories  are ; 

No  chariots  of  AmminadaD  . 

The  heavenly  rapture  can  describe. 

6  O  may  my  spirit  daily  rise 
g?„^n51«fftith  above  the  skies, 
Tdl  death  shall  make  my  last  remoie, 
lodweUfor  ever  with  nviovej     ' 
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HTMN  TT^     Longr  Me«e. 

fkeUveofChriH  fotfug  Churchy  in  hU  Language  to 
«Jkr,  and  Provirimfor  fur.     Cant.  vii.  5,  6, 9, 18,  18. 
1  XT  OW  in  the  galVries  of  hb  grace 
IN   Appears  the  King,  and  thus  he  sftysi 
«  fiow  faif  my  aaints  are  in  my  siglit, 
<'My  love  how  pleattint  for  delight  !** 
S  Kind  if  thy  language,  sov'i-eign  Lord, 
There's  heavenly  grace  in  evtiry  word ;     f, 
From  that  dear  mouth  a  strtam  divine 
Plows  sweeter  than  the  choicest  wine. 

3  Saeh  wondrous  love  awakes  the  Kp 
or  uinu  that  were  almost  asleep, 

^  To  speak  the  praises  t»f  thy  name. 
And  ihake  onr  cold  affections  flarae. 

4  These  are  the  jo>'s  he  lets  us  know» 
In  fields  and  viUages  below  ; 
Gives  us  fl  relish  ofhis  lore. 

But  keeps  his  noblest  feast  above. 

5  In  paradise,  witliin  the  gates. 
An  higher  entertainment  waits  ; 
Fruits  new  and  old  laid  up  in  store, 
Where  we  ahall  feed  but  thirst  no  more. 

HYMN  78.    Long  Metre. 
Tk  Strength  of  Christ**  Leve^and  the  SouTs  Jealousy 
cfherorvn.    Cant.  viii.  5, 7, 13,  14. 
''H0  is  this  ihirone  iu  distress, 
.     That  travels  from  the  wilderness. 
And  pressed  with  sorrows  and  with  sins, 
On  her  beloved  Lord  she  leans  f 
3  This  is  the  spouse  of  Chi'ist  our  Qod, 
^    Bought  with  the  treasures  of  his  blood ; 
And  her  request,  and  her  complaint, 
Is  but  the  voice  of  every  saint,  j 
3  "  O  let  my  name  engraven  stand, 
.    **  Both  on  thy  heart  and  on  thy  hand  ; 
f    •*  Seal  me  upon  thint  arm,  and  weav 
r  ♦'  That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  ther^. 
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4  '(  Stron[per  than  4eath  thy  h>ve  is  fcnofwn, 
«  Which  floods  of  w;iitti  could  never  drown ; 
**  And  hell  and  earth  iu  vain  combtne 

••  To  quench  a  fire  so  mucli  divine. 

5  *♦  But  I  ara  jealous  of  ray  heart, 

**  Lest  it  should  once  from  thee  depart : 
^  Then  let  thy  name  be  well  impressed, 
^  As  a  fair  signet  on  my  breast. 

6  **  Till  thou  hast  brought  pie  to  thy  home, 
•*  Where  fears  and  douUts  can  never  come', 
**  Thy  countenance  let  me  often  see, 

**  And  often  thou  shalt  hear  from  me. 

7  **  Come)  my  beloved,  haste  away, 
^  Cut  sliort  the  hoars  of  thy  delay ; 
«*  Fly  like  a  youthful  liavt  or  roe 

"  Over  the  hills  where  spices  grow," 

HYMN  79l    Long  Metre. 
A  Morning  Hymn.  Psalm  3(ix.  5.  8,  and  IxxiS.  Si,  }-^> 

1  /^  OD  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice 
VT  The  cheeriiil  sun  m^kes  haste  to  nse^ 
And  like  a  |;iant  doth  rejoice 

To  run  hb  journey  tlurough  the  skies. 

2  From  the  fair  cliambers  of  the  east 

The  circuit  of  his  wee  begins, 
And  without  weariness  or  rest. 
Round  the  whole  earth  he  flies  and  sbiiies. 

3  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfil 

Th'  appointed  duties  of  the  day, 
Wi^  ready  mind  and  actn-e  will 
March  on,  suid  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

4  [But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  tlie  race,  • 

If  God,  my  sun.  should  disa)>pear, 
Aiid  leave  me  in  this  world's  wide  maze. 
To  follow  every  wandering  star.j 

5  Lord,  thy  commands  are  clean  and  pure, 

Knlig^t'ning  our  beclouded  eyes  ; 
Thy  threat'nings  jast,diy  promise  sure, 
'I'hy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
•  Give  me  thy  counsel  fbr  my  guide. 
And  then  receive  me  to  thy  bliss ; 
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All  my  denres  md  hopes  betide 
Are  Hunt  ftnd  oold  compar'd  with  tlii*. 
HYMN  80.     Long  Metre. 
An  Evening  Hymn.    Fnlcn  iv.  8,and  iU.  5, 6,  and 
cxlili.  8. 

1  nr^HUS  far  the  Lord  has  led  Qie  on, 

A    Thus  far  lus  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  e^nery  evening  shall  ntake  knowiv 
Some  Tresh  m^'morial  ol'his  grace. 

2  Maeh  ol'  my  time  has  run  to  waste. 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  home  ;^ 
Bat  he  forgives  my  failles  pasl. 
He  gives  .ne  strength  for  days  to  comeir 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep. 

Peace  is  thei  pillow  Cbr  my  head  ; 
While  well-appointed  angeiii  keep 
Their  watchtul  stations  round  my  bed. 

4  In  vain  the  sons  of  earth  or  heU 

Tell  me  a  thousand  fiightful  things ; 
My  God  in  safety  mkkes  me  dwell 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  his  wings. 
B  (.Faith  in  his  name  forbids  mv  Iter: 

0  may  thy  presence  ne'er  depait  1 
And  in  the  morning  make  nie  bear 

The  love  and  kindness  of  thy  heart. 

6  Thus  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground. 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
WiOi  sweet  salvation  iu  (he  sound  ] 
HYMN  81..  Long  Metre. 
A  Sung  for  Morning  or  EverUng.    Lanu  iU.'S|3l. 
Isa.  xlv.  7. 

1  Ikjff  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love  ! 
lyi  'A'hy  gifts  are  every  ev^iing  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above 

.  Gently  distil  like  early  dew. 

2  Thou  spread's^  the  cartains  of  the  night , 

Great  Guardian  oi*  my  slee  ping  hours ; 
Thy  sov'mgn  word  restores  the  iigUi, 
And  quicken'  all  my  drowsy  pow'rs. 
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3  I  yield  my  poven  to  thy  command. 
To  thee  1  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  tby  luiud 
Demand  iierpetual  songs  of  praise: 

HYMN  83.    LongSfetre. 
cod  far  above  all  Creatures  ;  «•,  Man  ram  and  nuttak 
Job  iv.  17—21. 
1  ri  HALL  t3ievile  race  of  flesh  and  blood 
O  Contend  with  tbeir  Cnator,  God? 
Shall  mortal  worms  presume  to  be  ? 
More  holy,  wise,  or  just  than  he  ? 
"  3  Behold  he  puts  his  trust  m  none 
Of  all  the  sprits  round  his  throne  ; 
Their  natures,  when  compared  ynitb.  bis, 
Are  neithtr  holy,  just,  nor  wbe. 

3  But  how  much  meaner  things  are  they 
Who  spring  fr(Hndttst  knd  dwell  in  day! 
TouchMby  the  finger  of  thy  wrath, 

'SVe  faint  iod  pei-tsfi  like  the  moth. 

4  From  night  to  day,  from  day  to  night, 
We  die  by  thoasands  in  thy  sight : 
Bury'd  in  dust  whole  nations  lie, 

.  Like  a  forgtytten  vanity. 

5  Almighty  Po"wer,  to  thee  we  bow  ! 
How  frail  are  we,  how  glorious  thon ! 
No  more  the  sons  of  earth  shall  dare 
With  an  eternal  Gkxl  compare. 

HYMN  83.    Common  Metre. 
JffUctlon*  and  Death  under  Providence.    Job  v,  0. 8« 

1  "VJ  OT  from  the  dost  affliction  growg, 
i^    Nor  troubles  rise  by  ehance ; 
Yet  we  are  bom  to  canes  and  woes ! 
A  sad  inheritance  1 
3  As  sparks  break  out  from  burning  cosli. 
And  still  are  upwai-ds  borne; 
So  grief  is  rooted  in  our  souis,  > 
And  man  grows  up  to  mourn. 
*?  Yet  with  my  God  I  leave  my  cause. 
And  trust  his  promised  grace ; 
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He  ml  es  me  by  his  well-known  laws 
Of  bre  and  rigliteouBness. 
1 4  Not  alt  the  pains  that  e*er  I  bore 

Shall  spoil  my  luture  peace, 

:    For  death  and  bell  can  do  no  more 

Than  what  my  Father  please. 

HYMN  84.   Long  Metier 
Sehmtinif  Righteoutnett,  and  Strength  in  Chr'ut- 

Isa.  xlT.  21—25. 
1  TEHOV  AH  speaks,  let  Israel  hear, 
:     f  I   Let  all  the  earth  rejoice  and  fear ; 
,    While  God's  eternal  Son  proclaims 

His  sov'reig^  honours  and  his  names. 
S  « I  am  tlie  last,  and  I  the  first. 
*    <*  The  Saviour  God,  and  God  the  Just ; 
;    "  There's  none  besides  pretends  to  shew 
:    *  Such  justice  and  Salvation  too. 
1 3  "  [Ye  that  in  shades  of  darkne  ss  d  wel  1, 
**  Just  on  the  verge  of  death  and  hell, 
^  Look  unto  me  from  distant  lands, 
*<  Li<ht,  hfe,  and  heav*n  are  in  my  hands. 

4  « I  by  my  holy  name  have  sworn, 

**  Nor  siu«1  the  word  in  vain  return, 
,    <*  To  me  shall  all  things  bend  the  knee, 
i    **■  And  every  tongue  ihall  swear  to  me.**] 

5  "  In  me  alone  shall  men  confess 

**  Lies  ail  their  strength  and  righteousness : 
**  Bnt  such  as  dare  despise  my  name, 
**  I'll  dothe  them  with  eternal  shame. 

6  *«  In  me  the  Loixl  shall  all  the  seed 
**  Of  Israel  from  their  sins  be  fteed, 
**  And  b^^  their  shining  graces  prove 

"  Their  int*rest  in  my  pardoning  love.*' 

HYMNSf.    Short  Bfetre: 
The  tame. 
1  nnHE  Lor4  on  high  proclaims 

1     Htt  Godhead  from  his  throne ; 
;  *^  Mercy  and  Justice  are  the  naones 
^  By  which  I  will  be  known. 
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2  «  Ye  dying  soais  that  sit 

**  In  darkness  and  distreM^ 
**  Lo»k  from  tlte  borders  of  tlie  pit 
•'  To  my  recov*riug  grace." 

3  Sfainers  sha  11  hear  the  sound ; 

Their  thankfal  tongues  shall  own, 
»   M  Our  righteuufliess  and  strength  is  found 
**  In  thee,  the  Lord,  aloni^." 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  trust. 

And  see  their  ga^t  fbrgtv'n  : 
God  will  nrunounc«t  the  smnen  just,        ( 

And  take  the  saints  to  heaven. 

HYMN  86.    Common  Metre. 
Cod  haltff  Juitf  and  soverdgm    Job  ix.i~tO- 

1  TTOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
XX  Be  pure  before  their  (Jod  ? 

If  he  contend  in  righteousness, 
We  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  ray  words  and  thoughts 

ni  make  no  more  pretence; 
Not  one  ofall  my  thousand  fiiults  * 
Can  bear  a  just  defence. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise  : 

What  vainpresumers  dare 
Against  their  Maker's  hand  to  rise, 
Or  tempt  th'  unequal  war  ? 

4  ptCountainsbyliis  almighty  wrath 

From  their  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  sbak<^s  the  eartti  from  south  to  north, 
And  all  her  piiUrt  mourn. 

5  He  bids  the  sun  forbear  to  rise : 

Th*  obedient  sun  forliears; 
His  hand  witli  sackcloth  spi-eads  theddesj 
And  seaU  up  all  the  stars. 

6  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea  ; 

Flies  on  the  stormy  wiml  i 

**  IJf'T'?  "P"®  *^"  ^^^  *»»»  wondrom  way. 
Or  his  dark  foststrps  find. 
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HYMN  87.    LoDg  Metre. 
hdihodUToitht/ie  Humble  and  Penitent,    Isa.  Irii. 
!  15.  16. 

1 1  'T'  HUS  saith  the  High  and  lofty  One, 
1      I    "  I  sit  upon  my  holy  throne ; 
)    **  My  name  is  God  ;  I  dwell  on  high ; 
[    **  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 
I  2  <'  Bot  I  descend  to  iv^orlds  below ; 
I    **  On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
r    *'  The  humble  spirit  and  conuite 
I     "  Is  an  abode  ot  my  deliglit.  • 
3  *  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 

**  I  bid  the  mourning  sumer  live ; 

**  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 

**  And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

^  *  *CWhtn  f  contend  against  their  sin, 
*  I  make  them  know  how  vile  they've  been ; 
"  But  should  n%r  wrath  for  ever  smoke« 
'*  Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke." 
S  0  may  thy  pardoning  grace  be  nigh, 
Uit  we  should  faint,  despair  and  die  I 
1'hus  shall  our  better  tbougliis  approve 
Ihe  methods  of  thy  chast'niJig  )ove.J 

HYMN  88.    Long  Meti«. 
^fc  the  Day  of  Grace  and  Htpe,    Eccl.  ix.  4—0, 10. 
'  T  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
J  J  The  timet' ensure  the  great  reward  ;\^     I 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum,         ^* 
1  he  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2  Riif*  is  the  hour  that  God  lath  giv'n 
To'seape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  mortals  may 
Secttte  ibe  blessings  of  the  day.] 

3  The  livbg  know  that  they  must  die ; 
JBUt  aU  thcydead  forgotten  lie ; 

Thar  memory  and  t  heif  sense  is  gcme, 
Auke  unknowing  and  unknown. 
^  CP'.*^  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost, 
fhew  envy  bury'd  in  the  dust ; 
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They  have  no  share  in  all  that*t  done 
BeneaUi  the  cireoit  of  the  sun.] 

5  Then  what  ray  thoughts  destj^ito  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  youv  might  pursue  ; 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gtound. 

6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste: 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Heign  in  eternal  silence  thei-e. 

HYMN  89.    Long  Meti». 
7  ovth  and  Judgment*   Ecel.  xi  9. 
1  \T'E>  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

\    Indulge  your  tyes,  indu)|e  your  tongue ; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desu-e. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  yoiir  fire  : 
3  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design, 
And  cheer  your  hearto  ^ith  soiigs  and  winel 
Enjoy  tlie  day  of  mirth ;  but  know 
Tliere  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeanoe  to  your  follies  due, 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through :    ' 
How  will  ye  stand  before  hh  face, 
Or  answer  for  hb  injured  grace  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes, 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

HYMN  90.    Common  Metre. 
The  Same, 
IT  O,  tlieyoung  trlb^of  Adamibc, 
I  i  And  through  all  nature  rove. 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eyes. 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love, 
ft  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; 
•  t  let  the  sinners  kno\r 
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r      The  «trict  •eeoani  that  God  requixe^ 
I  Of  all  the  works  tbey  do. 

3  The  Judjire  prepare!  his  .throne  on  higli ; 
.  The  frighted  earth  and  seat 

AToid  the  fury  of  hW  eye. 
And  flee  beTora  his  (a«e. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  that  dreadfVd  day. 

And  sund  the  fiery  test ! 
^       rd  girc  all  mortal  joys  away, 
'  To  be  forever  Uett. 

HYMK  91.   Long  Metre. 
;    Jduiee  to  Tvtah  ;  or,  old  Age  awl  Death  in  anwnfim' 
\         -afsrted  Hate,    EccL  xfiTl,  7.    Isa.  Kr,  ». 
I     1  VT  OV7  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood, 
I  i\     Kemeinber  your  ci-eator  God; 

i        Behold  the  months  coraehait'ning;  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  "My  joys  ate  gone." 
2  imiold  theaiced  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woeft 
Down  to  the  tegioos  of  the  dead, 
•     With  endless  curses  on  hb  head, 
a  The  dqst  returns  to  dust  again; 
The  soul,  inaetinies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  God :  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
4  Eternal  King !  1  fear  thy  name ; 
Teacli  m«  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove, 
Gire  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

HY&iN  92.    Short  Metre. 
Ckritt  the  ff^sdom  of  God,    Prov.  viii.  J,  32—33. 
t  CjHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 
O  And  not  her  speech  he  heard  t 
The  voice  of  God's  et^sual  WQitly 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 
2  **  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
'•  His  everlasting  Son, 
«  Before  the  lirst  of  all  hi*  wovitt, 
•  Creation  was  begun. 

\  ^ 
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3  *•  CB^fiitetbe  flrme  eloods, 

^  Before  tbe  solid  tand, 
•*  Before  tbe  fields.  beAire  the  floods, 
*•  I  dwelt  at  his  right  band. 

4  **  VThau  he  adornM  the  skies. 

.   **  And  boiltthem,  1  was  there, 

*  To  order  what  the  son  dumldnK, 
**  And  manha)  every  star. 

5  <<  When  he  poured  oat  the  seat 

<*  And  spraid  the  fl^win?  deep  ; 
<>  I  gave  the  flood  a  finn  decree, 

**  In  its  own  bounds  to  keep.^ 
•  <*  Up<Hi  tbe  empty  air 

M  The  earth  was  baUneM  well ; 
<*  Vbh  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 

**  Tiie  sons  of  men  sboaUdvett. 

7  «  My  busy  thoughts  at  fint 

**  On  their  salvation  ran, 

*  Kre  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam^s  dost 
**  Was  fadiionM  to  a  num. 

8  **  Then  eome,  reeeire  my  grace, 

**  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
■(  Happy  the  man  that  keeps  mr  wars,  ■ 
^^  The  man  that  shons  tiaem  dies.** 

HTMN  93.    Umg  Metre. 

Cftrutt  or  Ulsdom,  obeyed  or  rautaL    Prov.  vfiit  . 

34~3«. 

1  ^T^  HVS  saith  the  trisdom  of  (he  Lord, 

f     '*  Blessed  ia  the  man  that  hears  my  word ; 

**  KeepA  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 

**  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 
S  *<  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain, 

-  Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain; 

••Immortal  life  is  his  reward, 

«  Lif(!,  and  the  lavonrof  the  Lord. 
^  H  P"V!'«  ^'«Je  wretch  that  flies  from  me 

«  5°  .  ""  "^"  ******  *"  iiifury  J 

«t  I?^,''  ?«  «g»>nst  hiy  grace  rf  bel. 
Sc^  death,  and  love  the  rwid  to  heH." 
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HTMN  94*    Commoii  Metie. 

JiuHJicaHon  by  FaUh,  not  by  Work» ;  or,  tie  Lt 
condemrut  Grace  Jtuttifie»,    Rom.  iii.  19— 2jL 

1  T  r  AIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

V    On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their hfttTts  by  natuvf  all  unclean, 
And  all  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  months, ' 

Without  a  murm'riu^;  yrord, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  righteous  law 

Tojnstify  usnow, 
I      Since  to  conv  iitce  and  to  condemn 
\         U  all  the  law  can  do. 

4  Jcnas,  how  glorious  is  thy  f^nce  I  • 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 

Our  taith  receives  a  righteousness 

That  makes  the  simier  just. 

HYMN  95.    Common  Hctre. 
Regeneration.    John  i.  13,  and  iii.  3,  Sec. 

1  VT  OT  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth, 
XN    Nor  rites  that  God  has  gi\  'n, 

Kur  will  of  man,  nor  Uuod,  nor  birtbj 
Can  laise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 

2  The  8i>v'rtign  will  of  Gwl  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace: 
Bom  in  the  image  of  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  hear'nly  wind. 

Blow  s  on  the  son  of  flesh. 
New  mttdels  all  the  carnal  nJnd, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Our  qnicken'd  souls  awake  and  rise, 

From  the  long  sU'ep  of  death ; 

On  heav*nly  things  we  fix  our  eyet. 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 


»  HTMX  XCVn.  Baokl 

ETXX  *L    Co  -.mon  Metre. 
i:.'rTnK  z^.-  udst  Bt^KiKg,    1  Cor.  i.  £6-31, 
1   "Jl  IT  irm  isjotr  ibe  carnal  vue^ 
•  >   ?ic:  i:-*  A  E».^6je  nee, 
v.^«».  •  ::,  til. -trot  iLiiteeyes, 
X  ji-^ii  Y  ^..iiu;  oi  grace  I 

S  S<  zA:*»  :ic  ircd  f*  iTKianest  name 
T4e  ««.jj«  4. j»^  Nt.ir'  of  Ciod  ; 
Ajd:  rL..>t::  ^«rs^tHa4iaut  Jiame 

S  Sf^  «.'i<  :^  MoL  and  makes  him  know 

I  ?•  -it^.V-fS  oi"  bis  in^ce,  I 

Tc  Skn.^r  a»{«rv\c  vi»iioiu  low,  j 

A^  a^  feCs  p.»Je  aiuse.  | 

<  Xjirc^  la;k  xll  iu  irknies  lost, 

^  -*t  a  J>rv  uc  bi  b«.»i;ire  his  throne  ;  | 

X.^  brs^  «ik;,i:  ta  hi>  pi-t^-iice  boast, 

B«i  ua  Lftwr  Loru  aJiUK'.  , 

HA^^rv  &r.    Lobs  Metre* 
rfcrrf  MO*  ITTjrfwm,  R:gk:enutiett,  &e.    1  Cor.  i.  S* 
1   U  VRVD  in  sha<lo«^  of  the  n^t, 
O    Wo  Ik-  lia  Christ  restores  the  Uglil ; 
Tf'ikd.^ai  d<.^kCxiM(s  to  heal  ihe  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  Uie  mind. 
S  Onr  gi:tiiltf  sr>uk  are  drovird  in  teaft. 
Till  bis  aioniug  blood  appears  : 
Th«»n  ue  awake  In^m  d«.x'p  distress. 
And  sing",  **  The  L^rd  our  rig^hteuusness. 
S  Oar  ▼erj-  frame  is  luixM  with  sin ; 
His  Bpint  makes  our  natures  clean : 
Sueh  virtues  from  his  ufPrings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 
4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  henvy  chains: 
lie  sets  the  pru'uer»  fi-ee,  and  breaks 
I  he  nun  bondage  from  our  necks.  i 

«  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
"races  ^VlsdotQ,  power,  and  ngbteousnesc 
T  lou  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 
fife  our  whole  selves,  O  Loid,  to  thoc. 


It  1.  HYMN  XCIX. '  ^''^    * 

<  HYMN  98.    Short  Mette* 

,.  The  Same, 

HOW  h^vy  is  the  night 
That  hangs  upon  our  eyes,  \ 
'•    Till  Christ  with  his  reyivufg  light, 
^        Over  our  souls  arise  ! 
"  I  Oar  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaTen ; 
■  *    But  in  his  righteousness  array*d. 
We  see  our  sins  lurgiv'n. 
8  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  oar  thoughts  and  way*, 
"'     His  bnnds.  infeetetl  natlire  cure 
With  sanciifyine  grace. 

4  The  powei-8  of  heH  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 
He  sets  the  son  oi*  bondage  free, 
*         And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord  we'aOore  thy  ways, 

To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
Thy  90v'rel^^l  power,  thy  healmg  grace ; 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

HYMN  09,    Common  Metre. 

Stonei  made  the  children  of  Abraluims  «r,  Crrce  n»  t 

conveyed  btj  religious  Parents.    Matt.  iu«  9* 

1  -xjAlS  are  the  hopes  that  rebeU  place 

V    tTpon  their  birth  and  blood, 
Descended  from  a  pious  race  ; 
(Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

2  He  from  Ihe  caves  of  earth  and  hell 

Can  take  the  hardest  stones. 

And  fill  the  house  of  Ahram  well 
I  With  new-created  sons. 

'    3  Such  wondroui  power  doth  he  possess, 
1  Who fatmM onr mortal  frame; 

Who  call'd  the  world  from  emptiness ; 
I  The  world  obeyM  and  came. 


jg  HYMKCII.  Boflkl. 

HYMN  M».    Long  Metres 

BeKcveand  be  tttved.    John  iiL  16—18. 

1  "VT  ^T  *<*  eomlernTi  the  sons  of  rot-n 
J^    Did  C h I  ist  t Ik  Son  of  God  appear ; 
Ko  weapon*  in  his  h^nds  aif  seen. 

No  flaiuing  iiwoid  nor  thunder  there.' 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  God. 
Up  Iov*d  the  race  of  snen  so  well. 
He  s«>nt  hh  Sont  to  bear  onr  h)ad 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hel). 
9  Simiers.  believe  the  S.ivionr*s  «ord, 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name  and  live  i 
A  thouMtnd  joys  hn  lips  afford, 
Hi«  hands  a  thousand  olessings  give.' 

4  But  vengeance  and  da  n^iation  lies 
On  rebels  who  refuse  the  grace  ; 
"Who  G<id*s  eternal  Son  despise, 
Tke  hottest  bell  sfaull  be  their  place. 
HYMN  101.    Long  Metre. 
Jayt  in  Heaven  for  a  renting  Sinner.    Lake  xv.  7,  tt* 
1  "XlkTHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
W    Through  all  the  courts  ut'  FiandiiG^ 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ? 

3  Wifli  joT  the  Father  doth  approve  ^ 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  lo\^ ; 

f  rhe  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  seCi 
The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 

3  The  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  smil  he  formed  anew  L 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
IIkt  growing  eropW  of  tlieir  K^. 
HYMN  103.    Long  Metre. 
Tie  BeatUude*     Matt.  t.  3—13* 
1  r  T|  LKSS'D  are  the  humble  wuls  that  t» 

'  j3  1  heir  emptiiess  aiKi  poverty  : 
'  ••*— -v^res  of  grace  to  tbem  are  giV*B, 
-uwns  of  juj  laid  up  ia  hcav'W^  ' 


iBook  1.  HYMN  Cin. 

9  [Blen'd  ire  the  men  of  broken  hearty     • 
Who  mourn  tor  sin  with  inward  sraart ; 
The  blood  oT  Christ  divinely  flows, 
A  healing:  balm  for  all  th^r  woes.] 

3  [BlessM  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  rafce  and  passion,  noise  and  war  ; 
God  will  secure  their  hap]»>  state. 

And  pl«ad  their  cause  agaiost  the  great] 

4  [BlessM  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Uongerand  h»ng  for  riel.teousiiesii ; 
They  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  hving  bread.] 

5  [BlessM  are  the  men  whttse  bowels  more, 
And  melt  with  sympatliy  and  love : 
Finm  Christ  the  X.oiti  shall  thev  obtain 
liKe  sympathy  and  love  agaiiuj 

'  •  [Bleis'd  are  the  pure  whose  iiearts  are  clean 
From  the  defiling  power  of  «ln ; 
With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity.] 

7  [Bless'd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  ofgrowing  stiife ; 
They  shall  be  callM  the  heirs  of  bibs. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace.] 

8  [Bless*d  are  the  suiTrers  who  partake 
or  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  tlieir  reward. 

HYMN  103,    Common  Metre. 
Koi  tuhamed  of  the  CospeL    t  Tim.  i..  ]9. 
I  T*M  not  athamM  to  own  my  Lord, 
X  Or  to  defend  his  cause. 
Maintain  the-honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
t  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  his  name, 
Hu  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shamc^ 
Nor  Wt  my  hope  be  lost. 
3  Firm  as  bk  throne  his  promise  itandsj    / 
And  Jke  can  well  secure 


*N* 


Wfat  IVe  MMwirt<4  to  Mb  I  laiij 
1  il  tbcdccaaYe  ka«r. 

4  Then  wiH  be  ovB  nj  voRtUcM  Maae 

Before  his  Patbtr^  face, 

iknd  in  the  new  Jcranlem 

Appoint  nywnl a  place. 

HTMN  IM.    CamiiMB  Metrck 

^  Store  9f  Hiautre  and  ff  Grace,   1  Cor.  tL  1<^  U*    ' 

r  OT  die  maficMiat  or  profaiie« 
_  I    The  wanton  or  the  fMond, 
Kor  thieves  nor  aian<*ren  shall  ohcam 
The  Idngdom  at  onr  God. 

5  SarprMmx:  grace !  and  such  were  we 

*    By  nature  and  by  «i,  | 

Hein  of  immorul  nuKry^  ^ 

Unholy  and  nnclean.  J 

3  Bift  we  are  wasbM  fn  Je^os*  blood. 

We're  p-ardon*d  tbrouf>;fa  his  name  ; 
And  the  f:ood  spirit  of  our  God  I 

Hath  sanctify 'd  our  friuae.  '■ 

4  O  for  a  perseverkig  power,  I 

To  keep  thy  JQst  commands  ! 
Wc  would  denle  our  hearts  no  morCi 
Ho  more  poltute  our  hands.  i 

HYMN  105.    Common  Metre. 
Heaven  invMbk  and  holy,    l  Cor.  ii.  9,  lOk   Bevi  xxi* 

37.  I 

^  OR  eye  bath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
_^    Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
lIThat  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 

For  those  tb^t  love  bis  Son. 
a  Bat  ifae  eooil  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveab  a  heaven  to  eome  ;         * 
The  bt«ms  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  jcuide  u*  home* 


'N' 


3  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky. 
And  all  the  region  peact. ; 
No  wanton  lips  itor  curious  eye 
'*—^oi:  taste  (faftbliaa. 


CMk  I.  HYMN  CVIIJ  ^\ 

Tbme  boly  |5P*ef  fiwreTW  hue 

PoUiition,sin.  ftod  shaiae; 
Kone  shall  obtain  admittance  there 

Batfotlowertofthe  Laiub« 

I  "He  keepi  the  Father's  book  of  life. 
There  all  their  names  aine  foiand ; 

The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
i  To  tread  the  heav*n!y  ground. 
!  HYMN  106.    Short  Metre 

bead  U  Sin  by  the  crof*  of  Christ,     Rom.  xU  1,  i,  ^ 
il  C«HALLifre«iortt6Bin, 

O  B*«au«e  thy  graee  abounds, 
:    Oreradfy  the  Lord  a^ain, 
i       And  open  all  his  wounds, 
1  f  FoTbM  it.  mighty  God ! 
I       ^or  let  it  ere  be  said, 
y   Tliat  we  whose  sins  are  erocify'd 
[        Should  raise  them  from  the  dead* 

i  3  We  will  be  slatrcs  Mb  more, 
'        8in«e  Christ  has  made  n«  free  i 
!     Has  nail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
'       And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  107.    Long  Metre. 
the  Fall  nnd  Recovery  of  Man  ;  or,  Christ  imj  Satan 
at  Enrnity.    Gtn.  iB.  1, 15, 17.  Gal.  ir.  4.  CoU  ii.  15. 
1  -r^ECEIY'Dbysubtlesnasrefofhell, 
r     J  i  Adam,  onr  head,  our  father  fell. 

When  Satan  in  the  Serpent  hid, 

ProposM  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 
'  «  Death  was  the  threatening— Death  began 
i     To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 

Hit  unborn  race  rt  ceiv'd  the  wound. 

And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

I  3  Bat  Satan  found  a  worse  reward : 
f  •  Thus  saith  the  vengeanee  of  the  Lord, 

•*  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 
^     "Betwixt  the  woman's  seed  and  thee.  ,, 

k  4  «  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son  i 
I     ** He  shaUdenioy  what  tlKDU halt  done: 


61  HYMN  CIX.  Book!*< 

•*  Shaft  break  thy  he«d  and  only  fed  ^ 

•'  Thy  malice  raging  at  his  heel." 

5  [He  spake  and  bid  fuur  thousand  yean 
Roil  on :  at  It-rij;^rh  his  son  appean; 

•  An^i'h  with  Juy  descend  to  earth. 
And  sinjf  tht  yoanf>^  Rediremer's  binb. 

6  Lo,  by  th<;  sons  of  hell  be  dies ; 

But  as  l»e  hung-  twixt  eai  t'u  and  skies, 
He  gavi-  L'leir  jtriuoe  a  iatal  blow, 
And  tnumpi>'d  o*er  the  puwers  beiow.] 
,  HYMN  108.    Short  Metre. 
Christ  ufueen  andbeioved»    1  Pet.  1 9. 
1  T^  OT  with  our  mortal  c^yes 

J3l    Have  we  beheW  tlu?  Lord,  / 

Yet  we  ivjoice  tu  bear  his  name^  ►      "  i 

And  love  him  in  his  word. 
8  On  earth  we  M'ant  the  sight  ! 

Ofour  Rt-deemer's  face,  i 

Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thougltts  deliglit 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace* 
8  And  when  wc  taste  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviaely  jjrow 
Unsi>«  akable,  like  thoseabove, 
And  Jieaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metre. 

The  value  of  Chrut  and  hU  Righteaiuneth 

Phil  iii.7,9. 

1  "Vr^  more,  my  Gm!,  1  boast  no  more 
i.^    Of  all  the  dutii  %  I  have  done ; 

1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  Ijefure, 
To  trust  the  raerirs  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  jny  wiin  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  piide  I  call  my  shame. 
And  na^l  ray  glory  to  h'is  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  8„;^  - 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  ef  his  nghteousness  fianake. 


bok  I.  HTMN  CXI.  63 

I  The  best  obe&cncfJoLmx  iumfis 

Daiin  not  anpear  before v^hy  throne; 
But  tiiiih  can  answer  thy  delmands. 
By  pleading  what  my  Lonl  lias  dant* 
[ ,  HYMN  110.    Common  Uttn. 

^  Death  and  immediate  glory.    2  Cor.  v.  1,  5— 8# 
il  npHERE  b  a  hbuse  not  made  with  handSt 

JL    Eternal  and  on  higli : 
\    And  here  my  spirit  waiting  standi, 

TUIGofishailbiditfly. 
i>S  Shoitly  this  prison  of  n«y  clay 
^      Must  be  (U&»o)v^d  and  tall : 
Th«rn,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  beav'nly  Father's  call. 
8  'Ti«  he,  by  his  almighty  grace, 
Tlmt  forms  thee  lit  tor  .hear'n : 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  the  place,    ' 
'       Has  his  own  spirit  giv'n. 

<•  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 
!        Fnith  lives  upon  bis  vord  ; 
'    Bu\  while  the  Iwdy  is  our  home, 
!       We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 
i  S  'Tis  pleasant  'to  hefieve  thy  grace, 
j  -      But  we  had  rather  see ; 

Wtt  would  be  ab«mt  from  the  flesh, 
^      And  present,  Loi-d,  witli  thee. 
(  HYMN  111.    Common  Metre, 

Saltoatien  by  Grace,    Tit.  iii.  S— 7, 
ORD,  we  confess  our  numerous  faulty 
_  J  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  : 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
I       ^od  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
I  *  Btit,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,  • 

I       Forever  love  bis  name ; 
[    Who  turns-  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways,      • 

Of  fony  sin  and  shame.} 
*  Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
Which  our  own  bands  have  done : 
But  We  are  sav*d  by  sov'reign  ^^ 
AbqmdiDg  tkrough  bis  Son  j 


ITT" 
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*<  Shall  break  thy  hend  and  only  fed 
•*  Tby  malice  raging  at  hh  heel." 

5  THe  spakt-  and  bid  four  thousand  yean 
Roil  on :  at  Irnj^^h  his  son  appean; 

-  An^eJs  with  Joy  detcemi  to  earth. 
And  sing  the  young  Redeemer^  binb. 

6  Lo,  by  iho  soiis  of  hell  be  dies ; 

But  as  he  hung*  iwixt  euith  and  skies, 
He  gavi'  tjieir  j>rince  a  fatal  blow, 
And  triumpi-  d  o*ev  the  powers  below.] 
.  HYMN  108.    Short  Metre. 
Chritt  unseen  andbeloved»    1  Pet.  1 9. 

1  VJ  OT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

JJll    Have  we  beheld  the  Lord,  / 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  imme^  » 
And  love  him  in  his  word, 
8  On  c^rth  we  -want  the  sight 
Of  our  R«;deemer'»  face, 
Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thougltts  delight 
To  dwell  upon  thy  grace. 
8  And  when  we  taste  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviiinly  j;row 
UnsptakabJe,  like  those above^ 
And  iieaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metre. 

The  value  of  Clirist  and  hi*  Rigk^autMtt* 

Phil  iii.  7,9. 

1  "VfO  more,  my  God,  1  boast  no  more 
X>|    Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done : 

1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  meiirs  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  miin  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  piide  I  call  mv  shame, 
And  na^l  ray  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  ihmgs  but  loss  for  Jesus'  s„k«  • 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him. 
And  ef  his  n^hteousness  paruke. 


^  1.  HTMN  C^I.  « 

i  The  best  obedienee^sf-miX  band* 

Dare*  not  appear  before ^hy  throne; 
But  tJuiih  c&ii  answer  thy  deifiawd*, 
JJy  pleHdiug  wfmt  my  Lonl  )»as  done. 

i  HYMN  110.    Common  MeOe. 

.  Decth  and  immediate  glory.    2  Cor.  v.  1,  5— 8» 

\  rpHERE  is  a  house  not  made  with  hands, 

,'    J.    Etenial  and  on  high  : 

I   Aud  here  mv  spirit  waiting  stand*, 

i      Ti]IGo(i!(hall  biditfly. 

it  Shortly  llm  prison  of  my  clay 

Must  be  (lissolvM  aitd  fall : 
'  Thfu,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
I       Thy  heavenly  Father's  call. 

['Tis  he,  by  liis  almighty  grace, 
Tlmtfurius  thee  fit  tor  hear'n: 
And,  as  an  earnest  of  tlie  place,    ^ 
Has  his  own  spirit  giv'n. 
We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

Bm  while  the  body  is  our  home, 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

i«  T«  pleasant  'to  befieve  thy  grace, 

f      But  we  had  rather  see  ; 

'    Wtt  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 

And  present.  Lord,  ^\ih  thee. 
[  HYMN  111.    Common  Metre. 

Sahatien  by  Grace,    Tit.  iii.  5—7. 
ORD,  we  confess  our  nom'rous  faulty 
.  ^  J  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  : 
Foolish  luid  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
1^      AJod  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
'S  Bat,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,  • 

Forever  love  bis  name ; 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dang»foti»  ways. 
Of  folly  un  and  shame.] 
1 3  Tis  not  bf  works  of  righteousness 

Wldch  our  own  hands  have  done : 
\   But  We  are  sav'd  by  80v*reign  «acc, 
Atxymdiog  through  his  Son.j 


•ri; 
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*<  Shfllt  break  thy  haid  and  only  fed 
•'  Thy  maiicf  raging  at  hh  heel." 

5  [He  spake  and  bid  four  thousand  years 
Roil  on :  at.  If  n^fh  his  son  appean; 

•  An^c>]t  with  Joy  d(:4cen<l  to  earth. 
And  sing  tht^  yoang  RedtremerS  birtfat 

6  Lo,  by  tho  sons  of  hell  be  dies  j 

But  as  he  hungf  uvixt  eaitu  and  skies, 
He  gave  tJicir  prince  a  latai  blow, 
And  tnump2>'u  u*ei*  the  powers  below.] 
,  HYMN  108.    Short  Metre. 
ChriH  umeen  andbeieved,    1  Pet.  i.  tt 

1  "T^  OT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

J3l    Have  we  beheltl  the  Lord,  / 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  his  iHttne»  ► 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 
S  On  earth  we  want  the  sight 

Ofour  Rt-deemev's  face.  j 

iTet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  ddin^t 
To  dwt'll  upon  thy  grace* 
8  And  when  we  taste  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviaely  grow 
Unspeakable,  itktr  those  above, 
And  lieaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metres 

The  value  of  chritt  and  hit  Righteousness 

Phil  iii.  7,9. 

1  "VfO  more,  my  Gcnl,  1  boast  no  more 
xM    Ofall  the  diitus  I  have  done ; 

1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  me.  its  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  Bain  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pnde  1  call  my  shame. 
And  na^l  my  glory  to  h'is  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 
All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  s„Lt  : 


O  may  niy  soul  be  found  in  him! 
And  of  his  righteousness  paru 


partake. 


The  hat  obedience.fi£jBjr  handt 
Dai-n  not  appear  before  ^hy  throne; 

But  tiiiUi  can  answer  thy  delmandt, 
By  pleiidiug  wtiat  my  Lortl  das  dcnie« 

I  HYMN  110»    Common  Metre. 

,  Death  and  immedinte  gl«ry.    2  Cor.  v.  1,  5— fi» 

I  rT~n  HERE  U  a  hbu^e  not  made  with  hands, 

i     M.    Eienial  and  on  hi^h  : 

!   And  here  my  spirit  waiting  stands, 

I       Till  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 

^  Shortly  this  prison  of  iny  clay 
i^      Must  be  dissolved  and  tail : 

Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
I       Thy  beav'nly  Father's  call. 

;'Tis  he,  by  liia  almighty  grace, 
Titat  furius  thee  fit  tor  hear'n : 
And,  as  lui  earnest  of  tlie  place,    ' 
Has  liis  own  spirit  giv'n. 
We  walk  by  faith  of  joy*  to  come; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  vord  ; 
But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
'       We're  absentfi-ora  the  Lord. 
'f  *T»8  pleasant  'to  befieve  thy  grace, 
\      But  we  had  rather  see  ; 
Wa  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Loi-d,  >vit)i  thee. 
I  HYMN  111.    Common  Metre. 

I  Salvation  by  Grace,    Tit.  iiu  S— 7, 

1  fT  ORD,  we  confess  our  nom'iwis  fault% 

I  1  4  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  : 
k   Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts* 

And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
'*  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,  • 

Forever  love  bis  name ; 
Who  turns  tby  feet  from  dang*roQs  ways. 
Of  folly  sin  and  shame.] 
;  *  Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 
i       W^eh  our  own  hands  have  done : 
*    But  We  are  savM  by  sovVeign  nace^ 
iUxybiduig  through  his  Sonj 
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HYMN  96.    Coriimon  Mttre. 
Bection  excludes  Boasting,    1  Cor.  i.  S6-3U 

1  TJ  UT  few  amon^  the  carnal  v&e> 

O  But  few  ol*  noble  race, 
Obtain  the  favour  of  tliine  eyes, 
Almighty  King  of  grace  I 

2  Retakes  themraiof  meanest  name 

For  sons  antl  heirs  of  God  ; 
And  thu»he  pours  abundant  shame 
On  honourable  blood. 

3  He  calls  thefool,  and  makes  him  know 

The  mysteries  of  his  grace. 
To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low. 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Natu;«>  hath  all  its  glories  lost. 

When  broueht  before  his  throne ; 
No  flesh  shall  in  liis  presence  boast, 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

HYMN  97.    Long  McU-e« 
Christ  OUT  Wisdom^  Righteousness,  &c,    lCor.i.» 
1  Ti  URY'D  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
O   We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  ugnt  $ 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  the  mind. 

5  Our  gruilty  souls  are  drown'd  in  teays, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  dei'p  distress. 
And  sing,  •*  The  Lord  our  righteousness. 

3  Our  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin ; 
His  spirit  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  ufF'rings  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  parUon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains: 
He  sets  the  pris'uerti  fi-ee,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necUs. 

B  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  nghteousncu; 
Thou  art  our  mighty  ftH,  a"d  we 
Gite  our  whole  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 


•H 
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HTMN08.    Short  Metfe« 
The  Same, 
OW  h wry  it  the  night 
X  1.  That  hanjjs  upon  oui-  eyes,J 
Till  Christ  with  his  revivuyg  liSht, 
Over  our  «uuls  arise  I 
r   2  Our  g^uiUy  spirits  di-ead 

To  meet  tlie  wrath  of  heaTen ; 
But  in  his  righte<j«»ness  array'd. 
We  see  our  sins  I'orgiv'ii. 

I   3  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  our  thonfflits  and  way*, 
His  hands,  infecteil  nature  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace, 
!   4  The  powers  of  hell  agree 
i  To  hold  our  souls  in'vain ; 

I      He  •ets  the  sou  oi"  bondage  frei*, 
\  And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lordwe'adoretliy  ways. 
To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
Thy  sov'reljjrn  power,  thy  healmg  g^race; 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

HTMX  99.    Common  Metre. 
Stones  made  the  children  of  Abraliam  ;  or,  Criee  no  I 
conveyed  by  religious  Parents.    Matt.  iii«  9- 
1  T  TAIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebeU  place 
V     t^pon  their  birth  and  blood. 
Descended  from  a  pious  race  ; 
j  (Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

<    2  He  from  ihe  caves  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  take  the  hardest  stones. 
And  fill  the  house  of  Ahram  well 
?  With  new-created  sons. 

3  Such  wondrous  power  doth  he  possess. 
Who formM onr mortal  frame; 
Who  caird  the  world  fVom  emptiness ; 
The  world  obcy'd  and  came. 
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HTMN  too.    Long  Metres. 

BeKcveand  be  saved.    John  iii.  Ifi— 18. 

1  "1^  OT  |o  CQiulen^Ti  the  sons  of  ipen 
J^    Dill  Cht  ist  tlu  Son  of  God  apptAf ; 
Ko  wvauons  in  his  h^nils  are  »t?fn, 

Ko  flauHigf  swovd  nur  thunder  tbere." 

2  Such  was  the  pity  of  our  Goil, 
Sbf  lov'd  tlie  nice  of  men  so  m  ell. 
He  si>nt  his  Son  to  bear  otir  Inad 

Of  sina,  and  save  our  souis  from  heU» 
9  Sinners,  believe  the  Savionr*s  uord, 

Tmst  in  his  mighty  name  and  live ; 

A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford, 

His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  give.' 
4  But  vengeance  and  dan^iation  lies 

€fn  rebels  "H-ho  refuse  the  grace  ; 

Who  God^s  eternal  Son  despise. 

The  hottest  heli  shuli  be  their  place. 
«  HinMXlOl.    Long  Metre. 

J5b^  in  Heevm  for  a  repenting  Sinner,    Luke  n,  7,  »• 
J  A'lTHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
W    Througli  ail  the  courts  of  FandiKe^ 

To  see  a  prodigal  return. 

To  aee  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ?  I 

3  Wifli  joy  the  Father  doth  approve  ' 
llie  fruit  ol'  his  eternal  love  ;  \ 
frhe  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  se£f 

The  purchase  of  his  agonies. 
3  Tfie  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view 
The  holy  soul  he  formed  anew  L  ' 

And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  tlieir  King. 
ilYMN  102.    Long  Metre. 
The  Beatitudes.    Matt,  v,  3— 12*  , 

1  r.T|  LKSS'D  are  the  humble  souls  that  see 
.  '  XJ  Their  emptiness  and  poverty: 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giv'n. 
And  cronrns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav^l ' 


Bookl.  HYMN  cm. 

8  CBIeu*d  iire  the  men  of  broken  heftity     - 

'Who  mourn  for»in  with  inward  smart; 

The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows, 

A  healing^  balm  for  all  their  woesO 
,   S  CBlexsM  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
;       Prom  raice  and  passion,  noise  and  war  ; 

God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 
I       And  plead  their  cause  against  the  great^ 
i    4  [BlessM  are  the  aouls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
.       Hanger  and  h>ng  for  rigl:t.eousaess  -, 
'       They  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed 

With  living  streams  and  hving  brc?adO 
;    S  [BlessM  are  the  men  whose  bowels  move. 

And  melt  with  synipatliyaud  love: 
'       Fram  Christ  the  I.oi-d  shall  ihev  obtain 

LiKe  sympathy  and  love  again. J 

r  •  CBlessM  are  the  pure  whose  itearts  are  dtaa 

Frum  the  defilin^c  power  of  tiin « 
'       With  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 

A  God  of  spotless  purity.j 

7  [Bless'd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 

Who  quench  the  coals  ofgrowinfi  strife ; 

They  shall  be  callM  the  heirs  of  bibs, 
I  The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace.] 
\   8  [&less*d  an*  the  sulTrers  who  partake 

Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'  sake ; 
I       Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 

Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

;  HYMN  lOJ.    Common  Metre. 

K<it  athamcd  of  the  GospeL   %  Tim.  i..  13. 
1  T*M  not  asUamM  to  own  ray  Lord, 
X  Oi*  to  defend  his  cause^ 
Maintain  the'honour  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
^    S  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  ray  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame^ 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
'    3  Firm  as  hb  throne  his  promise  stands,    / 
And  lie  cim  well  secure 
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What  IVe  eoittmkteil  to  hb  hands^ 
I'ill  the  dccisire  hour. 


4  Then  wiH  he  own  my  worthteis  i 

Before  his  Father*s  face, 

An<l  in  the  new  JenMUem 

Apjwmt  my  Mml  a  place. 

HTMN  104.    Common  Mecrcb 

A  State  of  Nature  and  of  Grace.'  1  Cor.  yi,  10,  U» 

1  "VT  OT  the  malicious  or  profane, 
J3(    The  wanton  or  the  proud. 

Nor  thieves  nor  slanderers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  oi  our  God. 

2  Surprising;  graee  !  and  such  were  we 
^    By  nature  and  by  sin, 

Heirs  of  immortal  misery^  * 

Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  Bdt  we  are  wasb'd  in  Jetos*  blood. 

We're  pardonM  tliroug^b  his  name ; 
And  the  kooA  spirit  of  our  God 
Hath  sanctify-d  our  frame. 

4  O  for  a  pet'severing  power, 

To  keep  thy  just  commands  ! 
We  would  defile  our  hearts  uo  more. 
Ho  more  polhite  our  hands. 

HYMN  105.    Common  Metre. 
Heaven  inuUibie  and  holy,    l  Cor.  ii.  0,  lO;   Bevi  xxi< 
a?. 

1.  'Vf  OR  eye  hath  seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard, 
X>l    Nor  sense  nor  treason  known, 
Wiiat  joys  the  Father  has  prepar'd 
For  those  that  love  his  Son. 

5  But  the  eood  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  eome  ; 

The  bttims  of  glory  in  his  word 

AUure  and  f^ade  oi  home. 

3  Pure  are  the  joys  abovethe  sky, 

Aiid  all  the  region  peaci. : 

No  Wanton  lips  nor  envious  ere 

CanseeoKtaatethtoUiM,    ' 


lock  I.  HYMN  CVIIj  ^ 

I  TlM»e  holy  gate*  foreTor  bur 

PoUutton, sin.  ind  shame} 
i  Kone  shall  obtain  admittance  there 

Bat  followers  of  the  Laiub. 

S  He  keeps  the  Father's  b«*  of  life. 
There  all  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
f     To  tread  the  heay*n!y  ground. 
I  HYMN  106.    Short  Metre. 

Pead  to  Sin  by  the  cross  of  Christ,     Rom,  tI.  1, 1,  ^ 

fl  Cj  HALL  we  «» on  t<j  sin, 

O  Because  thy  graee  aboandS| 
\   Orerucify  theLordaffain, 

And  open  all  his  woUnds, 
S  PotWd  it.  mighty  God ! 

J*or  let  it  ere  be  said, 
,  That  we  whose  sins  are  emcify'd 

Should  raise  them  Drom  the  dead* 

4  We  will  be  slaves  ito  ihone. 

Since  Christ  has  made  ns  free : 

Has  naird  our  tyrants  to  his  cross. 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYMN  107.    Long  Metre, 
fte  Tall  find  Recovery  of  Man  ;  or,  Christ  and  Satan 
at  Enmity.    Gtn.  ifi.  1, 15, 17.  Gal.  in  4.  CoU  ii.  15. 
1  "piEGEIVD  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 
I     XJ  Adam,  our  head,  our  father  fell, 
r  When  Satan  in  the  Serpent  hid, 
i^  Proposed  the  fruit  that  God  forbid. 
J  Death  was  the  threat'niiigr— Death  began 

To  take  possession  of  the  man  ; 

nis  unborn  race  noeivM  the  wound. 

And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

\  3  Bat  Satan  found  a  worse  n-ward : 
'  Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
I     •*  Let  everlasting  hat  red  be 
!    "Betwixt  the  woman's  seed  and  thee.  , 

,  4  «  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son  i 
I    f  He  shaUdeitioy  what  thou  liaat  done: 
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They  have  no  sliare  in  all  <hat'i  done 
Beneath  the  cireait  of  the  tun.] 
B  Then  what  ray  tfaoughu  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  punue  ; 
Since  no  aevice,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gfound, 
6  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste : 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Keign  in  eternal  silence  thei'e. 

HYMN  89.    Long  Metr«. 
louth  and  Judgment.    EccL  xu  9. 
1  xrE  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young, 

I    Indulge  your  tyes,  induire  your  tongne ; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire  : 

3  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  d^ign,       ...         i 
And  cheer  your  hearts  with  sori|s  and  wine  I 
Enjoy  tlie  day  of  miith  ?  but  know  j 

Tliere  is  a  day  of  judgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 

Must  all  appear  before  the  sun.  , 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due, 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  thnmgh :    ' 
How  will  ye  staml  before  his  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  thdr  eyes, 

From  these  alluring  vanidi:s ;  I 

And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word  ! 

Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

HYMN  90.    Common  Metre. 
The  Same. 
IT  O,  the  young  trib^  of  Adam  i  he, 
1  i  And  through  all  nature  rove. 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eves. 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love. 
9  They  give  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; 
But  let  the  sinners  know 


^N* 
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The  ftrict  •eeoant  tliat  God  requirtd 
Of  aU  the  works  tbey  do. 

3  The  Judge  prefHirei  lus  .throne  on  h'tg)i ; 

The  frighted  earth  and  sea« 
Avoid  the  fury  of  hit  eye. 
And  flee  beToro  his  &«e. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  that  dreadftd  day, 

And  stand  the  flery  test ! 
rd  givf' all  mortal  joys  away, 
To  be  for  ever  blest* 

HYMN  91.    I-ong  Metre. 

Jthrice  to  Tvuih  ;  or,  old  Age  ami  Death  in  an  wvwh 

Tprted  sme,    Eccl.  xu.  l,  7.    Isa.  Ixr.  20. 

O  W  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blaod, 
,    Remember  your  ci-eator  God ; 
Bdliold  the  months  eoine  hastening  on, 
When  you  shall  say,  '•  My  joys  are  gone.'* 

2  Behold  the  aiced  situwr  goes. 

Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woci, 

Drwnto  t)ie  rej^uns  of  the  defid, 

•     With  endless  cw'sei  on  his  he&d. 

a  The  dqst  returns  to  d«st  a^in ', 

The  soul,  in  ae:<»nies  of  pam. 

Ascends  to  God :  not  there  to  dwell. 

But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
4  Eternal  King !  1  fear  thy  name ; 

Teadi  m«  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 

And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove,    ^ 

Cire  me  a  mansion  in  thy  lore. 

HYMN  92.    Short  Metre. 

ChrUt  the  Wisdom  of  God.    Prov.  viii.  J,  22—33. 

1^  And  not  her  speech  he  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  etesnal  word, 
Deserres  it  no  regard  ? 

2  **  I  was  his  chief  delight, 
**  His  everlasting  Son, 
<s  Before  th^  Urst  of  all  hi»  worici, 
*  Creation  was  begun. 

\  ^ 
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3  **  [B«foretheflyin?  clouds, 

**  B^oi-e  the  solid  land, 
<*  Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
•(  I  dwelt  at  his  rig^ht  hand. 

4  •*  "When  he  adorn'd  the  skies, 

.   ^  And  built  thein,  I  was  there, 
*^  To  order  when  the  sun  should  riie, 
•*  And  marshal  every  star. 

5  **  When  he  pour'd  out  the  sea^ 

«  And  spread  the  flowing  deep  ;  j 

*<  I  grave  the  flood  a  firm  decide, 
**  In  Us  own  bounds  to  keep.J    ' 

6  «  Upon  the  empty  air  \ 

*»  The  earth  was  balancM  well ; 

**  "With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 

^  The  sons  of  men  should  dweU. 

7  •«  My  busy  thougiits  at  firrt 

*'  On  their  salvation  ran, 
**  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam^sdnst 
**  Was  fashion^  to  a  man. 

8  "  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

**  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
**  Happy  the  man  that  keeps  my  wars,  ■ 
**  The  man  that  shunt  them  dies.** 
HYMN  93.    Long:  Metre. 
Cftriit,  or  WUdom,  cbeyed  or  rcHsttd.   Prov.  ift 

34-:36. 
1  rr%  HUS  sailh  the  wisdom  of  (he  Lord,     . 
?     «*  BlessM  is  the  man  that  hears  ray  wow » 
♦*  Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
*•  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits, 
S  *<  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain, 
••  Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain; 
*•  Imntortai  life  is  his  reward, 
«  Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 
3  «  n«t  the  vCe  wreteh  that  flies  from  me 
«  2    .    "  ®^"  *"•** «"  injury  j 
"  Fools  that  against  toy  grace  rebel, 
•»  ScQk  death,  and  love  the  iwd  to  hell." 
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HYMN  94.    Common  Metre 
huOfication  by  Faith,  not  by  lVork*scr^  **1 '^^ 

condemnt,  Grace  jtutifie*.    Rom.  m.  l9-». 
1  1  TAIN  are  ihe  hopes  the  sons  of  men 

\    On  their  own  works  have  bukit  j 
[     Their  htarta  by  na luvt  all  unclean, 

And  all  their  actions  guilt. 
!  2  Let  Jew  tmA  Gentile  stop  thrir  mouths, 
i         Without  a  murm'ri»{?  word. 

And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
f        Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

i  In  Tain  wc  ask  God's  rishteow  law 
I         To  justify  MS  now. 

Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all.the  iawcando. 
4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  thy  grace !  • 

When  in  thy  nauie  we  trust, 
•     Our  taith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  t?ie  siuner  just. 

HYMN  95.    Common  ^|ctre. 
Regeneration.   John  i.  13,andiii.  3,  &c. 

1  "V  T^  OT  all  the  oniwanl  forms  on  euith, 
iN    Nor  rites  ihut  God  has  gi\  'n, 

Nor  will  of  man,  nor  Uood,  nor  birth,  ~~ 

Can  i-aise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 

2  The  sovereign  w  ill  of  God  alone 

Create*  us  heirs  of  grace: 
Bom  in  the  image  oi  his  Son, 
A  new  peculiar  race. 

3  The  Spirit,  like  some  hear'nlf  wind, 

Blow  s  on  the  son  of  flesh. 
New  mt»dels  all  the  carnal  imnd, 
And  forms  the  man  afresh. 

4  Oar  qnicken'd  souls  awake  and  ris^ 

From  th«  long  sleep  of  death ; 

On  heavily  things  we  fix  our  eye*. 

And  praise  employ*  our  breath. 
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HYMN  96.    Common  Metre. 
Election  exclude*  Boasting.    1  Cor.  u  26-31. 

1  T>  UT  few  amoae^  the  carnal  vvse, 
O  Bat  few  qt'  noble  race. 

Obtain  the  favour  of  tliine  eyes. 
Almighty  King  of  grace  I 

2  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name 

For  sons  and  heirs  of  God  ; 
And  thus  he  pours  abiuidaut  shame 

On  honourable  blood. 
S  He  calls  the-fool,  and  makes  him  know 

The  raystVies  of  his  grace, 
To  bring  aspixing  wisdom  low. 

And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Natu;^>  hath  all  its  glories  lost. 

When  brought  before  his  throne ; 
No  flesh  shall  in  hb  presence  boast, 
But  in  the  Lord  alone. 

HYMN  97.    Long  McU-e. 
ChriH  our  Wlgdom^  Righteoutness,  &c*    I  Cor»  u  ^' 
1  XJ  URVD  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
O   We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  tlie  uuiid. 

5  Oar  guilty  souls  are  drown'd  in  teafs, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears  : 
Then  we  awake  from  diH-p  distress. 
And  sing,  •*  The  Lord  our  righteousness. 

S  Our  very  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin ; 
His  spint  makes  our  natures  clean ; 
Such  virtues  from  his  .ufT'riugs  flow. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains: 
lie  sets  the  pm'uers  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

*  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  r^hteousnes^ 
Thou  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 
Gite  our  wiude  selves,  O  Lord,  to  thcc. 
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HYMN  08.    Short  Metre* 
The  Same, 

1  TJ  OW  hoivy  is  the  night 

11  That  hanjjs  upon  om-  eyes,  \ 
Till  Chrbi  with  his  reviving  light. 
Over  our  souls  arise  1 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  tlie  wrath  of  hearen; 
But  in  his  righteijusness  arrayM, 

We  see  our  sins  forgiv'n- 
S  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  way*, 
His  bands,  infecteil  nature  cure 

With  sanctuying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  hell  affree 

To  hold  our  souls  i"  vain ; 
He  sets  the  scmi  oi'  bondage  Ire*", 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lonl  we*adore  tliy  ways. 

To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
Thysov'rel«:n  jwwer,  thy  heaimg  grace; 
ABd  thine  atoning  blood. 

HYMN  W.    Common  Metre. 
ftoTJM  nuide  the  chUdf^n  of  Abraltam  ;  or^  f r.w  m  t 
commjed  by  reUfioug  Parents.    Matt.  iii«  »- 

1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebeU  place 

V    Upon  their  birth  and  blood, 
Descended  from  a  pious  race  ; 
(Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

2  He  from  Ihe  caves  of  earth  and  hell 

Can  take  the  hardest  stones. 
And  Till  the  house  of  Abram  well 
With  new-created  sons. 

3  Such  wondrous  power  doth  he  possess, 

Who formM  our  mortal  frame; 
Who  caird  the  world  iVom  emptiness ; 
The  world  obey'd  and  came. 


W  HYMN  LXXXVI.  Book  1. 

2  «  Ye  dyings  soals  that  sic 

^  In  darkness  and  distress, 
"  Look  from  ti\e  borders  of  tUe  pit 
•*  To  my  recovVing^  grace." 

3  Sinners shaU hear tbe sound; 

Their  thankful  tongues  shall  own, 
»   «  Our  righteousness  and  strength  is  found 
♦*  In  thee,  the  Lord,  alow?." 

4  In  thee  shall  Israel  tnist, 

Alid  see  their  guilt  ibr^iv'n  : 
God  will  prunouncjt  the  sinners  just,         ) 
And  take  the  saints  to  hear'n. 

HYMN  86.    Common  Metre. 

Cod  holy  f  just,  and  Mvercfgn.    Job  ix^^IO. 

1  TTOW  should  the  sons  of  Adam's  race 
XX  Be  pure  before  their  God? 

If  he  contend  in  righteousness. 
We  fall  beneath  Ills  rod. 

2  To  vindicate  my  words  and  thoughts 

ril  make  no  more  pretence ; 
Not  one  oTall  my  thousand  faults   ' 
Can  bear  a  just  defeno6. 

3  Strong  is  his  arm,  his  heart  is  wise  : 

What  vainpt'esumers  dare 
Against  tlieir  Maker's  hand  to  rise, 
Or  tempt  th*  unequal  war  ? 

4  CMountainsbyhis  almighty  wrath 

From  tluar  old  seats  are  torn ; 
He  shakes  the  earth  from  south  to  north, 
And  all  her  pilUrs  mourn. 

5  He  Uds  the  sun  forbear  to  rise : 

Th*  obedient  sun  forbears ; 

His  hand  witli  sackcloth  spi-eads  theddet, 

And  seah  np  all  the  stars. 

C  He  walks  upon  the  stormy  sea  : 

Files  on  the  stormy  wind  ; 

There's  none  can  ti-ace  bii  wondrous  way, 

Or  h«  dark  footsteps  fund. 
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HYMN  87.    Long  Metre. 
ilf/ diveih  with  tJie  Humble  and  PenUenU    I««.  Ivii. 
15.  16. 

1  nr'  HUS  nith  the  High  and  lofty  One, 

I     "1  lit  upon  my  holy  throne  ; 
1    «  My  name  is  God  ;  I  dwell  on  high ; 

u  Dwell  in  my  own  eternity. 
i  2  (<  Bat  I  descend  to  worlds  below ; 

"  On  earth  I  have  a  mansion  too ; 
'    ^  The  humble  siiirit  and  contrite 

"  Is  an  abode  ot  my  ddight. 
I  3  **  The  humble  soul  my  words  revive, 
I    **  I  bid  the  mourning  sinner  live ; 
;    **  Heal  all  the  broken  hearts  I  find, 
^    **  And  ease  the  sorrows  of  the  mind. 

}  4  *  [When  I  contend  against  their  sin, 

J    *  I  make  them  know  how  vile  theyve  been  ; 

y   "  But  should  n%r  wrath  for  ever  smoke, 

I    "  Their  souls  would  sink  beneath  my  stroke.*' 

i  5  0  may  thy  panl'ning  grace  be  nigh. 

Lest  we  should  faint,  despair  and  die ! 

Thus  shall  our  better  tfaougiits  approve 
;    llie  methods  of  thy  chastening  love.] 

HYMN  88.    Long  Metre. 
We  tfie  Day  vf  Grace  and  Hope,    Eccl.  ix.  4—6, 10, 
IT  IFE  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
J^  The  time  t' ensure  the  great  reward ;  ^    / 
And  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  bum,  ^* 

'ilie  vilest  unner  may  return. 

2  [Life  is  the  honr  that  God  lath  giv*n 
To  'scape  from  hell,  and  fly  to  heav'n  ; 
The  day  of  grace,  and  murtalf  may 

'     Secure  the  Messings  of  the  day.] 

3  The  living  know  that  they  must  die  ; 
\    But  all  tlievdead  foi*ffotten  lie : 

Th^  mem'ry  and  theif  sense  is  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4  CTheir  hatred  and  their  love  is  lost, 
Their  envy  bttry*d  in  the  dust ; 
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They  have  no  share  in  all  Ihat'i  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  of  the  tunj 
B  Then  what  ray  thoughts  design  to  do. 
My  hands,  with  all"  your  might  panue; 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gfoontl. 
6  There  are  no  actt  of  pardon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste : 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Keign  in  eternal  sDence  there.  \ 

HYMN  89.    Long  Meti«. 
7outfi  and  Judgments    Ecel.  li.  9. 

1  ^\7'E  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  yoiing, 

I    Indulge  your  tyes,  indulge  your  tongae  ; 
Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire  : 

2  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  design,  . 
And  cheer  your  hearts  with  seii^  and  winel 
Enjoy  tlie  day  of  miith  ?  but  know 
Tliere  is  a  day  of  j  udgment  coo. 

3  Godfn>mon  high  beholds  your  thoughts, 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due, 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  througn : 
How  will  ye  stand  before  his  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injur'd  grace  ? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes, 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  I.ord. 

HYMN  90.    Common  Metre. 
The  Same, 
1  T  O,  the  young  trib^  of  Adam  t -^e, 
I  4  And  through  all  nature  rove, 
Fulfil  the  wishes  of  their  eyes. 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love. 
«  They  rive  a  loose  to  wild  de»re$ : 
"ut  let  the  sinners  know 
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The  strict  •eeoant  that  Ood  reqnirti 
Of  aU  the  works  they  do. 

3  The  Ja^  prepares  his  ^throne  oa  higli ; 

The  t'rig^hted  earth  and  seas 
AToid  the  fury  of  his  eye, 
I  And  flee  b^ra  his  &oe. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  that  dreadfU  day, 

And  stand  the  fiery  test  I 
rd  givf  all  mortal  joys  away. 
To  be  for  erer  blest. 

HT&m  OJ.    Long  Metrs. 

Moiee  (o  Touih  ;  or^  old  A^  and  Death  in  an  ttfkcmh 
vfrted  state^    Eccl.  \u.  1,  i,    Isa.  Ixr.  SO. 

1  VTOW  in  the  heat  of  youthful  blood,    . 
'  >    Remcxobci-  your  ci-eator  God ; 
Behold  the  months  come  hast^ninj^  on^ 
When  you  shall  say,  '*  My  joys  are  gone,'* 

5  Btdiold  the  allied  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guiit  and  be«vy  woei« 
D*wn  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 

'    With  endless  cui*sef  on  his  heiid. 

1  The  dust  returns  to  dust  anin ; 
The  soul,  in  aeonies  of  pain. 
Ascends  to  God :  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  foelL 

4  Eternal  King  I  1  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  m«  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  removt, 
Gire  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love.  ' 

HYMN  92.    Short  Metre, 
Ckriit  the  msdom  of  God,    Prov.  viii.  J,  32-33. 

1  OHALL  Wisdom  cry  aloud, 

O  And  not  her  speech  be  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  etenial  word. 
Deserves  it  no  regard  ? 

2  **  I  was  his  chief  deli{i;ht, 

'^  His  everlasting'  Son, 
*  Before  the  first  of  all  his  worb^ 
*  Creation  was  begun. 

\  ^ 
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3  «  [B^fnfCtheflyinsr  clo«dt, 

*'  Before  tbe  solid  land, 
«*  Before  the  fields,  before  the  floods, 
»  I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  «  When  he  adorned  the  skies 
.   **  And  baUt  them,  I  was  there, 
**  To  order  when  the  sun  should  rise, 

*«  And  marshal  every  sur. 

5  **  When  be  pourM  ont  the  sea, 

«  And  spread  the  flowm^  deep  ; 
«( I  grave  the  flood  a  firm  deci<ee, 

**  In  its  own  beands  to  keep.] 
C  <*  Upon  the  empty  air 

^  Tbe  earth  was  balancM  well ; 
<*  With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  where 

<*  The  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

7  «  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 

**  On  their  salvation  r<in, 
**  Ere  sin^as  bom,  or  Adam^s  dust 
**  Was  fashioned  to  a  man. 

8  "  Then  eome,  receive  my  ifrace, 

«  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
•(  Happv  the  man  that  keeps  mv  wap, 
^  The  man  that  shuns  them  dies.** 

BTMX93.    iKiBR  Metre. 

Christt  or  Wisdom^  Obeyed  or  routed.   Prov»  ^  ' 
34~3«. 

1  np  HT7S  saith  the  wisdom  of  (he  Lord, 

I     ('  Bless'd  ia  the  man  that  hears  my  won ; 
*<  Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
**  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 

2  *'  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtiutfi, 
"  Immortal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain; 
**Immortallife  is  his  reward, 

«  Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 

3  <*  But  the  vfle  wretch  that  flies  from  me 
•*  Doth  his  own  soul  an  injury  ; 

'•  Fools  that  against  by  ffrace  rebel, 
•*  Swjs.  death,  and  love  the  r«id  to  Wl." 
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HTMN  94.    Common  Metre. 
tutificaHon  by  Faith,  not  by  fTorks ;  or,  tit  Lam 

coTutemtUt  Grace  Jtutifiet.    Rom.  iiL  19^211. 
"V  "T  r  AIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
V  ^  On  their  own  works  have  built ; 
Their bmrts  bynatuw  all  unclean, 
And  ail  their  actions  guilt. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile  stop  their  months,  * 

"Without  a  murmViii;^  word, 
And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  Hg^hlieous  law 

To  justify  us  now. 
Since  to  convince  and  to  condemn 
Is  all  the  law  can  do. 

;  4  Jesus,  how  glorious  is  t!»y  grace !  • 

I        When  in  thy  name  we  trust, 
I    Our  taith  receives  a  righteousness 
1  hat  luakcs  the  sinner  just. 

I  HYMN  95.    Common  Mcti-e. 

Itegeneration.    John  i.  13,  andiii.  3,  &c 

*  "VT  OT  all  the  outward  fomjs  on  eunh, 
;     X^    Norritesih;>t  Godhasgiv'n, 

Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth,  ^ 

Can  i-aise  a  soul  to  heav'n. 
3  The  spv'rtign  will  of  God  alone 

Cnates  us  ht^irs  of  grace: 
Bom  m  the  image  of  his  Son, 

Anew  peculiar  race. 
S  The  Spirit,  like  some  hear'nly  wind. 

Blow  s  on  the  son  of  flesh. 
Aew  mtnlels  all  the  carnal  inind, 

And  forms  the  man  afresh, 

♦  0<^  qnicken'd  souls  awake  and  rise^ 

From  the  long  sk-ep  of  death ; 

On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  eyes. 

And  praise  employs  our  breath. 
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HYMN  96.    Conimon  Metre. 
Eiection  excludes  Boatiing,    1  Cor.  u  26—31, 
UT  few  among  the  carnal  vih&y 
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._    Bnt  few  of  noble  race. 

Obtain  the  fuvoor  of  tliine  eyes. 

Almighty  King  of  grace ! 

3  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name 

For  sons  ami  heirs  of  God  ; 
And  thu&  he  pours  abundant  tthame 
On  honourable  blood. 

S  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  know 
The  mysteries  of  his  grace. 
To  bring  aspiring  -wisdom  low. 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Katuw*  hath  all  its  glories  lost, 

When  brought  before  his  throne ; 
No  flesh  shall  in  his  presence  boast, 
Bat  iu  the  Lord  alone. 

HYMN  97.    Long  McUe. 
Christ  our  ITigdom,  Rlghteoumess,  &c.    1  Cor.  i.  SO. 
1  T)  URY'D  in  sbadoMS  of  the  night, 
JrJ   We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind, 
And  chase  the  darkness  of  tlie  mind. 

5  Our  guilty  souls  are  drown'd  in  tears. 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears  : 
Then  we  awake  from  det-p  distress, 
And  sing,  •*  The  Lord  our  righteousness. 

S  Our  very  frame  is  raix'd  with  sin  ; 
His  spint  makes  our  natures  clean : 
Such  virtues  from  hu  -uff 'rings  flow, 
At  once  to  cleans^  and  pardon  too. 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains: 
lie  sets  the  pris*uer<i  free,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  oui*  necks. 

B  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  righteousness 
lou  art  our  mighty  all,  and  we 
V  our  whole  sehxis,  O  Lord,  to  thee. 
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HTMN08.    Short  Metres 
The  Same, 
1   'xjOWh^vy  is  the  night 

Xl  That  hanjjs  upon  our  eyes,  \ 
Till  Chrbt  with  his  revivii^g  ligbt. 
Over  our  so  ul  s  arise  1 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  hearen ; 
Bat  in  his  rig;hte<jusness  arrayM« 
W(fe  see  our  sins  I'orgir'n. 

3  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  oar  thoughts  and  wayii, 
His  hands,  infected  natfire  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  lieH  aeree 

I  To  hold  our  spufs  in  vain ; 

He  sets  the  s<m  oi"  bondage  frep. 
And  breaks  the  cursed  diain. 

*     5  Lord  we'adore  tliy  ways. 

To  bring  us  near  to  Gtod  ; 
Thy  aov*rei<n  power,  thy  healing  g^race; 
iCnd  thine  atoning  blood. 

HYMN  99,    Common  Metre. 
'  ^onea  made  the  children  of  AbraJtam  ;  ^r,  Crvx  no  t 
conveyed  by  religious  Parents.    Matt,  iu*  9« 
1  TTAIN  are  the  hopes  that  rcbek  place 
V    t^pon  their  birth  and  blood. 
Descended  from  a  pious  race  ; 
(Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

'     2  He  from  Ihe  caves  of  earth  and  hell 
Can  take  the  hardest  stones. 
And  fill  the  house  of  Ahram  well 
With  new-created  sons. 
3  Such  wondrous  ]>ower  doth  he  possess^ 
Who  farmM  our  mortal  frame ; 
Who  call'd  the  world  from  emptiness ; 
The  world  ohcyM  and  came. 
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HYMN  100.    LongMetresi 
Befieveand  be  soved.    John  iii.  16—18. 
1  ^^^  OT  lo  comlernTi  the  sons  of  iwn 
J3I    Did  CIn  bt  th<  Son  of  God  appeBr ; 
Ko  weapons  in  his  hantls  are  sci'n, 
Ko  fiaiuing  sword  nor  tiiunder  there* 

3  Sueh  was  the  pity  of  our  God. 

Hk-  lov'd  tlje  race  of  men  so  well,  ! 

He  sent  bis  Son  to  bear  onr  load 
Of  dns,  axMl  save  our  souls  from  he)}. 
9  Sinners*  believe  the  Savlonr''s  uord, 
Trust  in  his  mighty  name  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  aflfbrd, 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  giTC.' 

4  Sttt  vengeance  and  danviation  lies 
i3n  rebels  nvKo  refuse  the  grace  ; 

Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise,  '\ 

Tlie  hottest  hell  shall  be  their  pf  aec. 
HlfMNlOl.    Long  Metre. 
/«Se  m  Heaven  Jkr  a  renting  Sinner,    Luke  xv,  7,  W*  j 
1  *\'17HO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 

W    Through  all  the  courU  of .  Paradise^  I 

To  sec  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  heir  of  glory  bom  ?  j 

3  Wifli  joy  the  Father  doth  appro>'e  ^      ] 

The  fruit  of  his  eterna  I  love ;  ] 

frhe  Son  with  joy  looks  down  and  see*  I 

The  purchase  ot  his  agonies. 

3  Tlie  Spirit  takes  delight  to  view  I 

The  holj'  soul  he  formed  anew  L  \ 

And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 

The  growing  empire  of  tlieir  King.  ' 

HYMN  102.    Long  Metre.  I 

The  BeatUudes.    Matt.  v.  3—12.  I 

1  r  TJ  LESyD  are  the  humble  souls  that  «e 

.  '  J3  1'heir  emptness  and  poverty : 
Treasures  of  grace  to  tbero  are  giv'n, .  , 

And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'm} '  J 
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i  St  [Blen'd  are  the  men  of  broken  heart,* 

f     Who  mourn  for  wn  with  inward  smart ; 

The  blood  of  Clirist  divinely  flows, 
f     A  healing:  balm  for  all  their  woes.] 
8  tBless*d  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 

From  ra^e  and  passion,  noise  and  war; 

God  will  secure  their  happy  state, 

And  plead  their  cause  ag^aiust  the  great] 

4  [BlessM  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hanger  and  h>ng  for  riRl'teousaess ; 
They  shall  he  mell  suppl^'d  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  hrcadj 

5  [Bless'd  are  the  men  whose  boweis  move, 
Andmelt with sympatliy and  love: 
Tvam  Christ  the  Lord  shall  iliey  obtain 
Life  sympathy  and  love  again.] 

•  (BlessM  are  tl»e  pure  whose  |»earts  are  dtaa 
From  the  defiling  power  of  «in ; 
Whh  endless  pleasure  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity.] 

7  DSIess'd  are  the  men  of  peaceful  lift, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife ; 
They  shall  be  call'd  the  heirs  of  bliss, 
The  sons  Of  God,  the  God  of  peace] 

8  [Bless*d  are  the  sulTrers  who  paruke 
Of  pain  aiid  shame  for  Jesus"  sake ; 
Their  «ouls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  their  reward. 

HYMN  103.    Common  Metre. 
Kot  athamed  of  the  GospeL    %  Tim.  i..  13. 
1  T'M  not  ariiamM  to  own  ray  Lotd, 
JL  Or  to  defend  his  cause, 
Maintain  the'honnur  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
S  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  his  name, 
Hu  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  pot  my  soul  to  shame^ 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  stands,    / 
And  Jte  Clin  well  secure 


M  RTMKer.  Boikl. 

What  IVe  commuted  to  lub  haad»f 
I'ill  the  deebive  hour. 

4  Tben  wiH  he  own  my  woithJeis  nuae 
Before  his  FathtVs  face, 
Aixl  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Ap|K>iD(  my  MHil  a  place. 

HTMN  IM.    Common  Metre. 
A  State  of  Nature  and  of  Grace!  1  Cor.  vi.  lO,  II. 

1  "VT  OT  the  maticious  or  profane, 
X^    The  wanton  or  the  proud, 

Kor  thieyes  nor  slandVers  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  ot  our  God. 

2  Surprising:  grace  I  and  sach  were  we 
•    By  nature  and  by  sin, 

Heirs  of  immortal  misery^  * 

Unholy  and  unclean. 

3  fidt  we  are  wasb'd  In  Je^s'  blood. 

We're  pardon'd  through  his  name ; 
And  the  ^ood  spirit  of  our  God 
Hath  sanctifyM  our  frame. 

4  O  for  a  pefrsevering  power, 

To  keep  thy  just  commands  \ 
Wf  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more. 
No  more  poihite  our  hands. 

HYMN  105.    Common  Metre. 
Heaven  tnoisible  ami  Itoly.    l  Cor.  ii.  9,  iol   Rev*  xii. 
a?. 

I  Xr®^^^^^"*  •®®°»  iwrear  hath  he«td, 
X^    Nov  sense  nor  i-eason  known. 
"Wltat  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  th^t  k>ve  bis  Son. 

5  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come ; 

The  btams  of  glory  in  his  word 

AUure  and  jpiide  us  home* 

3  Pui^  pe  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

Aiul  all  the  region  peaci. ; 

No  wanton  hps  nor  envious  eve 

Can  tee  oc  taste  thi»  Umh. 


JioA  h  HTMNCnit  61 

i  Thoae  boly  |^t  forevw  bu 

Pollntioa,  sin.  and  shara«; 
None  shall  obtain  admittance  tbere 

Bntfolloweitofthe  Laiub. 

%  Ke  keeps  the  Father^s  book  of  life. 

There  all  their  names  are  foond ; 
'    The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  sttive 

To  tread  the  hear^nfy  ground. 

HYMN  lOd.    Sboit  Metre 
itearf  toSinhy  the  crost  ef  Christ,     Rom.  vi,  1, 2,  i, 
;  1  CfHALLweraontdiin, 

O  Brtsause  thy  grace  abimands, 
[•    Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 
i,       And  open  all  his  votlnds. 
a  Forbid  it.  mighty  God! 
r       ^or  let  it  ere  be  said, 
jT    Tliat  we  whose  sins  are  cmcify'd 
1        Should  raise  them  from  the  dead. 

,  3  We  will  be  slaves  ifo  more. 
\       Since  Christ  has  made  us  free : 
I     Has  nail'd  our  tyrants  to  his  crowy 
And  bought  our  liberty. 

HY!«N  107.    Long  Metre. 
The  Fall  and  Recovery  of  Man  ;  «r,  Christ  anfi  Satan 
ot  Enmity,    Gtn.  in.  1, 15, 17.  Gal.  It.  4.  CoL  Ji.  15, 
I  pVBCEITD  by  subtle  snares  of  hell, 
;      ij  Adam,  our  head,  our  father  fell, 
'  'When  Satan  in  the  Serpent  hid, 

ProposM  the  fruit  that  God  forljid. 
*  I>eath  was  the  threat'ning^Death  began 
To  take  possession  of  the  man ; 
His  unborn  race  rt  ceiv'd  the  wound. 
And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 
3  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward  : 
Thus  saith  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord, 
**  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 
**Betwixt  the  MToman^s  seed  and  thee.  , 

,  4  «  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son  } 
'    ''He  shaUdeiti»y  what  tbou  hast  done : 
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**  Shalt  1>realc  thy  head  and  only  feel 
•*  Thy  maiict'  raging  at  his  heel.*' 

5  [He  spakf  and  b:d  faur  thousand  yean 
K(»1I  on :  at  lcn;;:rh  his  sun  appears; 

-  An^-(>]t  with  joy  di^ccYtd  to  earth. 
And  sing"  the  young  Redeemer**  birth. 

6  Lo,  by  ih«;  sous  of  hell  he  dies ; 

But  as  he  hung  Uvixt  eaiih  and  skies. 
He  gavi-  tjieir  jirince  a  Iktal  blow. 
And  iriumpi^'d  o'er  tlie  powers  below.J 
,  HYMN  108.    Short  MeU-e. 
Cfirift  utueen  and  beloved,    1  PeL  1 9t 
1  "T^  OT  with  our  mortal  eyes 

j3I    Have  we  beheld  tlie  Lord,  / 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  hear  iiis  nam<^  »   •  • 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 
S  On  earth  we  uant  the  sight 
Ofour  Redeemer's  face, 
t'et,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  ddight 
To  dwoll  UjK>n  thy  grace. 
3  Ant!  when  we  tast*-  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviunly  grow 
tJns[)takable,  like  thoseabove, 
Aiid  Jieaveu  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metre. 

The  value  of  Chrut  and  hit  Righteoimett. 

Phil  iii.7,9. 

1  "VfO  'nore,  my  Gtnl.  1  boast  iio  more 
X^    Ofall  the  dutiis  I  have  done : 

1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before. 
To  trust  the  meiirs  of  thy  Son. 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name. 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pride  I  call  mv  shame. 
And  na^l  ray  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes,  and  I  roust  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  t^i^t  • 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
\nd  ef  his  righteousness  partake. 
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4  The  bert  obedieiicejofLmx  handt 

Dai-es  not  ajtjjcfir  before  Abj  throne; 
But  tiiith  can  ansvvpr  thy  delviandt, 
tiy  pleHding  w-Iiat  niy  Lord  lias  done. 
HYMN  110.    Common  Metre. 
f    Death  and  immediate  glory.    2  Cor.  v,  1,  5— 8» 
1  rpHERK  ij!  a  h6use  not  made  with  hands, 
X    Eiental  and  on  iii^h  : 
And  here  mv  spirit  waiting  stands, 
TtJ  I  God  shall  bid  it  fly. 
.S  Shortly  tim  prison  ointy  clay 
Must  be  dissolved  and  £itll : 
Th*n,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  heav'njy  Father's  call. 
S  'Tii  he,  by  Iiis  almighty  grace, 
riiat  forms  thee  fit  tor  .heav'n : 
And,  as  nn  earnest  of  tlte  place,    ' 
Has  his  own  spirk  g^v'n. 

4  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  vord  ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home. 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

i  8  Tis  pleasant  'to  telieve  thy  gvaee. 
But  we  had  rather  see  ; 
Wtt  would  be  absent  from  the  flesh, 
And  present.  Loud,  -^xitli  thee. 
I  HYMN  in.    Common  Metre, 

r  Salvation  by  Grace,    Tit.  iii.  3—7. 

1  FT  ORD,  we  confesa  our  num*ix>«s  faulty 

I  1  i  How  great  oar  guilt  has  been  : 
[    Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  tltoughtSy 
;       And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
[3  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise, 
'       Forever  love  bis  name ; 

Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dang'fous  ways,      • 
Of  folly  sin  and  shame.] 
\  3  Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

Which  our  own  hands  have  done : 
I    Bat  We  are  sav'd  by  sovVign  gnicc^ 
Ab<9uidiag  through  his  Son.j 
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*<  Shall  break  thy  bea  d  and  only  feel  * 

•*  Thy  malfct'  raging  at  hh  heel," 

5  [He  spakt'  and  bid  four  thousand  yean 
Roll  on :  at  li'njjth  his  aon  appeari ; 

•  Anjjels  with  Joy  descend  to  earth. 
And  sing  the  young  JELedeemer*s  hirtfa. 

6  Lo,  by  ih<f  sons  of  hell  he  dies ; 

But  us  he  hung^  "iwixt  earta  and  skies, 
He  gavf  Uieir  jirinoe  a  tutal  blow, 
And  triumpi^a  o'er  the  powers  beiow.J 
,  HYMN  108.    Short  Metre. 
Christ  utueen  andbeUroed,    1  Pet.  L  8. 

1  "VT  OT  with  our  mortal  eyes  '       i 

JJM    Have  we  beheld  tlw?  Lord,  / 

Yet  we  rejoice  to  bear  iiis  iiain%  >   ' 
And  love  him  in  his  word. 
S  On  earth  we  vant  the  sight 
Ol'our  Rfdeemev's  Gice. 
tTet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thoughts  deiiglit 
To  dwell  Uj[M)n  thy  grace. 
3  And  when  we  ta8t»»  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviuHly  grow 
tJnsinakable,  like  those  above, 
Aiid  jieaven  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metre. 

Tke  value  of  Christ  and  his  Righte9usnat» 

Phil  iii.7,9. 

1  "VfO  more,  my  God,  1  boast  no  more 
X^    Of  all  the  dutii  s  I  have  done ; 
1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  Ijefjre, 

To  trust  the  raeiirs  of  thy  Son. 

2  Nosv  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  Jny  gain  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pride  I  call  mv  shame, 
And  na^l  ray  glory  to  his  cixws. 

3  Yes,  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  things  but  loss  for  Jesus'  &„;»•  ■ 
O  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  ef  his  iq^hteottsness  partake. 
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f  The  best  obe&ingtoEJiyf  handt 

I     Darw  not  ai>pear  before  ^hythnme; 

I  But  fiiiih  can  answer  thy  deimand*, 

t     By  pleading  wliat  my  Lord  t»as  done, 

L  HYMN  110»    Common  Metre. 

i  Death  and  immediate  gl^ry.    2  Cor.  v.  1,  5— »• 

i  nn  HERE  b  a  h6me  not  made  with  hands, 

i*   JL    Eternal  and  on  hi^h  : 

I  And  here  my  spirit  waitmgstanda, 

1     TUIGodshallbiditfly. 

^  Shortly  this  prison  of  i>»y  clay 
Must  be  dissolvM  and  ijill : 
Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 
Thy  beav'nly  Father's  call. 
I  Tw  he,  by  his  alnughty  grace, 

Tlmt  forms  thee  fit  tor  hear'n : 
And,  as  HU  earnest  ot"  tlie  place, 
Has  his  own  spirit  giv^'n. 


\ 


We  waik  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 
I      Faith  lives  upon  his  word  ; 

Bm  while  the  body  is  our  home, 
!      We're  abtentfrora  the  Lord. 

[*  lis  pleasant  to  lieBeve  thy  graee, 
\     But  we  had  rather  see; 

W«  would  be  alisent  from  the  flesU, 
And  present,  Loi-d,  \vit)i  thee. 
I  HYMN  111.    Common  Mett«. 

(  SabHOion  by  Grace,    Tit.  iii.  S— 7. 

^  FT  ORD,  we  confess  our  num'iwis  faults^ 

I  li  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  : 
I  Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  tiioughtSy 
'      hxA  all  our  lives  were  sin. 
%  Bat,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,  • 

Forever  love  nis  i»ame ; 
1  Who  tnmr  tby  feet  from  dang»ron»  ways, 
j*     Of  folly  sin  and  shame.] 
i*  Til  not  h»  works  of  righteousness 
I      Which  our  own  hands  have  done : 
\  BotWearesav'dbysovVeignerac^, 
-    Abi|i3idiDg  through  his  Son.] 


53  HYMN  XC. 

They  have  no  share  in  all  that'«  do«c 
Beneath  the  cireait  of  the  tun.] 
B  Then  what  ray  thoun^u  desijpfito  do. 
My  hands,  with  all  your  might  punue  ; 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found. 
Nor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  gfoond. 
6  There  are  no  acts  of  paxdon  past 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste : 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Hdgn  u)  eternal  silence  theiie. 

HYMN  89.    hmg  Meti». 
7  out  A  and  Judgments   EceL  xi.  9. 


E  sons  of  Adam,  vain  and  young. 
Indulge  your  eyes,  indulge  your  tongue ; 
delights  your  souls  dest  " 


Taste  the  delights  your  souls  desire. 
And  give  a  loose  to  all  your  fire  s 
3  Pursue  the  pleasures  you  dfesign,  , 

And  cheer  your  hearU  Avith  sorigs  and  wtne  I 
Enjoy  tlie  day  of  mirth  ?  but  know 
There  is  a  day  of  j  udgment  too. 

3  God  from  on  high  beholds  your  thoughts. 
His  book  records  your  secret  faults ; 

The  works  of  darkness  you  have  done 
Must  all  appear  before  the  sun. 

4  The  vengeance  to  your  follies  due. 

Should  strike  your  hearts  with  terror  through : 
How  will  ye  stand  before  hb  face, 
Or  answer  for  his  injured  grace? 

5  Almighty  God,  turn  off  their  eyes. 
From  these  alluring  vanities ; 
And  let  the  thunder  of  thy  word 
Awake  their  souls  to  fear  the  Lord. 

HYMN  90.    Common  Metre. 
The  Same. 
IT  O,  the  young  trib^  of  Adam  i  be, 
I  i  And  through  all  nature  rove, 
Fuiai  the  wishes  of  their  eves, 
And  taste  the  joys  they  love. 
«  They  eive  a  loose  to  wild  desires ; 
But  let  the  sinners  knotr 
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I      The  ftrietaeeoiint  that  Oodrequirtii 
}         Of  all  the  works  tbey  do. 

3  The  Judcre  prepares  Ws  .throne  oa  high  ; 
[  The  frighted  earth  and  seat 

AToid  the  fury  of  hit  eye. 
And  flee  beTora  hit  faee. 

4  How  shall  I  bear  ^at  dreadAil  day. 

And  stand  the  fiery  test  1 
I'd  giTP  all  mortal  joyi  away. 
To  be  fbr  ever  blest. 

HYMK  91.    3U)ng  M«tpa, 

Advice  to  Tnah  ;  or,  «W  Age  awi  Death  in  an  vnfion* 

vprted  stm^    Eccl.  xii.  I,  7.    Isa.  Ixr.  SO. 

1  x:T  O  W  »»  *^  ^^*  ^  yomhfal  blood,   . 
iN    Remenjber  your  ci-eator  God ; 
Behold  the  months  coine  hait'ning;  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  *»  My  joys  are  eone,'* 

'    2  B^old  theaficed  sinner  goes. 

Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woem 
D«wn  to  the  regions  of  the  dead, 
With  endless  cm-set  on  his  heAd. 
a  The  dqst  returns  to  dvst  again; 
The  soul)  in  agonies  of  pain* 
Ascends  to  God :  not  there  to  dwell. 
But  hears  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  helL 
4  Igtenud  King !  1  fear  thy  name ; 
Teach  m«  to  know  how  frail  I  am ; 
And  when  my  soul  must  hence  remove,    , 
C^e  me  a  mansion  in  thy  love. 

HYSkfN  92.    Short  Metre. 
Chritt  the  msdom  of  God,    Pror.  viii.  J,  2^^33. 

1  CJ**^.!-!' Wisdom  cry  aloud, 

1^  And  not  her  speech  h*;  heard  ? 
The  voice  of  God's  ete^l  word, 
I>etervet  it  no  regaitl  ? 

2  **  I  was  his  chief  delight, 

«  His  everlasting  Son, 
«  Before  tb|a  first  of  all  hU  woilu, 
•  Creatijnwasbegun. 
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3  **  [Before  the  flying  ckMids, 

**  Before  the  solid  land, 
•*  Before  tlie  fields,  before  the  floods, 
•*  I  dwelt  at  his  right  hand. 

4  "  When  he  adorn'd  the  sldex, 

.  **  And  built  theiD,  I  was  there, 
*<  To  order  when  the  sun  should  riie, 
•*  And  manhal  every  star. 

5  "  When  be  poured  out  the  sea,  ' 

«  And  spread  the  fl»wm^  deep  ;  i 

<*  I  gave  the  fl<K)d  a  firm  deci'ee, 
**  In  its  own  bounds  to  keepO    ' 

6  c*  Upon  the  empty  air 

•*  The  earth  was  balancM  well ; 

«•  With  joy  I  saw  the  mansion  wbo^ 

**  The  sons  of  men  should  dwell. 

7  «  My  busy  thoughts  at  first 

*•  On  their  salvatbn  ran, 
**  Ere  sin  was  bom,  or  Adam^s  duiC 
*'  Was  fashioned  to  a  man. 

8  **  Then  come,  receive  my  grace, 

«  Ye  children,  and  be  wise ; 
(*  Happy  the  man  that  keeps  mv  ways, 
"  The  man  that  shuns  them  dies." 
HYMN  93.    Long  Metre. 
Christ,  or  Hlidom,  obeyed  or  retuted,   Pror.  f<J» 

S4-r3«, 
1  nr^  HUS  saith  the  wisdom  of  the  Lord, 
f     '*  Blessed  ia  the  man  that  hears  ray  WMi 
*<  Keeps  daily  watch  before  my  gates, 
**  And  at  my  feet  for  mercy  waits. 
S  *'  The  soul  that  seeks  me  shall  obtain, 
••  Iminnrtal  wealth  and  heavenly  gain; 
**  Irnmovtal  liie  is  his  reward, 
**  Life,  and  the  favour  of  the  Lord. 
3  <•  But  thevfle  wretch  that  flies  from  me 
*^  Doth  his  own  soul  an  injury  ; 
!!  I^}*  'h««  "ffainst  hiy  srace  rt- bel, 
•'  Sc^  death,  and  lovetibenad  to  hell.'* 
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I  HTMN  94.    Common  Metre. 

'  Jtutificafion  by  Faith,  not  by  IVork* ;  «r,  tie  Ltm 
condemnt^  Grace  Jwttifie*.    Rom.  iiL  19~S& 
1  "¥  r  AIN  are  the  hopes  the  sons  of  men 
V    On  their  own  works  Imve  built; 
I       Tlieirhtfatts  by  nature  a]l  unclean, 
Ami  all  theh- acUuna  guilt. 

;   2  Let  Jew  and  Grentile  stop  their  mouths, ' 
k  Without  a  murm'riu^  word, 

And  the  whole  race  of  Adam  stand 
I  Guiltf  before  the  Lord. 

i   3  In  vain  we  ask  God's  rig^hteous  law 
To  justify  MS  now. 
Since  to  cohviiiceand  to  condemn 
Ii  all  the  law  can  do. 
4  Jestis,  how  glorious  is  thj-  ^nee  I  • 

When  in  thy  name  we  trust. 
Our  taith  receives  a  righteousness 
That  makes  the  siuuer  just. 

HYMN  95.    Common  Mch-e. 
Regeneration.    John  i.  13,andiii.  3,  &c, 

1  "VJ  OT  all  the  ouiward  forms  on  ciu-th, 
jlS    Nor  rites  ihut  God  has  giv  'n, 

Mor  \\  ill  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth. 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2  The  soVnign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace: 
I      Bom  in  the  image  oT  his  Son, 
I  Anew  peculiar  race. 

I  3  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind, 
\         BloH  s  on  the  son  of  flesh. 
I      New  mmlels  all  the  carnal  mind, 
I         And  forms  the  man  afresh. 
j  4  Oar  quicken'd  souls  awake  and  risc^ 
I         From  the  long  sleep  of  death ; 
On  heav'nty  things  -vve  flx  our  eyes. 
And  praise  employs  onr  breath. 


HTMK  XCVU.  Boot  l< 

HTXX  96.    Cor.mon  Metre. 
Eectztn  ejcc'.zuL*  Baaat:r.g,    1  Cor.  i.  £5-31, 
UT  few  anuHX?  the  carnal  «ise» 


*B 


_    Bat  few  oi"  noble  rfcee, 
Oljcaiii  the  favoar  u[  thine  eyes, 

Aiuiigbty  Kiu^of  grace ! 
S  He  takes  the  men  of  meanest  name 

For  soos  aikl  heirs  of  God : 
And  thu>  he  pours  abtuidaut  shame 

On  honcurable  blood. 

S  He  calls  the  fool,  and  makes  him  knoir 
The  raysl'ries  of  bis  grace. 
To  bring  aspiring  wisdom  low. 
And  all  its  pride  abase. 

4  Xatuw^  hath  all  its  glories  lost,  i 

When  brought  before  his  throne ;  \ 

Ho  tlesh  shall  in  bb  presence  boast, 
Bat  iu  the  Lord  akme.  j 

HYMN  97.    Long  Metre* 
Chrift  our  Hlsdom,  Righieoumeft,  &e.    1  Cor. ».  S* 
1  T)  URVD  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
O   We  lie  till  Christ  restores  the  ligkt ; 
Wisdom  desocmls  to  heal  the  bliikl,  , 

And  chase  the  darkness  of  tlie  niiud. 

5  Oar  gailty  souls  are  drowu'd  in  teafs,  \ 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears  : 

Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress. 
And  sing,  **■  The  Lord  our  i%hteuusiKSS. 

S  Oar  Ter^  frame  is  mix'd  with  sin  ;  ! 

His  spirit  makes  our  natures  clean : 
Such  virtues  from  his  .uff  ^'iugs  flo\r. 
At  once  to  cleanse  and  pardon  too.  i 

4  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains: 
lie  sets  the  prishier$  fi-ee,  and  breaks 
The  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

5  Poor  helpless  worms  in  thee  possess 

Grace,  wisdom,  power,  and  nghteousnei^  j 

Thou  art  our  mit^hty  all,  and  we  I 

€,tim  «ur  whole  seh-es,  O  Lord,  to  thee.  I 
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HYMN  08.    Short  Metre- 
The  Same. 
1  TJ  OW  h^vy  is  the  nisht 
JnL  Tbathanqs  upon  our  eyes,  \ 
Till  Christ  with  his  reviving  light. 
Over  our  souls  arise  1 

2  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaTcn ; 
Bat  in  his  righteousness  array'd. 
We  see  our  sins  forgiv'n. 

3  Unholy  and  impure. 

Are  all  our  tho»g:lits  and  way*, 
His  hniuls.  infected  natHre  cure 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4  The  powers  of  helt  agree 

To  hold  ou  r  souls  in' vain ; 
He  sets  the  m\\  oi'  bondage  free* 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5  Lord  we*adorethy  ways. 

To  bring  us  near  to  God  ; 
Thy  snv'relijn  power,  thy  healing  grace ; 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

^  HYMN  99.    Common  Metre. 

\jkone»  matJe  the  chiUlren  of  Abraliams  ^r,  Criee  n»  I 

I  conveyed  by  relis'ious  Parents.    Matt,  lu*  9* 

I  1  f  7  AIN  are  the  hopes  that  rebeU  xdace 

j  V    Vpon  their  birth  and  blood, 

I  Descended  from  a  pious  race  ; 

j  (Their  fathers  now  with  God.) 

I  2  He  from  ihe  caves  of  earth  and  hell 

I  Can  take  the  hardest  stones, 

I  And  fill  the  house  of  Abram  well 

I  With  new-created  sons. 

'  3  Such  wondrous  power  doth  he  possess, 

i  Who formM  ouf  mortal  frame; 

I  Who  call'd  the  world  from  emptiness ; 

!  The  world  obcy'd  and  came. 
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HYMN  100.    Long  Metre. 
BeHeveand  be  mved.    John  iii.  16—18. 

1  "^^  OT  lo  eondenvra  ihe  sons  of  nat- n 
J^    Did  Cht  isf  the  Son  of  CJod  appeAf  ; 
Ko  weapons  in  his  hantls  ai-e  stt'n, 

Ko  flMiuing  sword  nor  thunder  there.* 

3  Sueh  was  the  pity  of  our  Goil, 
JHt*  lov'd  the  race  of  men  so  well, 
He  sent  hb  Son  to  bear  our  K)ad 

Of  sins,  and  save  our  souls  from  hel>. 
9  Sinners*  believe  the  Savionr''s  uord, 
Trust  in  his  roight^'  name  and  live ; 
A  thousand  joys  his  lips  afford. 
His  hands  a  thousand  blessings  g^ivc' 

4  But  vengeance  and  dan-cation  Ites 
Cta  rebels  who  refuse  the  grace  ; 
"Who  God's  eternal  Son  despise. 
The  hottest  hell  shuli  be  Uieir  place. 

HY^N  101.    Long  Metre. 
Ja^  in  Heaven  Jbr  a  naming  Sinner.    Luke  xv.  7,  W- 
J  ATITHO  can  describe  the  joys  that  rise 
W    Through  all  the  courts  of  FarwlSie^ 
To  see  a  prodigal  return. 
To  see  an  hai*  ot'  glory  bom  ? 

2  With  joy  the  Father  doth  approve  ^ 
The  fruit  of  his  eternal  love  ; 

frhe  Son  with  Joy  looks  down  and  see« 
The  purchase  ot  his  agonies. 

3  Tlie  Spirit  lakes  delight  to  view 
Srhe  holy  soul  he  forraed  anew  l- 
And  saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
The  growing  empire  of  tlieir  K&g, 

HYMN  102.    Long  Metre. 
The  Beatitudes.    Matt,  y,  3—12. 
1  r  T|  LBSS'D  are  the  humble  souls  that  tee 
,  '  JLj  Their  emptinef s  and  poverty : 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  giv'n. 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heav'D.1 ' 
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S  [Blen'd  lire  the  men  of  broken  heftrt^     • 
Who  tnoura  tor  kin  with  inward  smart ; 
The  blood  of  Clirist  divinely  flows, 
A  healing  balm  for  all  their  woes.] 

3  [Blessed  are  the  meek,  who  stand  afar 
From  ra^and  passbn,  noise  and  war; 
God  will  secure  their  hap^y  state. 

And  plead  their  cause  agaaust  tlie  great.] 

4  [BlessM  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace, 
Hunger  and  long  for  rigl'.teousness ; 
They  shall  be  well  supply 'd  and  fed 
With  living  streams  and  living  bread.] 

5  [Bless*d  are  the  men  whyse  bowels  move. 
And  melt  with  sympatliy  and  love : 
FK|m  Chiist  the  Loi-d  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  lore  again.] 

I  i  CBIcmM  are  the  pure  whose  Meai*ts  are  dtan 
From  the  defiling  power  of  nia ; 
With  endless  pleasure  they  riiall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity.J 

7  CBlessM  are  the  men  of  peaceful  life. 
Who  quench  the  coals  ofgrowlng  strife ; 
They  shall  be  callM  the  heirs  of  bliis. 
The  sons  of  God,  the  God  of  peace.] 

8  [Blessed  are  the  suflPrers  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame  for  Jesus'*  sake ; 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
Glory  and  joy  are  tlieir  reward. 

HYMN  103.    Common  Metre. 
Kot  (uhttmed  of  the  dtspeL    t  Tim.  i..  13. 
1  T*M  not  akliamM  to  own  ray  Lord, 
JL  Or  to  defend  his  caus^ 
Maintain  the'honnur  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 
S  Jesus,  my  God !  I  know  his  name. 
His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shamey 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 
3  Firm  as  his  throne  his  promise  standsj    .< 
And  he  c«ui  well  secure 
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What  IVe  eonmicted  to  his  haads^ 
Till  the  deeisive  hour. 

4  Then  will  he  own  my  wotthlete  nftibe 
Before  his  Father's  face. 
And  in  the  new  Jenualem 
Apininfe  my  aoul  a  place. 

HYMN  IM.    Common  Me^e^  * 

A  State  of  Nature  and  tf  Graced  1  Cor.  vi.  Ifl^  U.- 

1  "VT  OT  the  malicious  or  profane, 
i^    The  wanton  or  the  proud, 

Kor  thieyes  nor  slandVer*  shall  obtain 
The  kingdom  of  our  God. 

2  Surprising^  graee  !  and  sueh  were  we 
'^    By  nature  and  by  sin, 

Heirs  of  immortal  misei^v  * 

Unholy  and  unclean.  j 

3  Bd^  we  are  wasb'd  In  Je^s*  blood,  i 

We're  pardonM  t>iroug;h  his  name : 
And  the  j^ood  spirit  of  our  God 
Hath  sanctifyM  our  frame. 

4  O  for  a  persevering  polver, 

To  ktep  thy  just  commands  1 
Wf  would  defile  our  hearts  no  more.  ' 

Ho  more  poihite  our  hands. 

HYMN  105.    Common  Metre.  ! 

Heaven  invitibk  and  holy,    i  Cor.  ii.  94  la   Rev<  xxi. 

27.  , 

X  XT  ^^  ^y*  ^**  *^°»  "<***  ^^  *»*th  ^«rf»       ' 

X^    Nov  sense  nor  reason  known. 
'Witat  joys  the  Father  has  prepared 
For  those  that  love  bis  Son. 

2  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come  ;         • 
The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 
Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3  Putt  are  the  joys  above  the  skv. 

And  all  the  region  peact  ; 
No  Wanton  lips  nor  envious  ere  ; 

Can  see  oc  taste  th»  bun.  ^ 
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I  ThiMe  boly  i^tet  faterw  bar 

I  Pollutionf  sin.  tnd  shame$ 

L  None  shall  obtain  ailinittanae  there 
[      Bat  followers  of  the  Laiub. 

I I  He  keefM  the  Father*!  book  of  life. 

1       There  ajl  their  names  are  found ; 
The  hypocrite  in  vain  shall  strive 
To  tread  the  heav*n?y  ground. 

HTMN  106.    Short  Metre 
ttai  to  Sin  bg  the  cross  ef  Christ,     Rom.  vi.  1, 2,  <(. 
HALL  we  «» on  td  tin, 


;"S' 


Because  thy  grace  ammnds^ 


I    Or  crucify  the  Lord  again, 

I       And  open  all  his  wounds, 

[  a  Forbid  it.  mighty  God ! 

t      JVor  let  it  ere  be  said, 

^    That  we  whose  sins  are  crucify'd 

[        Should  raise  them  from  tlie  dead. 

'3  We  will  he  slaves  rto  more, 

;        Since  Christ  has  made  us  free : 

His  naiPd  our  tyrants  to  his  cross, 
>        And  bought  our  liberty. 

HYIVCN  107.    Long  Metre, 
i**?  Fall  and  Recovery  of  Man  ;  cr,  Christ  antl  Satan 
at  Enmity.    Otn.  iii.  1, 15, 17.  Gal.  iv.  4.  Col.  ii.  15. 
1  -rvBCEirD  by  subtle  snftres  of  hell, 
I      M.J  Adam,  our  head,  our  father  fell, 
'  When  Satan  in  the  Serpent  hid, 

ProposM  the  fruit  that  God  (brhid. 
8  Death  was  the  threatening— Death  began 
To  take  possession  of  t  he  man ; 
His  unborn  race  rtctiv'd  the  wound. 
And  heavy  curses  smote  the  ground. 

3  But  Satan  found  a  worse  reward : 
'  Thus  saith  the  vengeance  <rf*  the  Lord, 

**  Let  everlasting  hatred  be 

**  Betwixt  the  woman*!  seed  and  thee.  ^ 

,  4  **  The  woman's  seed  shall  be  my  Son  i 

"  He  shall  destxoy  what  thou  haft  done : 
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*  Slwn  braik  thj  faend  and  only  fed 
•■  Thy  malice  ra^ng  at  h'n  heel." 

5  CHe  spaki^  and  bf  d  fonr  thoiuand  yean 
K»]|  jii .  at  ?t-n;^h  his  tunappean; 

•  AniTv'It  wiih  joy  d(4C«TNl  to  earth. 
And  sinif  tht  y«>uii^  AedtemerS  luith. 

6  Lo.  by  th<-  soi^s  of  hell  be  dies; 

But  MS  lie  bung  iwixt  earl  it  und  skies, 
He  gavi  tj'if-ir  j|irmce  a  fatal  blow. 
And  tdumpi  d  o'er  tlie  powers  below. J 
HYMN  108.    Short  Metx«. 
CkriH  umeen  andbeioved,    1  PeL  i  9, 
1  T^  OT  with  our  mortal  eyei 

X^    Have  we  beheld  the  Lord,  / 

Yet  ^*e  rejoice  to  bear  his  i>am(^  ►   •  •  , 

And  love  him  in  his  word. 
S  On  earth  we  want  the  sight  : 

Ofonr  Rt-deemer's  face,  » 

Yet,  Lord,  our  inmost  thougllts  delight 
To  dvrrll  upon  thy  gntoe. 
3  And  wken  we  tastf*  thy  love. 
Our  joys  diviuHJy  grow 
Unsi)mkabJe,  like  those  above, 
And  iieaveu  begins  below. 

HYMN  109.     Long  Metre. 

The  value  of  Christ  and  hU  Righteoiunets* 

Phil  iii.7,9. 

1  "VfO  more,  rny  GoiK  1  boast  no  more 
X^  Os'all  the  d  uiit  1 1  have  done ;  . 
1  quit  the  hopes  I  held  bf;f.>re. 

To  trust  the  meiirs  of  thy  Son.  I 

2  Now  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name, 

What  was  my  gain  I  count  my  loss; 
My  former  pride  I  call  mv  shame, 
And  najl  ray  glory  to  his  cross. 

3  Yes.  and  I  must  and  will  esteem 

All  ihmgs  but  loss  for  Jesus"  t,„ke  • 
O  may  ni y  soul  be  found  in  hirrA 
And  of  his  qghceottsness  partake. 
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I  The  best  obedieiiee^o£j]|^  hoiwlf 

Dares  not  appear  betbre^hy  throne; 
But  fuith  can  answer  thy  delpaitds, 
Bypltiidiug  what  my  Lord  l«as  done. 
HYMN  110.    Common  Metre. 
\    Death  and  immediate  glery.    t  Cor.  v,  1,  5— 8, 
il  nPHERE  b  a  h6use  not  made  witli  hands, 
X    Eternal  and  on  hi^h  : 
Aud  here  my  spirit  waiting  stand*, 
I        TUIGo^simllbiditfly. 
yS  S&urtly  this  prison  of  ixy  clay 
'  ^      Must  be  di&solvM  and  fall : 
; '   Then,  O  my  soul,  with  joy  obey 

Thy  iieav'nly  Father's  call. 
\Z  'Tm  he,  by  his  almighty  gfrace. 

That  forms  thee  tit  for  .ht«r'n : 
!  And,  as  K»  earnest  of  tite  place,  ^ 
.       Has  his  own  spirk  giv'n. 

■A  We  walk  by  faith  of  joys  to  come; 

Faith  lives  upon  his  vord  ; 

But  while  the  body  is  our  home, 

We're  absent  from  the  Lord. 

;*  Tis  pleasant  'to  beKeve  thy  graee, 
But  we  had  rather  see  ; 

Wa  would  be  alnent  from  the  flesh. 
And  present,  Loi-d,  ■*■  ith  thee. 
^  HYMN  111.    Common  Meti«. 

'  ^lvtai»n  by  Grace,    Tit.  ixu  S— 7. 

;  1  r'T  ORD,  we  eonfeta  our  num^txis  faults^, 

I  i  i  How  great  our  guilt  has  been  i 
\    Foolish  and  vam  were  ail  our  thoughtSy 
I        And  all  our  lives  were  sin. 

^2  But,  O  my  soul,  forever  praise,  ♦ 

Forever  love  nis  name ; 
Who  tarns  thy  feet  from  dang»rou*  ways. 
Of  folly  sin  and  shame.] 
'  3  TTis  not  bf  works  of  righteousness 
i        Which  our  own  hands  have  done : 
But  We  are  sav*d  by  sovereign  grace^ 
ilbtvindiog  through  his  Son  j 
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4  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  onr  G«d 

Tiiat  all  our  hopes  be]^iii : 
'Ti»  by  the  water  ant}  the  Wowl 
Oursoals  arewash'd  from  sin. 

5  'Tis  tbrouffh  the  pHrduue.  of  his  death 

Who  hting  upmi  the  tree. 
The  Spirit  n  sent  down  to  breatJie 
On  sQch  dry  bones  as  we. 

6  RaisM  from  the  dead  we  lire  aficw; 

Andjustiry*dby  gr&Ce, 
We  shall  appear  in  glory  too, 
And  see  our  Fatber*s  face. 

HYMN  112.    Comtnon  Metre, 
The  brazen  Serpent;  tr  booking  to  Jeaut,   Joknlii. 
14, 1«>. 

1  O  O  did  the  Hebrew  prophet  raise 
kj  The  brazen  serpent  hi^  ; 
The  wounded  felt  immediate  ease. 

The  camp  forbore  to  die. 

2  "  Look  upward  in  the  dying  hour, 

**  And  live."  ^he  prophet  cries  $ 

But  Christ  ]>erfomu  a  nobler  cure. 

When  Faith  lifts  up  her  eyes. 

3  High  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  hunr. 

High  in  the  heav'ns  he  reigns : 
Here  sinners,  by  the  o'd  serpent  stung 
Look,  and  forget  their  pains. 

4  When  God's  own  Son  is  lifttd  up, 

A.  dj  ins  world  iwives ; 
The  Jew  Wholdk  the  glorious  hope, 
1  he  expirmg  Gentile  lives. 

HYMN  in.    Common  Metre. 
AhrahcnCg  Blessing  on  the  Gentiles.     Gen,  xviii  '> 
Ilom.xr.f.    Mark  X.  14. 

X  i  To  Ahram  and  his  seed  .' 
«'  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
*•  Supplying  all  their  need." 
3  The  words  of  his  extensive  lovfe 
>  n^m  age  to  age  endttt« ; 
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XI»e  angel  of  die  cov'nant  provet. 
And  seals  the  blessinfr  sore. 
3  Jesus  the  ancient  faith  confirms 

To  our  ffreat  fathers  giv'n; 
t      He  takes  young  child ren  to  his  an&s. 
And  calls  tliem  heirs  of  heav»n. 
4  Our  God !  How  fttithful  are  his  ways  ! 
His  love  endures  Che  same ; 
f      Nor  from  the  promise  of  his  grace 
I  BloU  out  buohildren^s  name. 

'  HTMN  114.    Common  Metre. 

The  same.    Rom.  xi.  16, 17. 
1  r^  ENTILES  by  nature,  we  belting 
VT  To  tlte  wild  olive-wood; 
Grace  takes  us  from  the  barren  tree, 

I  And  grai'tt  ua in  the  good. 

2  With  the  same  blessinjirs  grace  endows 
The  Gentile  and  the  Jew ; 
If  pure  and  holy  be  the  root,  . 
Such  are  tiie  branches  too. 

3  Then  let  the  children  of  the  saints  * 

Be  dedicate  to  God  I  % 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  thera«  Lord| 
And  wa^  them  in  thy  blqod. 

4  Tlius  to  the  parents  and  their  seed 

Shall  ^y  salvation  come. 
And  numerous  households  meet  at  last 
In  one  eternal  home. 

HYMN  11^.    Common  Metre. 

Conviction  cf  Sin  by  the  Law,    Horn.  vii.  8,  9,  |4, 2^. 

1  T  ORD,  how  secure  my  co:iscienfie  was,' 

1  i  And  felt  no  inward  dread  I  ^        * 

I  M'as  alivt:  without  the  law. 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead.« 

2  My  hope  %  of  heaven  were  firm  and  ^igbH 

But  sirtce  the  precept  came 
With  a  convincing  pow^r  and  light, 
1  1  find  how  vile  1  am. 

3  [Mv  puUt  appeared  but  small  before, 

tift  terribly  I  «w 
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How  perfect,  holy,  just  aiad  pore^ 
Was  thine  etermJ  lav. 

4  Tben  frit  my  foul  the  hearyload, 

My  »uu  rrviv'd  a^ain  : 
I  hitd  prov.>k'd  a  dreadtol  God, 
And  all  my  bopes  were  slaio-j 

5  I'm  like  a  helplet>  captive  soU 

Umler  the  power  of  sin : 
I  cannot  do  the  good  1  would, 
Xor  ktep  my  oonsdence  cleao. 
•  My  GtxJ,  1  erv  with  e^-ery  breath. 
For  some  kmd  power  lo  sare. 
To  bixak  the  yoke  of  sin  and  death. 
And  tJiQs  redeem  the  slare. 

HYMN  Its.    LongMetra. 
Lave  to  God  and  our  Neighbour.    Matt  xxji,  37—40, 

1  '  f  ^  HUS  saith  the  first,  the  great  comteaiid, 

J.     **  Let  aU  thy  in waWI  powers  unite 
**  To  love  iliy  Malcer  and  thy  God, 
**  With  utmost  vigour  and  delight. 

2  *«  T\\*tn  shall  thy  neighboHr  next  io  place 
Jj^    **  Sha  re  thine  affections  and  esteem ; 

♦*  And  let  thy  kindness  to  thyself 
■  '•  Measure  and  rule  thy  love  to  hiou** 
S  This  is  the  seme  that  Moses  spoke. 

This  did  the  prophets  preach  and  ppore: 
For  want  of  this  the  Jaw  is  broke, 
And  the  whole  law*s  fulfiJl'd  by  kve. 
4  But  oh  how  base  our  passions  are  I 
»  How  cokl  our  charity  and  zeal .' 
iimj  fill  our  souls  with  heav'nly  fire, 
w  wi{  shall  ne*er  perfoi-m  thy  wilL    • 
'    ■  '      HTMN  117.     Long  Metre 

Election  »mfereign  and  free,    Rom.  ix,  21—24. 

*  r  i^^,??^°  ^^®  potteirand  the  clay, 
L  '  >  He  lorras  his  vessels  as  he  please: 
Such  is  our  Go<l,  and  such  are  we 
The  subject  of  his  high  decrees. 
O^rXi!'"^  workman's  pow'r  extend 
"  «»••«  theiuMs,  which  ^t  to  ohoose; 
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And  mould  it  for  a  nobler  eud, 
And  whfcli  to  lejivc  for  viler  me  ( 
i  Bifay  not  the  sovVeifrn  Lord  on  high 
Dispense  his  favours  as  be  will ; 
Choose  some  to  life.  >vbile  others  die, 
And  yet  be  jn«t  and  gracious  still  ?  , 

4  CWhat,  if  to  make  his  terror  known. 

He  lets  bis  patience  long  endure, 
-     SaflT'riDg  vile  i-ebels  to  go  on. 

And  seal  their  own  destruction  sure : 

5  "What  if  he  means  to  show  his  grace, 
;         And  his  electing  love  employs. 

To  mark  out  some  of  mortal  race. 
And  form  them  fit  for  heav'nly  jop  ?]  ^^ 

6  Skall  man  reply  against  the  Lord, 

And  call  his  Maker's  ways  unjust  ? 
I     The  thunder  "of  whose  drcadibl  word 
i         Can  crush  a  thousand  worlds  to  dust  ? 
!  7  But,  O  my  soul,  if  u-uths  so  bright 

^uld  dazzle  and  counibiJ nd  thy  sight, 
I      Yet  still  his  written  \\ill  obty, 
1        And  wait  the  great  decisive  day. 
^  8  Then  shall  he  make  his  justice  knou-n,'  ^       «  1||t 
And  the  whole  v  orld  before  bis  throne^ 
With  joy  or  terror  shall  confess 
The  glory  of  bis  righteousness 

HYMN  118.    Short  Metre. 
KMie»  and  ChrUt ;  or.  Sins  cgahist  ihe  Law  and  Cos- 
pel.    John  i.  17.    Hcb.  i5i.  3.  5,6,  and.x.  28, 29. 
1  rr  'HE  law  by  Moses  came,  ,. 

I     But  peace,  ard  tiuth,  and  love,  '  *>    , 

Were  bjpuerbt  by  Chrbt  (a  nobler  Dpmey, 
Descending  from  above.  ^      T 

'.  2  Amidst  the  house  of  God  **** 

\        Their  different  works  were  done;   r 
I      Moses  a  faithful  servant  stood, 
i         But  Christ  a  faithful  Son. 
3  Then  to  his  new  commands 
Be  ttrict  obedience  paid ; 
O'er  all  his  Father's  house  he  stands 
The  90T*reign  and  the  befd* 
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4  llie  in%n  tfcat  dnrit  detpue 
The  law  that  Mows  bi-ooRbt, 
Behold  hqw  terriWy  be  iJie* 
Forhispi-esumpltuouvUult.     . 

5'  But  sorer  vene«wice  folta 
Onthatwheiliou*  i-ace. 
Who  hate  to  hear  when  Je«M  eails) 
And  dai-e  JuMit  h\»  grace. 

HYMN  110.    Common  Metre. 
The  dijnrent  Sucre**  of  the  G9»pel.^  }  «'«.  1 23,«. 
2  Cor.  U.  16      I  Cor.  lU.  6, 7.  , 

1  /^  HKIST  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theaies 
Vy  The  mv«t*riet  that  we  speak 
*''"i^Are  seandaf  in  tho  Jews  esteem, 

^    And  folly  to  the  Greek  | 

3  But  souls  enlightenM  ftx>m  aboTC  i 

With  ipy  receive  the  word  ;  ' 

They  see  what  wijclom,  power,  and  lore, 
Shine  in  their  dying  Lord. 

S  The  vital  savour  of  hU  name 
Restores  their  faint'in tf  breath  ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  the  some 
!r         To  gttilt,  despair  and  death. 
4  Till  God  diffuse  his  gi-aces  down, 
1  jke  show'rs  of  heavenly  lain. 
In  vain  ApoUos  sows  tlie  ground, 
And  Pattl  may  plant  ni  vam . 

HYMN  120     Common  Metre. 
Faith  in  thing*  unseen,    Heb.  ix.  1, 3,  h  ^'* 
X  -O  AITH  is  tlie  brightest  evidence 

JS  AmJ  dwelU  m  heavenly  bght. 
''■ftt  sets  times  past  in  present  view, 
Brings  distant  pro8])ects  home, 
Of  things  a  tlwusand  years  ago, 
Or  thousand  years  to  come. 
3  By  faith  we  know\he  wovWs  wereiittde 
By  God's  fkUwghty  woid ; 
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Abrani,  to  uttknown  eountriet  led. 
By  faith  obey'd  the  Lmtl. 
4  He  sought  a  ciiy  fair  and  hig^ 
Built  by  th'  eternal  Land*  ; 
And  faith  a*>ure!i  us,  t!>ough  we  die,  • 
That  heav'nly  building  st«nd«. 

HYMN  131.   Common  Metre. 
CMUrendtvotedtoGod.    Gen.  rvil.  7,10.    Aetssvf; 
14,  15,33, 
(For  thote  wkopfaetice  liijknt  Baptism*) 
1  rr^HlTSsaiihthetoieicy  oftheLoid, 
J     »*  I'll  be  a  God  to  thee ; 
«  rn  blest  thy  numVous  race,  and  tlwy 
"Shailbea  seed  fbcme."  * 

,  2  Abram  believ'd  the  promfc*d  grtice, 
*  And  gave  hia  iOAt  to  God : 

]      But  water  seals  the  b1cmin|[r  now, 
I  That  onee  was  aefll'd  with  Mood. 

t  3  Thus  Lyilia  sanfetifyM  her  house. 
When  she  received  the  word ; 
}      Thus  tlie  believing  jailor  f^re 
His  household  lo  the  Lord. 

4  Thus  later  saints,  eterttHl  TKSngt 
Thine  ancient  truths  emtn^ce ; 
To  thee  their  ijifant  offspring:  briilg>, 
And  humbly  claim  thy  gTaoew 

HYMN  123.   Long  Metre. 

Betievert  buried  with  ChrUt  in  Baptitmm     Rom. 
vl.  3,  &c. 

1  "pvO  we  not  know  that  solemn  word, 
J_J  That  we  are  bui-yM  with  the  Lora ; 
fiaptis'd  into  his  death,  and  then 
Put  ojrthe  body  of  our  sin. 

•V  •" 

i   2  <^r  sottis  receive  diviner  breath, 

RaisM  f^om  eormption,  firuiU,  and  death; 

I       So  from  the  c:rave  did  Christ  aiise^ 
And  Irvefto  God  above  the  sjcies. 

'    3  No  more  tet  shi  or  Satan  reign 
Over  our  moital  flesh  agiiui ; 

!  X 
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The  rarions  lust*  wt  tervM  befoct. 
Shall  have  itominion  now  no  more. 

H\  MN  i23.    Common  Metre. 
Tfie  Repenting  Prodigal.    Lol«e  xv.  i3,  &e. 
1  1  >  EHOLD  the  wivtch  wlwsi'  lust  and  wine 
I  .  Hail  wasted  bis istate. 
He  begfs  a  shai-e  aniunf^st  the  sivine, 
To  taste  the  hu-skii  they  eat. 

S  •*  1  die  with  honp^r  liere,*'  he  eries, 
**  I  starve  in  foreign  lands : 
^  My  i'ather^s  house  liath  large  supplies, 
**  And  bounteous  are  his  hands, 

S  **  Y\\  go,  imri  wkh  a  moumfiil  tong«e 

*♦  Fall  down  before  hi»  face  ;  , 

•*  Father,  I've  done  thy  j nsti ce  wrong, 
•*  Nor  can  deserve  thy  grace."  ] 

4  He  sud,  and  hastenM  to  hn  home, 
To  seek  ha  father's  love  ; 
The  father  saw  the  rebel  come. 
And  all  his  bowels  move. 
0  He  ran.  and  fell  upon  bis  neek. 
Embraced  and  kiss'd  his  son ; 
The  rebel's  heart  with  sorrow  brake, 
For  follies  he  had  done. 

0  **  Take  off  his  clothes  of  shame  and  sin, 

<*  (The  father  gives  command) 
**  Dress  him  in  garments  white  andcleaO) 
**  With  rings  adorn  his  hand. 

7  **  A  day  of  feasting  I  ordain  : 
"  Let  mirth  and  joy  abound ; 
'*  My  son  \i  as  dead  'and  livf  s  again, 
•*  Was  lost,  and  now  is  found." 

HYMN  184.    Long  Metre, 
•Thefirait  and  second  Adam,     Bom.  v.  12,  &fc 

1  •pVEEP  in  the  dust  before  thy  tl.rone, 
.1  f  Our  guilt  and  our  disgi'ace  m  e  own ; 
Great  God  !  we  own  tb'  unhappy  name. 
Whence  sprung  our  nature  uiid  our  s? 

:    9  Adam,  the  sinner :  at  his  'all, 
Death  like  a  eonq'rur  seiz'd  as  all; 
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A  thousand  new-born  babe*  are  dead^ 

By  fatal  union  to  tlieir  head. 
3  But  whilst  our  spirits,  fill'd  with  awe, 

B«hof(1  the  terrors  of  thy  law, 

"We  sinsr  th^*  honourt  of  thy  grace. 

That  sent  tp  save  our  ruio'd  race. 

4  We  sinp  thine  everlasting  Son, 
Who  joined  our  nature  to  hii  <jwn ; 
Adam  the  second,  from  the  dust 
liaises  the  ruins  of  the  tirst. 

5  [By  the  rebellion  of  one  mnn 
Through  all  his  sved  the  mischief  ran ; 
And  by  <ine  nian*s  obetlience  now 
Are  all  bis  seed  m^ide  rij^hteous  toou 

,    6  Where  «in  did  reign  and  dfttth  alwnnd, 
I       Thtfre  have  the  sons  of  Adam  found 
I       Aboundin*!^ life ;  th(,-«*e  jrloriousi  fei-ace 

Heigns  through  tlie  Loid  our  righteousness.] 

HYMN  125.     Common  Meti-e. 

Chrls^Jt  Compassion  to  the.  Weak  aiui  Tempted. 

Heb.  iv.  15, 16  and  v.  7.    MaM.  xii.  zo. 

1  "lITTTHjoy  we  inediLite  tho  pi-ace 

W     O.oiir  High  Priest  above; 
Hk  heart  h  mr.rie  ol'temkrneis, 
Mis  bowels  melt  wiili  love. 

2  Touch'd  with  a.  sj'mpathy  >viibin, 

Hi  knows  uuv  fttblt'  fr'ann-  ; 
He  knows  what  sore  trmpcations  mean* 
For  liu  has  ft- it  the  same. 

3  But  spot!!<ss,  innocent,  and  ^ure, 

'I'he  great  Reileemer  stooi!. 
While  tjatau's  tievy  dwrts  be  bore, 
And  did  resist  to  Mood. 

4  Hp  in  the  dnyi  off.  rblp  flesh 

I  Pour'dout  Imcvipsand  tonrs. 

And  in  bis  measure  fyls  nfresli 
'  Wliat  e»-ery  member  bears. 

5  [He'll  never  quench  the  smoking  (lax* 

But  raise  it  to  a  flame  : 
The  bruiseil  ncd  be  never  brrr.ks. 
Nor  scorn*  the  meanest  imnie.J 
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6  Tlien  let  •or  humble  faith  atidress 
His  mercy  unii  hw  po\*er ; 
"We  shall  obtain  di'livi-iitg  grace 
In  lbt;distre:>&iiig:  hour. 

HYMN  12fi.    Looff  Metre. 

Chccrity  and uncfunifal/lenexs.     Roiu.  xiv,  J7, 19. 

I  Cor.  X.  32. 

1  XT^*^  diffrent  fwKl,  nor  difTi-ent  dress, 
Ji^l     Compose  tlur  kin^iloiii  of  our  Lord;  ] 

But  pface,and joy*  ami  ri^iitfousuess, 
Fahh  and  obedience  to  bis  woiil. 

3  When  weaker  Christians  we  despite, 
We  do  the  gosjwl  mighty  wiou)^  ; 
For  God  tlie  fn-acious  and  the  wise  I  \ 

Heeeives  Uie  feeble  witii  the  strung.' 

3  Let  pride  and  wrath  be  baniihM  Iienee^  | 

Met'kness  and  love  our  souls  pursue  } 
Nor  shall  our  pi-actice  give  offence 
To  sauiU,  the  Gentile,  or  the  Jew. 

HYMN  127.    Long  Metre. 

CkrisVi  Inviuxtion  to  Sinners  ;  or^  Humility  flJirf 

Pride.    Matt,  xi  28—30. 

1  **  /r\  OME  hitlver  all  ye  weary  souls, 

Vy  "  Ye  heavy  laden  sinners  oo'nc; 
**  1*1!  give  you  rest  ironi  uU  your  toils, 
*'  And  raise  you  to  v.\y  heavenly  home, 

2  "  They  shall  find  itst  that  leani  of  me  ; 

*•  1  111  Ota  meek  and  lowly  mind  ;  i^ 

"  Bat  pasision  rag^es  bke  tin; sea, 
^^  And  pride  is  restless  as  the  Muid. 

3  *♦  Blest  is  the  man  Mluxse  shoulders  take 

»'  My  yoke,  and  liearit  with  delight ; 
•*  My  yoke  is  easy  to  hiii  neck, 
**  My  grace  shuil  make  tin:  burden  light."' 

4  Jesns,  we  come  at  thy  command  ; 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeat, 
Resi^iour  spirits  to  diy  hand. 
To  ftjouldand  guiuc  us  at  thy  will. 
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HTMN  128.    Lmg  Metre. 
TheA/wtWi  Ctmmugion  ;  w,  ffe  Cwpdct^stedby 
Miraclet.  Mart:  xvi.  IS^  &c  Matt,  xxviii.  18,  &c 
i   1  *•  pi  O  preaeh  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Loid, 
I  \  T  **  Bid  the  whole  earUi  my  grace  receiTe  ; 

I       ^lie  shall  be  sav'd  that  trusts  my  word;     _ 
**  He  shall  he  damn'd  tnat  -won't  believe. 

\  8  **  Clllmake  your  i^reatcommbsion  kaown, 

"  And  ye  aliaU  jirove  niy  gospel  true, 
I      **  By  all  the  works  that  I  liave  done, 
I      "  By  all  tlie  wonders  ye  shall  do. 
L  3  **  Go  heal  the  siek.  fp  nuse  the  de«d, 
'      **  Go  east  out  derils  in  ray  name ; 

**  Nor  let  my  praphets  be  afraid, 
I     **  Tho'  Greeks  re|>i\>ach,  and  Jews  blaspheme.} 
4  *^  Teach  tA\  the  nations  my  eoaunands  ; 

**  I'm  with  )rmi  till  the  world  shall  end ; 

**  Alt  power  ic  trusted  ui  my  hands, 

**  I  can  destioy  and  can  defend.** 

<  He  spake,  and  ii^ht  shone  ronnd  his  head ; 
On  a  bi'ight  clou*,  to  faeav'n  be  rqde : 
They  to  the  farth(>.&t  nations  spread 
The  gra'fee  of  their  ascendoil  God. 

HYMN  129.    Long  Met«. 

^tibmiition  and  Deliverance;  or,  Abrnham  offiwbig 

his<Son,    Oen.  xxii.  ti,  &c, 

1  O  AINTS,  at  your  heav'nly  Father's  woid 
O  Give  up  your  eomforts  to  the  Lord ; 
He  shall  restore  whxtyon  resign, 

Or  grant  you  bh.*ssings  more  divine. 

2  So  Abraro,  ^ith  ohetlient  hand. 

Led  forth  liis  son  at  God's  command : 
[     The  wood,  the  fire,  the  knile  he  took. 
His  arm  prcpar'd  the  dreadful  stroke. 

3  Ji  Abram  foihear,"  the  angel  cried, 

Tby  faith  is  known,  thy  love  is  tried : 

Thy  son  shall  live,  and  in  thy  se«d 

3ball  the  whole  eivtli  be  blest  iudced*       ^ 
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4  Tiut  in  the  latt  distreauit^  hour. 
The  I'Ord  displays dehv'nng  power; 
The  mount  of  danger  is  the  place 
Where  we  shall  see  suipiising  grace. 
HYMN  ISO.    Long  Metre. 
tove  and  H«tred.    Phjl.  \u  2.  Eph.  ir.  30,  8«.   j 

1  "^  OW  by  the  bowels  of  nSy  God,  ^  ' 
1^    His  sharp  distress,  his  sore  compIaiotSt      | 

By  hb  la«t  groans,  his  djring  blood,  { 

I  chai-ge  my  soul  to  love  the  saints.  ] 

2  Clamour,  and  wrath,  and  war  begone,  | 
Tjftyry  and  spite  for  ever  cease  ;  i 
Let  bitter  words  no  more  be  known  i 
Amongst  the  saiuts,  the  sons  of  peace. 

ft  The  spirit  like  a  peaceful  dove. 
Flies  mm  the  realms  of  noise  ami  strife ; 
"Why  should  we  vex  and  grieve  his  love  i 

"Who  seals  our  souls  to  heav'nly  life .'  j 

4  Tender  and  kind  be  all  on r  thoughts ; 

Through  all  our  lives  let  mercy  run; 

So  God  forgives  our  num^ro*.   faults, 

Tor  the  dear  sake  of  Christ  his  Son. 

HYMN  131.    Long  Metre. 

The  PharUee  and  ffie  Publican.     Luke  xviii.  10,  &«•  i 

1  T)  EHOLD  how  sinners  disagree, 

O  1^1^^  publican  aud  pharisee  ! 
One  doth  bis  righteousiies»  proclaim. 
The  other  owns  his  guilt  and  shame. 

2  This  man  at  humble  distmice  stands, 
And  cries  for  ^race  with  lifted  hands ; 
That  boldly  lises  .near  the  throne, 
And  talks  of  duties  he  hath  done. 

3  The  Ixtrd  their  difTrentlan^ageknovSy 
And  diflT'rt^nt  answers  he.  bestows : 

The  huinble  soul  with  grace  be  crowns, 
Whilst  on  the  proud  his  anger  fintwns. 

4  Dear  i39itlipr.  let  me  never  be 
Join'd  with  the  boasting  pharisee : 
I  have  no  merits  of  my  own, 
BuVf/lisLd  t|ie  suff 'rings  of  thy  Soit 
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HYMN  132.    Long  Metre. 
RoUness  and  Grace,    Titua  ii.  10—13, 
I  O  O  let  our  lipi  anfl  lives  expieM       ^ 

O  TJ»e  holy  guspe!  we  profess  ; 

So  U  t  ou r  woi  K  s  and  virt ut  s  &hine,  " 

To  prove  the  Uocnine  all  divine. 
i  Th«s  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad  ' 

Tue  iMinoun  of  our  Saviour  G<kI  : 

When  Uie  salvation  reigns  within. 

And  Ktaee  sii  Wucs  tlie  power  of  sin» 
3  Our  flesh  and  stnse  must  be  rtenv*d, 

Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pi  ale ; 

While  justice,  teinp'rance,tiutli  and  love. 

Our  inward  piety  ap])rove. 
*  Kcligion  bears  our  spirits  up. 

While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope. 

The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord, 

And  faith  stands  leaning  un  his  word. 
[  HYMN  IS?.    Common  Metre. 

I         Lffve  and  Charitij.    I  Cor.  xiii.  2— 7,l3i 

I  1  T  ET  Pharisees  of  high  esteem, 
Xi  Their  faith  and  xtal  declare, 
All  iheirreligi<m  is  a  dream, 
If  iove  be  wanting  there. 
[  ^  Love  snffers  long  with  patient  eye, 
Nor  b  pt«vok  d  in  baste ; 
She  lets  the  present  injVy  die, 
^         And  long  forgets  the  past. 
I  '  3  [Malice  and  rage,  those  fires  of  hell, 
She  quenehes  with  her  tongae ; 
Hoi»et,  and  believes,  and  thinks  no  ill^ 
Though  she  endures  the  wrong.] 
4  [She  nor  desires,  nor  seeks  tn  know 
The  scandals  of  tbtj  time  ; 
Nor  looks  with  pride  on  those  below. 
Nor  envies th(»se  that  climb.] 
*  Sl«elavs  fier  o^#t«Bd vantage  by 
To  seek  h«  r  ismf^^bonr's  gcKid ; 
So  God's  f»wn  Sum  eame  dov-'i  t'>  die. 
And  bought  our  lives  with  blood, 
•i 


6  Love  is  the  gnte  tliat  keips  lier  pftwer 
In  all  the  realms  above  : 
There  laiih  and  hope  are  known  no  mmvy 
But  saints  for  ever  love. 

HYMN  134.    Long  Metre. 
Beligion  vain  vrkhmit  L«we.    1  Cor.  xiii.  1-5. 
1  1 1  AD  I  Che  toiignes  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
Xl  And  nobler  speech  Uiaa  angels  use, 
If  love  be  absent,  I  am  found  i 

like  tinkling  braB,an  empty  sound.  <i 

S  Were  I  inspirM  to  pr^eh  and  tell 
All  that  b  doiie  in  tttav'n  and  hell ;    i  \ 

Or  could  my  Taith  the  world  remove» 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love.  | 

a  ibhould  I  distribute  all  ray  store  I 

To  feed  the  bowels  of  tht*  poor, 
Or  give  my  body  to  the  flame. 
To  gain  ^  martyr's  glorious  mpne : 

4  If  love  to  God,  and  love  tfi  men, 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vaiji  ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  giiVs^  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  e*er  fulfil, 

HYMN  J  33.    Long  Metre. 
TJie  Live  <f  Christ  shed  pbroed  in  the  Hegrt,  Ejk..  i 
iii,   16,  g:c. 

1  f^  OME,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwellf 
\j   Bj  faith  and  love  in  every  brea«t : 
llien  sliaU  we  know,  and  taste,  and  f<^l 
The  joys  that  cannot  be  expi*ess'd.  | 

5  Come,  fill  our  hearts  with  inward  strengtb, 
Make  our  enlarged  foqls  possfs^.  ' 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and  length 
Of  thine  unmeasurable  grace.                         \ 

9  Now  to  tiie  God  whose  power  can  do 
More  than  our  thuug-hts  and  wishes  know, 
Be  everlasting  honours  done, 
By  all  Che  church,  through  ^^t  his  SOi^ 
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filTMK  136.  Common  M«tie. 

Uncenty  and  HypocrUy  ;  ©r,  FormaUty  in  WvrtUp, 

John  iv.  S4.    Psftlm  cxxxix.  23, 24. 

1  ^"^  OB  is  a  spirit  just  anti  wife, 
VjT  He  tees  our  inmoit  mind ; 

In  Tsio  to  heav'n  we  rsise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2  Nocbuig  but  truth  before  his  tlirone 

With  honour  ean  appear  ; 
^       The  painted  hypociites  are  known 
Tlirough  the,  disguise  they  wear. 

3  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

*  Thdr  benduig  knees  the  gruuud ; 

But  God  abhors  the  sac.  ificc. 
Where  not  the  heait  u i'ound 

4  Lord,  search  niy  thoughts  and  try  rar  ways, 

And  make  my  sou]  s.ncere  ; 

Then  shall  I  sUnd  before  thy  face, 

And  find  acceptance  there. 

HYMN  137.    Long  Metre. 
Salvation  by  Gixice  in  Christ,     2  Tim.  i.  9j  lfi[, 
1  ly:  OW  tothepoMferofGodsupreeie 
iN'    Be o v'riastfiig honours ^iv'n  ; 
He  sares  from  htil  (y.  v  bless  hu  name) 
He  calls  our  wtiud'niig  fux  t  lo  heav*n. 

8  Not  for  our  dudes  or  deserts. 

Bat  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
Be  vtorks  salvation  in  our  hearts, 
ATid  lurms  a  people  foi*  ha  praise* 

3  'Twas  his  own  purpose  that  begun 

To  r<:»eue  rebels  di>(>mM  to  die ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Beioi  e  he  spi-ead  the  starry  sky. 

4  Jesus  the  Lord,  appear  s  at  last. 

And  makes  his  father's  rouusels  laio\ni  { 
Dtelar'.'s  the  gieat  transactions  past, 
And  brings. iuMDortal  bicsimgi  ditwiu 
i  He  dies:  and  in  that  dreadful  night 
JKd  «U  the  powers  ot  heU  destroy  ; 


■78  HYMN  CXL;  Book  I 

Rj&in?,  he  In-onicht  our  ]ieaT*ii  to  l^t, 
And  took  pouemum  of  the  j^y. 

HYMN  138.    CommouMetxe. 
Saints  in  t/tc  han*h  *tf  Christ,    John  x.  28, 89. 

1  T^  IKM  at  th«  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
JT      My  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 

If  I  am  ibuml  in  Jesas^  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2  His  honour  is  ennij^^J  to  save 

The  meanest  of  hi^  sheep  :  | 

All  that  bis  heav'niy  Father  gave. 
His  bands  securely  keep.  : 

3  Nordeatli,  nor  heH  shall  e'er  remoTC 

His  fav'iites  from  hi»  breast ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love  .  ,  ' 

They  must  for  ever  rest. 

HYMN  139.    Long  Metre. 
Hope  in  the  Ctmenatit ;  or,  GoePs  Protnite  and  Trt^ 
unchangeable,    Heb.  vi.  17—19. 

1  TT  OW  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strorr' 
XX  To  rend  my  soul  from  th^,  my  God  ? 
But  everlasting  is  rhy  love. 

And  Jesus  seals  it  >v'ith  his  blood.  ' 

2  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Loixl 

«Join  to  confirm  the  wondrous  grace ; 
Eternal  power  performs  the  woi-d. 
And  fills  all  heav'n  with  endless  praise* 

3  Amidst  te'hiptatious  sharp  and  long. 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  flies  ; 
Hope  IS  my  anchor,  firm  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow  and  billows  rise. 

4  The  gospel  bears  my  spirits  up ; 

A  faithful  aud  unchanging  God 
I*ays  the  foundation  for  my  hope. 
In  uaths  and  promises  and  blood. 
HYMN  140.    Common  Metre: 
-*  nving  and  a  dead  Faith,    Collected  fnm  ievw|J 
Scriptures. 

in  And  mate  their  empty  boait 
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Of  inward  joys  and  sins  forgiv'n 
Wbile  they  are  slaves  to  lust. 
2  Vatnareour  fancies,  airy  flijchtSy 
If  laith  be  culd  and  dead : 
None  but  a  living  power  unites 
To  Christ  the  hnng  head. 
3  'TU  faith  that  changes  all  the  heart  i 
*  T'n  faith  that  wurks  by  love. 
That  bids  all  smf  ul  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 
'     4  *Tis  fiuth  that  conquers  earth  and  kell 

By  a  celestial  power : 
I*        This  is  the  gnoe  that  shall  preyall 
In  the  decisive  hour. 

I    ,  S  [Faith  must  obey  her  Father's  will, 
As  well  as  trust  his  grace ; 
A  pard*ning  God  is  jealous  still 
For  his  own  lioUiiess.] 
5  When  from  tlie  curse  he  sets  us  free^ 
He  makes  our  natures  clean  : 
Kor  would  he  send  his  Sou  to  be  . 
The  minister  of  sidi 
7  His  Spirit  purifies  our  firame. 
And  seals  our  peace  with  God  : 
Jesus  and  his  salvation  came 
By  water  and  by  blood 

HYMN  Ul-   Shoit  Met|e. 

The  Humiliation  and  Exakathn  of  ChritU    Isa«  Iiii« 

1—5,  10-13. 

1  "¥  \r  HO  hath  believM  thy  word, 

W    Or  thy  salvation  known  ? 
Reveal  tbiue  arm,  almighty  LorcT, 
And  glorify  thy  Son. 

2  The  Jews  esteem'd  him  here 

Too  mfan  for  their  belief: 
Sorrows  bis  chief  acquaintance  were^ 
And  his  companion  grief. 

3  They  tum'd  their  eyes  away. 

And  treated  him  witJi  scorn  ; 
But  'twas  their  griefs  upon  him  lay,   , 
Their  sorrows  he  has  borne. 
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4  *Twat  for  the  stubbont  Jews, 
And  GeutikS)  tiicu  unkJiown, 
The  God  ol  justice  pteas'd  to  bruise 
Mil  best  beluvtMl  Son. 
B  **  Hut  ril  prolopg  his  days, 

**  And  nuike  his  kiaRdiNn  stand ; 
*'  My  pleasure,"  kaith  the  God  of  graee," 
*  SluUt  prosper  iu  his  hand. 

6  *<  [His  joyful  muI  shall  see 

"  The  purchase  of  his  pain, 

•♦  And  by  his  knowledge  justify 

•*The  guilty  sonsofmett-J 

7  "  [Ten  thousand  captive  slaves, 

^  HeleasM  from  deatti  and  sin, 
**  ShaJt  <iuit  their  prisons  and  their  gwrts^ 
*'  And  o^vn  his  power  divine.] 

8  **  Heav'n  shall  advance  mf  Son 

'"'lo  joys  that  earth  denied  j 
**  Who  saw  the  follies  men  Ii^d  done 
**  And  bore  t  cir  sias,  and  dial."]  .. 

HYMNU».    Short  Metre. 

The  Same,    Isa.  liii.  6—12.' 

1  T   IKE  sheep  we  went  astray, 
.1  i  And  bmke  ihe  fold  of'God, 

/     Each  wand'ring^  in  a  diflT'rent  way. 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2  How  dresilf ul  was  the  hour  ^ 

When  God  our  wand*riag;s  laia, 
And  did  at  once  his  vengeanee  pQur 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head. 

3  How  glorious  was  the  gi-aTO 

"When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke ,' 
His  lire  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays' 
A  ransom  for  tlie  flock* 

4  His  honour  and  his  breath 

Were  taken  quite  away : 
Jom'd  with  the  wicked  in  his  death,- 
And  made  as  vile  as  they. 
«  But  God  shall  raise  his  head 
Ml  the  sons  of  men. 
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p  And  make  him  tee  ft  iram'roiu  seed, 
To  recoin]}eiuc  bb  paiiu 

V  "I'll  give  him,'*  saith  the  Lortf, 
'  •  *•  A  portion  -wUh  ihe  strong;  ; 
'  **  He  aiiall  possess  a  larj^e  reward, 

^  And  lioid  bis  honours)  long." 
I  HYMN  143.    Corairion  Metre. 

\Characters  of  t/te  Children  of  Cod,    From  several 
,  Scriptures. 

jJ    A  S  new-bom  babes  desire  the  hn^st 
I    zV.  'lo  feed, and  grow,  nml  thrive  :  ' 
!    So  saints  with  joy  tlie  j^spel  taste, 
!      And  by  tbeguspet  hve. 
[S  [With  inward  gutt  thtir  heart  approves 
!       Ail  that  the  word  relate*  ; 
I   They  love  the  men  their  Father  love9. 

And  ItHte  the  works  he  hnte&O 
^3  [Nrtt  all  the  flattering  ba!ti  on  e« rth 

Can  muke  them  slani  to  lust; 
I  They  can't  forget  their  beav  Aly  birth, 
f      Kor  grovel  ia  the  dust. 
I*  Not  all  the  ohirins  that  tyrants  use, 
!      Shall  bind  their  souls  to  vice  ; 
,  'aitii,  like  a  conq'roi',  can  produce 
[      A  thoti^nd  victoiiea.j 

I*  [Grace,  like  an  uncorrupted  seetf, 
I      Abides  and  ivigns  within ; 
I  Immortal  princi]ile8  forbid 
I      Ik*;  sons  of  Gt*d  to  sin.] 

!•  [Not  by  the  tenors  of  a  slave 
I      l>o  til ey  perform  bis  will; 
[  But  with  the  noblest  powers  they  bare 
!      Uis  sweet  commands  fulfil.] 
7  They  find  access  at  evi'ry  hour 
To  God  wtrbin  tlie  veil ; 
Hence  iltty  derive  a  <}iiick'mng  power. 
And  joys  that  never  foil. 
'  0  Haj^py  souls !  O  elorious  state 
Ofoveiiiowinggrac*-  ; 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  nut. 
Aiidsue  his  lovely  face. 
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9  Loid  I  addres*  thy  heavenliitbron* » 
Call  m^  a  child  of  thinea. , 
Send  down  tite  Spirit  of  t||<Son 
To  fonn  my  heart  divm 
10  There  shed  thy  choicest  loves  abroad. 
And  make  my  eomfort  sinonif : 
Then  shall  1  say,  **  My  Father,  God," 
With  an  unwav'ring  t«»gne. 

HYMN  144.    Common  Metre* 
ThetvUnsstine  and  Moling  Spirif.     IRtm^^^^ 
iti.    Eph.  i.  13,  14. 

1  WTHY  should  the  children  of  a  king 
W    Go  niourninff  all  their  days  ? 

Great  Comforter  !  descend  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  {^race. 

2  Dost  thou  :.ot  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

And  sea!  t!ie  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiv'n  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part       * 

lii  the  Redeemer's  blood  • 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  iny  heiiit, 
That  I  am  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  lore, 

The  pledgie  of  joys  to  come  ; 
An<l  thy  soft  wiugfs,  celedtial  dove, 
Will  safe  convey  me  home. 

HYMN  145.    Comropn  Metie. 
Christ  and  Aann.    Taken  fwra  HeK  vii.  tud^ 

JESUS,  in  thee  our  eyes  behold 
A  thousand  glories  more 
Than  the  rich  gems  and  polish'd  gold 
The  sons  of  Aaron  wore* 
9  They  first  their  own  burnt  oif^-ings  brongli.t 
To  purge  themselves  from  sin  ; 
Thy  life  was  pure,  withont  a  spot, 
And  all  thy  nature  clean. 
3  [Fresh  blood  as  constant  as  the'  day* 
Was  on  their  altars  spilt ; 
But  thy  one  oiff^nng  takes  away 
forever  all  our  guilt.J 


\r 
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I  £'TheiT  priesthood. tan  throug^h  several  luindy, 
yor  murial  was  tlieir  race  : 
X'lo'  never-changing  office  standi 
£ternal  as  thy  fUiys. 
K  Once  in  the  circuit  of  a  year, 
"\¥ith  blood,  iNit  not  his  own, 
Aaron  within  the  veil  appall 
Before  the  golden  thruucj 

6  CBot  Christ,  by  his  own  powerfat  blood. 

Ascends  above  the  skies, 
And  in  thf  presence  of  our  God 
Shows  his  own  saci  ifice.] 

7  Jesus,  the  Kii)g  of  glonr  reigns 

On  Zion's  beav'nly  hlH  : 
Looks  like  a  Iamb  that  has  lieen  slain, 
And  M-ears  his  piiesthood  still. 

8  He  ever  Vtves  to  intercode 

Belbre  his  Father's  face: 
Oive  him,  ray  soul,  thy  came  to  plead, 
N«r  doubt  the  Father's  grace. 

HYMN  146.    Long  Metre. 

Charactert  of  Christ     Borrowe<l  from  inanimate 

things  in  Scriptures. 

1  1^  O  worship  at  Immannel's  feet 

VjI   See  in  his  face  what  wonders  meet ; 
Earth  is  too  narrow  to  express 
His  woith,  his  glory,  or  his  grace. 

2  [The  whole  creation  can  afford 
But  tome  faint  shadoivs  ofniv  Lord  ; 
Kiitum  to  make  his  beauties  Icnowa, 
Must  mingle  colours  not  her  own. 

3  ris  he  compared  to  wine  or  bread  ? 
Dea*  Lord,  onr  souls  would  thus  Ije  fed  : 
Tlmt  flesh,  that  dj  ing  bloml  of  thine, 

li  bread  of  life,  is  heavenly  wine  J 

4  [It  beati%e  ?  The  worH  receives 
Saltation  from  his  healing  leavt- s  : 

That  righteous  branch,  that  fruitful  bqogh 
Is  David's  r»»ot  and  offspring  too.] 

^  Us  he  a  rose  .'  Not  Shai'on  fields 
Such  fragnme;'^  aM  her  fields ; 
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Or  if  the  lily  he  assume, 
1  he  valJies  bk^s  tlie  ricti  perfume.]  , 

6  [Is  he  a  vine  ?  Hi*  heav'uly  root 

Supplies  the  boughs  wiiU  lilc  aud  fiuit  •.  i 

Olcta  lastinjjuuionjoai        ^  j 

My  soul  to  Clu  ist  the  living  vine  Ij 

7  Is  iie  a  head  ?  Each  roeinber  lives,  , 
And  own$  the  vital  powers  he  give* ! 

Th;-  saints  btlow.  andsaints  alK>ve, 
Joiird  by  his  spirit  and  his  fovc] 

8  [Lj  he  a  fountain  ?  There  I  bathe,  j 
And  heal  the  plague  of  sin  and  death  ••  -j 
Tiiese  waters  all  my  soul  rcx»ew,  , 
And  cleanse  my  spotted  garmoits  too.]  I 

9  [Is  he  a  fire  i  He'll  purjje  ray  dmss :  l 
But  the  pure  gold  sustains  no  loss  : 

lake  a  refiner  shall  he  sit, 

And  tread  the  reluse  with  his  feet.] 

10  [Is  he  a  rock  ?  How  firm  be  proves  !  , 
The  rock  of  ages  never  moves ;    ^  ; 
Yet  the  sweet  streams  that  ft-om  him  flow, 
Attend  us  all  the  desert  through.] 

11  lU  he  a  way  ?  he  leads  to  God  : 
T!ie  path  m  drawn  in  Imes  of  Wood  : 

There  would  I  walk  with  hope  andzesl,  i 

Till  I  an  ive  at  Zion's  hill.]  i 

12  [Is  he  a  door .'  IMl  enter  in  :  i 
Behold  the  nassa^e  lari^  and  green :  , 
A  paradise  divinely  fair, 

Nojie  but  the  sheep  have  fwedotA  there]  | 

13  [Is  he  designed  the  comer  stone,  i 
For  men  to  build  their  heav'n  upon? 

I'll  make  him  my  foundation  too,  \ 

Nor  fear  th  e  plots  of  hell  below. 

14  [Is  lie  a  temple  ?  I  adore' 

Th*  indwelling  majesty  and  power  t 

And  still  to  his  most  holy  place 

Whene'er  I  pray,  1*11  turn  my  fiice.]  | 

15  [Is  he  a  star  ?  He  brenks  the  night,  > 
i'lercmg  the  ahadea  with  dawning  ligbt; 
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I  Icno^.bis  dories  from  afar, 
I-  Icnow  the  hn^t  the  mominl:  ittir.^ 
£Is  he  a  stm  ?  His  beams  are  gra^e, 
His  coarse  is  joy  and  riisrhteofuiness : 
^iations  rej<nce  when  he  appears 
,    *To  ehaw  th«ir  etemU  and  cf ry.  their  tears.  J- 
fr  Q Jet  ne  elimb4ftose.hif|^i:  skies». 
,     IVIievestonntasiddarlciiess  never  rise;. 
There  he  dbplaya  hi».ppwei3  abroad^ 
And  shinet  and  feigns  ^*  in<;»raate  God.. 
18  Nor  e^rtb,  nor  setts^ncir  sun,  Dor  stars. 
Nor  heav'n  lus  full  resemblance  bears  ; 
His  beaaties  we  can  never  tVace, 
Till  WB  behold  him  face  to  face. 

HYKN147.    LongMiBtie. 

The  Kama  and  Titltt  qf  Cht%^»    Frpm  ternBi  Sf  rip-^ 

tares. 

1  r^  nn IS  fh>m  the  treasaret  of  his  wofd 
I      1    I  borrow  titfes  for  nsjrXiOXds. 
Kor  art  nor  nature  can  suptply 
Suffiuent  forfns  of  majesty. 

2  Brieht  imare  of  the  Father's  faee,, 
Sfcimng  with  undimihish!dTay» ; 
Th*  eternal  God^s  eternal  Son, 
The  heir  and  pitrtner  of  hit  th^ne.J 

3  The  Kiogof  kings,  the  Lord  most  hig^, 
VTritcs  his  own  name  upon  his  thig^ : 
He  wears  a  garment  dipped  in  blood. 
And  breaks  tlie  nations  with  Lb  rod. 

4  Where  grace  can  neither  melt  nor  mpre^ 
The  Lamb  resents  his  injured  love, 
Awakes  his  wratbtwithont  delay. 

And  Jodah's  Lipn  tears  the  prey. 
'  5  Bnt  when  for  works  of  peace  he  comes. 
What  winning  title»  he  assumes  I 
«  Light  of  tlie  world,"  and  »»  Life  of  mf»  ^ 
Mor  beats  those  characters  ia  vain. 
-  0  With  tender  pity  in  bis  heart 

He  acto  the  mediator*s  part ;  * 

A  friend  an  d  brother  he  appean. 
And  well  fulfil*  the  namet  *e  Wf ar«- 
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7  At  lengtfi  the  i^^ge  his  throne  ascends, 
OMie*  the  rebels  trom  his  friends,  . 

And  saints  in  fall  fruition  prove 
His  tich  variety  of  lore.  ' 

HYMN  148.    Proper  Metie. 
The  same  as  the  14eth  Psabn. 
1  rfTKriTH  cheerful  voice  Isfng, 
L  W    The  titles  of  my  Lord. 
And  borrow  all  the  names         # 
Of  honour  from  his  word.  • 
Natare  and  art    ' 
Can  ne'er  supply 
Sufficient  forms 
Of  majesty 
t  In  Jeios  we  bdmid 
His  Father's  glorioas  £iee 
ShiniiiK  for  ever  bri||;fat 
With  mUd  and  lovely  ray*. 
Th*  eternal  God^k 
£temal  San 
Inherits  and 
Partakes  the  throne.} 

5  The  sov'reiHi  King  of  fchigt. 
The  Lord  of  lords  most  high, 
Writes  kit  own  name  upon 
Hb  garment  and  hb  thigh. 

His  name  is  ealPd     - 

•*■  The  word  of  God," 

He  rules  the  earth 

With  iron  i;od. 
4  Where  promises  and  grarop 
Can  neither  melt  ntnr  move, 
The  angry  Lamb  resents 
The  ini'ries  of  his  love; 

AAvaxeshii  wrath 

Without  delays 

As  lions  roar, 

And  tear  the  pr«y. 
s  But  when  for  works  of  peaee 
The  great  Redeemer  eomes.  \ 

*^at  gentle  eharaeiers,  I 

ttitJes  he  assumes;  ! 
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i       •*  Liglit  of  Ae  world,'* 

Aiid  **Life  of  iwcn;" 

Kor  %vill  he  beai* 

Those  nainef  in  viin.  , 

I  6  Immense  compassion  reignt 
'      In  oar  Immanaers  heart, 
1      When  he  detcends  to  act 
\      A  roedi&tor's  port. 

He  it  a  friend, 
\         And  brother  too, 
I         Divinely  kind, 
i  Divinely  true. 

t  7  At  length  the  Lord  the  Judge 
His  a^TuI  throne  ascends. 

And  drives  the  rebels  far 
\       From  favourites  and  friendi : 
I  Then  shall  the  saints 

\  Completely  prove 

The  lieieht^  and  deptlit 
Of  aU  bis  tore. 

HYMN  140.    LongjMetre. 

T/rf  Office*  of  Christ.    From  teveral  Scrti)tUfei. 

1  TOlK  all  thennmrsof  lo\»  and  power 
•I    That  ever  men  or  angt:l!i  bore. 

All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  worth, 
Or  set  Immauuers  glory  forth. 

2  But  O  what  eondeseendiag  ymyn 
He  ta  kes  to  teach  his  heav^ily  grace ! 
My  eyes  with  j«y  and  wonder  see 
Wliat  forms  of  love  he  hears  for  me^ 

3  [The  "  angel  of  the  cov^ant'*  stands 
With  his  commission  in  hU  hands. 
Sent  from  his  Father's  nfilder  throne. 
To  make  his  great  salvadon  knotrivQ . 

4  [Great  Prophet,  let  me  t>less  thy  name : 
I          By  thetr  the  joyful  tidinrscame 

Of  wrath  appeased,  of  Ans  forgivHi, 
L         Of  bell  suhdu'd,  andpe^eewitliheav'a.3 
I       5  My  bris^t  example  and  |my  piide, 

1  wouldTbe  walking  aeax!  thy  side; 
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0  let  me  ncveirnn  cstrav,  I 
Xor  follovr  thefbrbiddtm  -v^v, 

6  [I  lorp  my  Shepherd,  lie  sfialt  k^fp 
My  wand  lioptoul  araangst  liia  Blwep  j 
He  feeds  lib  fl9ck«  be  caUft  Uieir  names. 
And  in  his  bosom  bean  the  l9unbs.j 

7  [My  surety  wwlertjikes  my  caufic, 
Answ^ inj;  hu  Fnther's  broken  Uim-s  ; 
Behuk)  ray  scul  nt  fVeedom  set. 

My  sarety  paid  the  dreadt'ut  debt«] 
«  [Jesos,  my  great  HiRh-Priest,  ha«  died, 

1  seek  so  saCriHce  beside ; 

H'ls  btood  di4  once  for  alT  a  tone. 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne.] 

9  CMy  Advocate  appears  on  Iilpb, 
The  Fatiierlaysiiis  thunder  by  : 
fint  all  that  earth  or  hell  can  say, 
Sliall  torn  my  Father'^  heart  away.] 

10  [My  Lord,  my  Con^^ror,  ami  my  Kjbj;, 
Thy  sceptre  aad  thy  sword  I  sing  ; 
.ThHieis  tbevitt'ry,  and  I  sit 
Ajoyfal  subject  at  thy  feet.] 

11  [Asjnre  my  soul,  to  glorious  deeds. 
The  **  Capuin  cC  Salvation**  leads  ; 
March  on.  nor  fear  lo  win  the  day. 
Though  death  an^  hell  obstruct  the  way. 

12  Sbonkl  death  aivl  bell,  and  powers  ttnknoira, 
Put  all  tiieir  forms  af  mischief  on, 

I  shall  be  sale,  i4>r  Christ  displays 
SaWation  in  more  sov 'reign  ways.] 
HYMN  15ft.    Proper  Metre. 
The  same  as  the  148th  Psalm. 
1   TOIN  all  the  plorious  names 
•I    Ofvwisdom,  lore,  and  power. 
That  t-rer  moitals  laiew, 
That  Jinpels  ever  bore  t 
All  are  too  mean 
To  spenk  his  wovtfi. 
Too  mean  to  set 
My  Saviour  foitlu 
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Bu  t,  O  wlULt  genti c  tecnu, 
^VlkatcoIulescendlng  way» 
]>otLour.  Rt^eemer  use 
To  teach  his  hf'av*rily  grace  I    . 

Miiie  eyes  with  joy 

And  wonder  see 

What  forms  of  hive 
[      He  bears  forme. 

3  rArmy'd  iu  mortal  fies!u 
'  He  like  ail  angel  stands. 
And  liolda  the  promises 
And  pardons  iu  hU  hands ; 
Commistton^d  from 
Hit  Fatlier's  throne, 
Tu  make  hb  grace 
To  mu-tals  luiownO 

i  [Great  Prophet  of  my  God* 
My  ttmf^e  would  bless  thy  lUUne  ^ 
By  tbee  the  joyous  news 

•  Of  our  salvation  came  : 

Thejoyful  news 
df  sinsforgiv-n. 
Of  bell  MifaduM, 
Aad  peace  with  heav^n.j 

*  D8e  thou  my  counseilor. 
My  pattern  and  my  gnide ; 
And  through  tliis  desert  laud 
Still  keep  me  ncai*  thy  side. 

O  let  my  ftet 
Ne'er  run  astraVf 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek 
The  crooked  way.]    « 
6  [I  love  my  Shepherd's  voice. 
His  watchAiI  e>-es  sbi0)  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 
The  thousands  of  his  sheep  i 
He  feeds  his  flock. 
He  calls  their  names. 
His  bosom  bears 
I      The  tender  lambs.] 

?TTo  this  dear  Surety's  hand 
w&l  I  commit  my  cause; 
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He  answers  and  fulfils 
Hii  Father's  bnkea  laws. 

B«bold  mysml 

At  freedom  set; 

My  SaretT  paid 

The  dreadftil  debtj 
9  [JesQs,  my  great  HiHi^Priett, 
OIHir'd  bis  Mood  ana  died ; 
My  guilty  conscience  seeks 
No  saermoe  besile. 

Hispowerfu)  blood 

Did  one6  atone : 

Andnowitpkads 

Before  the  tkrwe.] 
9  [My  AdToeate  appears 
For  my  defence  (Si  high ; 
The  Father  bowi  has  cttny 
And  bys  his  tha»der  by. 

Not  all  that  h^U 

Or  sin  can  say, 

Shalt  turn  his  heart, 

His  love  away.] 

10  LMy  dear  almighty  Lord, 
My  Conq'ror  and  my  Kilter* 
Thy  sccpti-e  and  thy  swocd. 
Thy  reigitinggraee  I  sins* 

Thine  is  the  power : 
Behold  I  sit 
In  willing  bonds 
Beneath  thy  feet.] 

11  [Now  let  ray  soul  aiise. 

And  tread  the  tetipte#  do^n: 
My  Captain  leadf  me  foith 
To  conquest  and  a  crown. 

A  feeble  saint 

Shall  win  the  day, 

Though  death  and  bell 

Obstruct  the  way.] 

12  Should  all  the  hosts  of  death. 
And  powera  of  h^ll  unknown, 
Pttt  their  most  dreadful  forms 
«f  rage  and  minhier  on  » 
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L     Ishallbesaf^, 

*      ForChmtdnplfttJ 

Superior  poWer 

And  gaardian  grfcce. 

£jirf  iff  the  First  Book, 
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'  HYMN  I.    Long  Metre* 
A  S0ng  «f  Praitef  God. 
I  VT  AtURE  with  all  her  powers  duU  tint 
J>i    God  the  Creator  and  the  King: 
ITor  air,  nor  earth,  nor  skies,  norscasi    .. 
Doiy  the  tribute  of  their  praise. 
t  ^egin  to  make  his  glories  known, 
Ye  seraphs,  that  sk  near  his  throne  : 
TUAe  yt>ar  harps  high,  and  spread  the  fonnOr 
To  the  creat  ws  utmoit  bound.  I 
S  fAll  mortal  things  of  meaner  frame, 
£xert  your  force,  and  own  bv  name ; 
Wlulst  with  our  soojJMind  with  our  rvmf 
We  sing  hb  honours  and  our  joys.  I 
4  rto  him  be  saered  all  we  have. 
From  the  young  cradle  to  the  grave  $ 
Our  lips  shall  hts  loud  wonderii  teU, 
And  ev*ry  word  a  miracle,! 

I  ffThete  western  shores,  oar  native  laqd, 
Lie  safe  m  liie  Almighty's  hand ; 
f      par  faes  af  vicrry^wsam  in  ijain, 
Xnd  trear  the  captimi^ng  chain. 
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•     0  liaise  monttmental  pnisesjui^ 

To  iiim  that  thunder*  through  the  dcf, 
And  with  a&  awful  nod  or  fiowB» 
Shakes  an  aspiring^  tyrant  down. 
7  FFillars  of  lasting  brass  proclaim 
The  triumphs  of  th*  etenml  name ; 
IVhiletxemhfingnatkiAnffeadiroinfiir       .«    ■• 
Tbe  honours  ofthe  God  of  war.] 

t  Tikns  let  our  flaming  zeal  employ 
Our  lolttnt  thoughts  and  loudest  songs; 
Let  there  be-sung^wlth  wanuettjoy 
llosannafirom  ten  thousand  tongues* 

^  [Tet,  mighty  God,  our  feeble  frame 
Attempts  in  vain  to  reaeh  thy  name : 
The  stroiwest  notes  that  angt^Is  raise 
Faint  in  the  worship  and  the  pnuse^] 
HYMN  8.   t:ommon  Metre. 
5V  deat7i  of  a  Sinner, 

1  "JLjrY  thoughu  on  awM  subiects  i^i, 
jy±  JDamnaticm  and 'die  dead ; 
yiThBt  horrors  seise  die  -guilty  soul 

Up<m  a  djingbtfd  1 

2  Ling*ring  about  these  mortal  shores. 

She  makes  let  long  defaqr ; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  /broe 
sealli^weeps  thewretdi  away. 

3  Then  swift  and  dreadful  she  descends 

Down  to  theliW  coast. 

Amongst  abominable  fiends^ 

Henelf  a  frighted  ghost. 

4  There  endless  crowds  of  siniiers1iie« 

And  darkness  make»theh"chains ; 
Tortur*d  With  keen  despair  they  cry. 
Yet  wait  for^fiercer  pains. 

5  Not  all  their  angubh  and  their  blood 

For  their  old  guilt  atones. 
Nor  the  compasswn  of  a  God  * 

Shall  hearken  to  their  groans*  * 
«  Amazmg  Rracc,  that  kept  my  h^ih. 
Norbamysottlwrnoi^     J' "naiwi 


f    tiIlIliadlete»iniiiifSairiaBrt4«!atfc> 
And  veU  ensured  hi»  love ! 

HTMN  8.    ConMnbn  Meittc,  • 
TfteDegth'and  Burial  of  anoint. 
I  1  xiTHY  do  we  nio««m  departing  fiieodil 

W    Or  shake  at  deathi  alarcw  ? 
>     ''fis  but  tihe  voice  that  Jesus  send« 
!         To  call  thein  to  his  arms^ 
1  S  Are  we  not  tending  apwaixltoo. 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  i  ^.      . 

Nor  should  we  wish  the  hourt  m6t0  tftfur) 
To  keep  us  from  our  loVe. 
;    S  HWiy  should  we  treraWe  to  convey 
I  Their^jodiestothetomb? 

There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
1  And  lett  a  long  pert  umci. 

I    4  The  graves  of  afl  h'ls  saints  he  bless'd» 

And  soften'd  ev*ry  bed :  

■      Where  ^MRikl  the  dying  members  rert» 
i  But  with  theirdying  head  ? 

I    5  Thence  he  arose,  ascc^ikdiTig  high. 
And  showM  oar  feet  the  MOiy : 
Up  to  the  lioid  our  ftesh  shall  fly, 
At  thegreat  riilng  day. 
«  Then  let  die  last  loud  trumpet  ^OQiid) 
And  ImI  OilF  klndKd  rise ; 
Awake,  ye  nations  under  f|^nd : 
Ye  saints,  ascend  the  sktes. 

HYMK  4.    Long  Metre. 
I  ,  Satvation  in  eke  Croit, 

I     1  TTEAE  at  the  cross,  my  dying  GotI» 
Jtl  Itoy  my  soul  beneath  thy  love. 
Beneath  thetlroppings  of  thy  bloodf  f 
Jesus !  nor  shall  it  e'er  remove. 
!     s  Not  all  that  tyrantr  think  or  rty, 
i       With  rage  and  lighuung  in  their  eyes» 
i     Kor  hell  shall  fright  myTicart  away, 
,       Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  nse. 

3  Should  worlds^consnare  to  Arirctne  toicei 
I      Movefes*  am  firm  this  h<eani|ioiiUfie: 


ftc«otv*d  j^for  tltftt'i  my  Uwt  defence) 
If  I  niiut  petisb,  tbtve  to  die- 

4  But  speak,  my  Lonl,fUMl«alm  nur  &M  > 
Am  1  not  iaf«  be»eatl»  tliy  shade  f 
Thy  venjireance  will  not  strike  jne  kue^ 
2fm  taUOL  dare  ray  wmiI  tevvde. 

5  Yes.  Tiu  secure  beneadithy  blood. 
And  all  my  foes  shail  lo«e  their  aim  r 
Hosanna  to  my  dyini;  Oed, 

And  my  best  houoars  tt>  bk  aanie. 

HYMNS.     Loi«»fetre. 
tvnging  to^raUe  Chritt  betterm 
IT  OI^D,  when  my  tlioui^hts  with  wonder  rott 
Xj  O'er  the  sharp  sorrows  uf  thy  soul. 
And  read  ray  lilaker's  brokea  Jaws, 
llepftir'd<aria  honoar'd  by  thy  cross : 

6  When  I  b(^old  death^  bell,  and  sin, 
Vanqaish'd  by  that  dear  blood  of  thine; 
And  see  die  man  that  gnwnM  a«d  <&d» 
Stt  glorious  by  his  Father's  side ;  - 

3  My  passions  rise  and  soar  abovte, 

Vm  winged  with  faith  and  jdrM  with  loTei 
Faio  would  1  reach' eternal  thiiifj^. 
And  learn  the  notes  tht^t  G&briel  uogs, 

4  Bat  my  h«art  failsj  m^y  toiupie  ceawbins, 
For  want  of  their  inunorul  strainsT 
Andin  such  bUmbte  notes  as  these 
Mast  fall  below  thy  vietories. 

5  Well,  the  kbid  minutes  ratut  appear 
When  we  shall  leave  these  bodies  bete. 
These  clogs  of  <>lay.  and  moirat  on  higi^ 
To  join  the  sobg^s  above  the  sky. 

^YMK  6.    Common  Aletrr. 

*  A  Morning  Song, 

1  /^NCE  more,  ny  sottJ,  A«  risine  day 
yj  SaliMestiiywakini^eyes: 
Once  mure,  my  volee,  thy  ttibttte  pay 
To  him  that  ruleef^tjie  skiet, 
•  NiKbt  imto  night  his  name  cepeats : 
The  day  SMem  ite  aosM^ 
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Wide  ti  die^faeftv'lis  on  vfafeh  he  u» 
To  tarn  tlie  teasoiu  iXMuid. 

3  rra  he  fupiKNts  my  mortal  fAine; 
If  y  tongue  thall  speak  hb  praise; 
3fty  an»  iShtUtomf.  his  wrath  to  flamfci 
And  yet  his  iwrath  delays. 

4  C^  a  poor  vorm  thy  nower  lu^ht  tread  ^ 

And  I  oould  ne*er  withstand  *, 
Thy  justice  raighT  have  erush'd  me  dead. 
But  mercy  h«ld  tldue  h«nd. 

5  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Sfcicc  the  last  settinj;  sun. 
And  yet  thou  length^nest  out  my  thread* 
AM  yet  my  moments  run.] 

6  Dear  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  thUie,   . 

Whilst  I  enjoy  the  %ht ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

HYMN  7.    Common  l^letre. 


READ  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  8on|j 
""    '    "    incense  rise; 


An  Evening  Smtg, 

1  fpiREAD  Sov'r( 
!  ±J  Like  holy  in* 
AMst  Ike  off  *rmg*  of  my  toi^ite 

To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2  Through  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guards 
And  still  to  drive  my  wants  away, 
-  Thy  mercy  stood  prepared.] 

3  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But  O  how  fhw  returns  of  lore 
Hath  my  Creator  found. 

4  What  have  I  done  for  him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 

How  are  my  fuUies  multinliedy 

Fast  fts  my  minutes  roll  ? 

5  Lord,  with  tbis  guilty  heart  of  mmei 

To  thy  dear  cttMs  I  flee, 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  xesigus, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 
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0  Sprinkled  tHetA  wkh  )ia>4*i^osp*fil<»<> 

I  iiisr  me  down  toreit^ 
As  in  the  embmcet  oT  luy  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour*&  breast* 

HYMN  8.    eomnfOB  Mette. 
An  Hymn/or  Marning  or  Evening* 

1  TTOSANNA  with  a  c3ieerfu1  soulvd, 
XX  To  God*a  upholding:  hand : 
Ten  thousand  suarea  attoad  us  round, 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

2  Tliat  was  a  most  amazing  power 

That  raised  us  with  a  word, 
^  And  ev*ry  day,  and  ey'ry  hoof. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3  The  ev*nlng  rcfets  our  weajy  head. 

And  angels  guard  the  toom ; 

We  wake,  and  we'admire  theliied 

That  wras  not  nfade  oar  Vitaih 

4  The  rising  momhig  ean*t  asMire 

That  we  shall  end  the  day ; 
For  death  stands  ready  at  the  door 
'to  take  our  lives^away. 

'5  Our  breath  is  forfeited  by  sin, 
To  God's  avenging' law; 
We  own  thy  graee,  imniortal  King, 
In  ev*ry  ^'sp  we  dra^. 

'6  Obd  is  our  sun.  whose  dafly  light 
Our  joy  andlafety  brings  ; 
Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  nigit^    ■ 
Beneath  his  shady  wings* 

HYMN  9.    Common  Meti^ 
^odty  Sorrow  arUing  from  the  Sufflsrithgi  Y  ^*'*'' 

1  A  LAS,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed !  • 
XV  And  did  my  Sovereign  tMe! 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I?  ^ 

2  CThybpdyfcWn,  sweet  Jesus,  thine. 
WKiJ^  "t/**^  •" '^  o^  blood, 

The  jjtonous  sufferer  stood.} 
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3  WatitffHFonniettlAtllWildone, 

He  {ptMuiM  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  inty  i  ^race  unknown .' 
And  love  beyond  degive .' 

4  WeU  mig-ht  the  sun  in  darkness  hide.. 

And  sEu;  hk  glories  in. 
When  God  the  ntighty  Maker  died 
For  nuin  theereature-s  sin. 

5  Thus  mij^ht  I  hide  my  blivbin^  face, 

WbilC'his'  dear  crou  a]);>ea.rs, 
Dtssolvo  ray  heart  in  thankfulness. 
And  inelt  my  eyes  to  tears. 

6  But  drop*  of  riief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  ciebt  ot  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  eite  myself  away; 
'TIS  all  tlMt  I  can  do. 

HYMN"  10.    Common  Metre* 
Parting  ivith  e</mal'Jotj9, 

1  "KXY  soul  forsakes  hj?r  vain  delight*. 
^  iVl  And  bid*  tlie  world  fkreweU  i 

Base  IIS  the  dirt  beneath  my  feet. 
And  mischievous  as  hell. 

2  No  Yonger  will  I  ask  your  love*. 

Nor  ueek  your  friendship  more; 
I'hfi  happiness  tliut  I  approve 
Is  not -within  yottv  power. 

3  Tfaere^s  nothing  roVmd  the  spacious  earth 

That  suits  my  large  desire : 
To  bouiidij^ss  joy  itnd  soiUt  mirth. 
My  nobler  Uionghts  aspire. 

4  [Where  pleasure  rolls  its  liviag  flood, 

FjW-sia  asd  dcoss  refin'd. 
Still  spriiigiiig  frwi  tlie  throne  of  God^ 
And  fit  to  cheer  the  miiid^  ^ 

5  Til'  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  sphere, 

The  glorious  and  the  great,; 
Brings  his  own  all-sufficiency  therei 
To  tna\sjt  our  hliss  complete.] 

6  Had  I  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 

I'd  climb  thehettveniy  road  j 
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There  sitf  my  S«Tioar  drenM  m.  Iot«, 
And  there  my  smifinp  GnA, 

KTBIN  11.   Long  Metre. 
The  *ome» 

1  T  SEND  the  joyt«f  etrthawar; 
X  Awayyetemptewof  themind, 
False  as  the  smooth  deceitful  sea. 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 
9  Yoar  streanis  were  doatint:  me  alonpf 
Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  des|Hur ; 
AfMl  whilst  I  listenM  toyoar;soifg, 
Yoar  streams  liad  e*en  eoi|vey*d  me  there. 
S  Lord,  I  adore  thy  matdiless  grace. 
That  wani*d  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Tliat  drew  me  from  those  treaehVous  seaSy 
Ami  bid  me  seek  superior  bl  iss. 

4  Xow  to  the  sbtning  realms  above 

I  stretch  ray  hands,  and  ^ance  mine  ejn* 
O  for  the  pinions  of  a  dore. 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies ! 

5  There,  from  die  bosom  of  my  God 

Oceuis  of  endless  pleasures  roil ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode. 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  ray  soul. 

fnrMN  12.   Common  Metre. 

Christ  is  the  Substance  if  the  Leoitical  FrkAhi^< 


T 


HE  tme  Messiah  now  appeen, 
~*  Tthdrai 


_     The  types  are  all  withdrawn; 
So  fly  the  shadows  and  the  stars 
Befote  the  risaiig  dawn. 

2  Xo  smoking  sweets,  nor  bleeding  lambfi 

Nor  kid  norbuUockshiin, 
Incense  and  sploe  of  costly  names, 
Would  all  be  burnt  in  vain. 

3  Aaron  must  lay  his  robes  away. 

His  mitre  and  his  rest, 
"When  God  himself  come  down  to  lie 
The  off 'ring  and  die  priest. 

4  He  took  our  mortal  flesh  to  show 

The  wonders  of  his  love ; 
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For  uf  lie  paid  bis  life  below. 
And  prays  for  t»  Above. 

5  «  Father,  he  cries. «»  forriTe  their  um'f.     , 
**  For  1  myself  have  died;" 
And  then  he  xhnws  his  openM  teint, 
And  pteads  his  wounded  side. 

HYMN  13.    LongMetr*. 

TJu  Creatim,  Preservatitm.  Din^utienf  and  Rutna^ 

tion  ofthi9  IVerld, 

1  O ING  to  the  Lord  that  built  the  skies, 

>^  I'he  Lord  that  rtar'd  this  stately  frame  ; 
Let  all  the  nations  suund  his  praise. 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  his  name 

2  He  forni'd  the  seas,  and  form'd  the  hilli, 

Made  ev'iy  drop  and  evVy  dust^ 
Ifature  and  time  with  all  their  wheels. 
And  posh'd  them  into  motion  first. 

8  Now,  from  his  hig^h  imperial  throne 
He  looks  fttr  down  u|ion  the  spheres  i 
He  bids  tlw  shinini;  ^nrbs  roll  on. 
And  rotind  he  turns  the  hasty  years. 

4  Tlius  shall  this  moving  engine  last, 

Tdl  all  his  saints  are  g^ther*d  in ; 
Tlien  for  the  trumpet's  dreadfU  blait. 
To  sliake  it  all  to  dust  again. 

5  Tet,  when  tlie  sound  shall  tear  the  skies, 

And  lightning  burn  the  globe  bdow, 
Ssinu,  you  may  lift  your  jivylbl  eyes, 
Thesre's  a  new  heav'n  and  earth  for  you. 

HTMN14.    Shore  Metre. 
The  -Etfrif*  Day  ;  sr^  delight  in  ordHiance*. 

1  :mT|r  ELCOME  sweet  day  of  test, 

W    That  saw  the  lioH  arise; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  i«joieing  eyes  I 

2  The  King  himself  comes  near. 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  w  e  may  sit  and  see  him  here, 
»    Andlore^  and  praite,  and  pray. 
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3  One  dsyamUsttiie  pfaMse 

Where  mr  dear  God  lutb  been,^ 
Is  sweeter  tJMn  ten  tboasand  fhiya. 
Of  pleasurable  sin.  •    '  '  « 

4  Mjr  wiilinj?  senl  wooU  stay 

In  sach  »  frame  as  this^. 
And  sit  and  siii|;  herself  mwrnj 
To  evestnsting  bHst^ 

T/m?  Enjoyment  of  Christ;  or,  VdigMin  Wtr^p> 
1  17»AR  from  my  thoufckts  ra^i  world  beji^W. 
JC    Let  mv  rifU^iUs  hoora  alono  : 
Fain  vould  my  eyes  njLy  Suviou?  ttt  i  ' 
I  wait  a  visit,  l>oi-d,  iVom  thee.      , 

%  My  heart  grows  warm  vi'uh  holy  &?, 
And  kiadles  with  a  pure  desire  :    » . 
Come,  my  dear^  Jesus.  XVum  above,. 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3  [The  trees  of  life  immortal  stand 
In  fragi-ant  rows  at  thy  right  band, 
And  in.  sweet  murmurs  by  theit-«ide 
Hivers  of  blia  perpetual  glide. 

4  Haste,  then,  but*  with  a  smiling  face^ 
And  spread  the  table  of  tliy  grace : 
Bring  down  a  taste  of  trath  dii-inej, 
And  cheer  my  i»eait  with  saered  wine.] 

5  Bless'd  Jesus,  vrlmt  delicious  iaie ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are  1 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grape,  and.  dying  love. 

6  HaU,  great  ImmanueU  all  divine  \ 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  shine ; 
Thou  br^btest,  sweetest,  fairest  one. 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  angeb  knqwn. 

HYMN  16.    Lcrag  Metre. 
Part  the  second. 

7  T  ORD,  what  a  lieav*n  of  aavinir  graea 
J_i  Sliines  through  the  beauties  of  tliy  faeej 
And  light»  our  passions  tt»a  flame ! 

**ojti  1  bow  we  iove  thy  channiag  name  1 
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S  Vthn  I  ttm  my,  my  God  imaiae^ 
Vnneu  I  can  feel  thy  ftfoties  shine, 

*  I  tKftd  the  world  benea;^  my  fbett 
And  all  that  earth  fail*  good  w^^piett. 

9  While  >ueh  a  scene  oP«acred  joys. 

Our  raptur'd  eyes  and  sonis  employs, 

Here  we  coy  Id  sit  and  j^ze  liway 

A  long  and  ererlastiag  day. 
tt  WeH,  we  shall  qnicskly  pass  the  niglit. 

To  the4Ur  ooasu  ofprrfect  light : 

Then  sliall  our  joyf«u  senses  rove 

O'er  the  dear  olgm  of  oer  love. 
11  rXhere  shall  w«  drink  fHtl  draughts  of  bliss. 

And  pladc  new  life  from  heavenly  trees  i 

Yet  now  and  then,  dear  Lord,  bestow 

A  drop  of  heaven  on  worms  below. 
II  Send  comforts  down  from  tliy  right  hand. 

While  we  pass  through  this  barten  land. 

And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 

A  gtimpfe  of  love,  a  glimpse  of  theeO 
HYMN  17.     Common  Metre. 
Coit*  EternUgt 
1  T>  ISE,  rise  ray  soul,  and  l«ave  the  groirad ; 

ri  Streich  ali  thy  ihonjrhts  abroad. 

And  rouse  up  erery  tuneful  sound 
To  praise  th'  tterxml  God, 

*  Long  ere  the  lofty  skies  were  spread, 

Jehovah  fills  IiH  throne,        *^        ' 
Or  Adam  ftirmM,  or  angels  made, 
The  Maker  liv'd  alone. 

3  Kn  boundless  ye»i«s  can  neVr  decrease. 

But  siill  maintain  their  prime  : 
Eteminfs  his  dwelling  place, 
And  ever  is  hu  time.  • 

4  While  like  a  tide  our  minutes  flow, 

The  present  and  the  past. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  n^w, 
And  sees  our  ages  waste. 

*  The  sea  and  sky  must  peri<>h  tpo, 

And  \'ast  destruction  come ! 
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The  creatuic»-look  bow  old  they  grow, 
And  wait  the  fi'ry  doom. 
6  Well,  let  the  sen  slirink  nil  away. 
And  flame  raelt  down  the  skies  ! 
My  God  shall  live  aii  endless  day. 
When  the  old  creation  dies. 

HYMN  18.    Long:  »ietre. 
The  Ministry  of  AngeU, 
I  XT  IGH  on  A  hill  of  dazzlin|r  light, 
Xl    rhe  Kinj?  of  fflorjr  spreads  Ms  seat, 
And  troops  of«t>gels  stret^ihM  for  fli^t, 
Stand  waiting:  round  his  awfnl  feet. 
3  «»  Go,"  saith  the  LOnl,*  **  my  Gabriel,  go, 
**  Salute  the  virgin's  fruitful  womb  : 
•*  Make  haste,t  J'e  cherulw,  down  below, 
•*  Sing  and  proclaim  the  Saviour  come." 

3  Here  a  bright  sq«adron|  leaves  the  skies. 
And  thick  around  Eli^ha  stands  ; 

Anon  a  hf-.av'niy  soldier  flies. 

And  breaks  the  chftins  from  Peter'sJ  bands. 

4  fHy  wingeil  troops,  O  God  ol^ hosts,  '. 
Wait  on  thy  wand'ring  church  below; 
f  [ere  we  are  sailing  to  thy  «oasts, 

Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

5  Arethfy  not  all  thy  servants,|I  Lord  ? 
At  thy  command  tlit-y  go  and  conte ; 
With  chet^rful  haste  obey  thy  word. 
And  guard  thy  diildren  to  their  home. 

HYMN  19,   Common  Metre. 
Our  frail  BfuUef,  and  God  our  Preserver, 
1  T   ET  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 
.Mi  Nor  death,  nor  dai»ger  fear  ; 
But  we'll  confe»8,  G  Lord,  to  tJiee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 
S  Fresii  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand, 
And  flourish  bright  and  gay  t  ' 
A  blastine:  wind  sweeps  oVr  the  lahd, 

And  fades  the  grass  away«  ' 

•  Luke  L  tp.    t  Luke  ii.  13.    t «  Kingj  vi,  IT. 

Mctsxu.  r,    |lHeb,i.  H, 
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3  Our  Itfb  contftins  a  thousand. iiprio^y 
And  dies  if  one  be  gone;         '  '     - 
Strange !  that  a  hgi-p  pf  thoasand  string* 
Should  keep  in  time  to  kMig« 
4.But  'tis  ouv  Gf«d  Mipportt  oar  firaHie  i 

The  God  that  bdilt  Ui  first  5  . 

'  Salvation  to  th'aiiuighty  name 
l^t  rearM  us.t*rom  the  dust. 

S  [He  spoke,  and  straH  our  b«$sirt3  and  brainf 
In  »n  titeir  ntotions  row : 
••  Let  htood,*'  said  he,  "  tlow  round  the  Teins :" 
And  round  the  veios  itilows. 

C  WhU^  -ire  have  breat-h  or  use  oar  toBgue*, 
Our  Maker if»'e'U adore; 
His  spit-it  moves  our  ieavin;^  lungs. 
Or  they  wouM  breatb^  nr>-  more.]    . 

HTMX '20.   Common  Metre. 
BacksUtUng  and  Returns  ;  or^  tlte  Inconstancy  tf 

*  our  Love,    . 

1  TTT'HY  is  my  heart  so  far  From  thee 

V  V     My  God,  my  chief  delij^ht  ? 
"W^y  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  dav. 
With  U>ee,  no  more  by  night  ? 

2  [Why  should  my  foolish  passions  rove  ? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be. 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  hjve. 
As  I  hayef.)ijnd  irithee.  f} 

3  When  my  forgetful  sou!  renews 

The  favour  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes' I  eannot  lose 

The  relish  a)l  my  days, 
.    4  But  Piv  one  fleeting  hour  is  past. 

The  flatt'rng  world  employs^ 
Somt-  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 

And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5  [Trifl;'3  of  nature*  or  of  art. 

W-<  ii  fair  deceitful  charms. 
Intrude  into  my  thoug;hrless  heart,  * 

And  thrust  me  from  thy  stnxAJ} 

6  Then  I  repent,  and  vex  ray  soul 

That.  I  should  leave  thee  so : 
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Whrrp  v!\\\  tJiose  -^ikl  affectioos  roll, 
That  let  a  Saviour  go  ? 

7  [Siii*s  promis'djoysareturnMtopaiu, 
A Tul  I  am  di*©wii*d  in  giief ; 
Put  iiiy  dear  Lovd  returns  again, 
He  Hies  to  my  relief. 
^  Si'iiingr  my  soul  with  sweet  surpiue, 
Hf  draws  with  lovin;^  hands ; 
Di^iiU"  compas<:ion  in  Itis  ryes, 
And  pardon  in  his  hands.] 
Q  [Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus 
In  chase  of  fsilse  deliffht  I 
LPt  ini;  be  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
lUii;  her  than  lase  thy  sifclit. 

JO  Makf  haste,  my  <l«y8,  to  reach  die  goal, 
i^n.J  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  ihe  dear  centre  of  my  soul, , 
MyGod,my  Saviour's  breast.3 

HYMN  21.    Long  Metre. 
A  Song  of  Praise  to  God  the  Redeemer, 
'  1  T   ET  the  old  heathens  tune  their  gong 
A  i  Of  great  Diana  and  of  Jove ; 
Bill  tlie  sweet  theme  that  moves  my  tonguti, 
U  my  Reileemer  and  his  love. 
S  Leli4  J[i  a  God  descends  and  dies, 
J'ip^ave  my  soul  fiom  gaping  hell  I 
How  ihe  black  gulf  where  Satan  lies, 
Vawn'd  to  receive  me  when  1  fell  1 

3  H*iw  justice  frown'd,  and  ven^jeance  stood, 

I'o  drive  me  down  to  endless  pain  ! 
Eut  she  great  Son  praposM  hisblood. 
And  heav'nij-  wi-ath  grew  mild  agair^* 

4  rif»(it:ire  Lover^  gracious  Lord  ! 

1  o  thee  be  endless  honours  giv'n  ; 
Thy  tvondroas  name  shall  be  adord 

Kound  the  wide  earth,  and  wiiler  heav'tts 

HYMN  22.    Long  Metre.  » 

tf^ith  God  is  ten'ible  Mfrjesty. 
FttRiBLE  God,  that  rei;m»st  on  hifh, 
J  tow  awAU  it  thy  thund'ring  handl 


Books.  HTMNXXIIL 

Thy  fi'ry  bolts  how  fi«afce  they  fly» 
Nor  can  all  eaith  oi*  hell  withscaBcL 

2  This  tlie  old  rf*bel-anf;el9  knew, 

And  Satui  fell  beneath  «)iv  fivwn ; 
Thine  arrowi  struck  the  iraitor  through^ 
And  wt-igbty  vt-ugeance  sunk  him  down. 

3  This  Sodom  felt,  aitd  feel»  it  still. 

And  roai-s  bejifatli  th'  eteraa!  loa*l; 
**  With  endless  hurninff?  who  candWelJ, 
**  Or  bear  the  i*ury  ot'  a  God  !'* 

4  Tremble,  ye  sinui^rs,  and  submit, 

Throw  ddwn  your  arms  before  his  throne : 
Bend  yuur  heads  low  bencafh  his  ft?et, 
Or  his  'strong  hand  shall  erush  you  down* 

5  And  ye  btess'd  satius.  that  love  him  too, 

"With  reverence  bow  before  his  luune  : 
Thus  all  his  heav'uly  servants  do  : 
Qjd,  is  a  bright  aiut  burning;  flame. 

HYMN  23     Long  Metros 

The  Sight  If  Gddtsnd  Christ  in  Heaven, 
1  TTVESCSND  from  heiv'n,  immortal  dove, 
.JL^  Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  thy  wings. 
And  mount  and  hear  us  far  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things. 
8  Beyond-  beyond  this  lower  sky, 
Up  where  eternal  ages  roll. 
Where  solid  pleirsm-es  never  die, 
And  fruits  imruort:il  fbast  the  soul: 

3  O  for  a  sight*  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne ! 
There  sits  out  Saviour,  crown'd  with  lieht, 
ClotliM  in  a  body  like  onr  own. 

4  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand. 

And  thix>nes  and  powers  before  him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  street  glories  on  them  all.' 

5  O  what  iiniaxing  joys  they  feei. 

While  to  tiieir  golden  harp*  they  stnff. 
And  sit  on  every  ueav'niy  hill* 
And  spread  the  txtuialtlis  of  tlieir  KIn|;! 
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•  Wlien  shall  thedar*  A*ar4,i|ri,  appear. 
That  I  shall  mouBi:  to  Awm  abovev   ' 
JLnA  stand  and  bow  amongst  '^n\  th^fre^  . 
And  view  thy  lac?,  ami  slug  arid  love:    , 

HYMN  2*     Long  l^tt^.    • 
T%e  evil  of  Sin  visible  in  tUfall  of  Ang&li  and  Mm. 
1  11THEN  the  gi-fta'f  WiMer  areh'd^the  skfes, 
W    And  forni'd  afl  nature  with  a  word; 
The  joyful  chenrbstiitt'd  his  praise. 
And  every  beading  iftitX)Ae  addr*d. 
S  High  in  the  midsft  of  all  the  tHrbng, 
Sataut  a  tall  archangel,  sat, 
Axnongst  the  moniing  stars*  life  song;, . 
Till  sin  de»tiY>y*d  his  heav'nly  state.    ' 

3  fTTw  as  sin  that  hurl'd  him  from  his  thioft^'. 

Grovling  in  fire  the  relxfl  lies : 
**  fiow  art  tliou  sunk  in  darkness  d<fwn, 
<*  S<ln  ©f  the  monjing,t  frbm  the  skids  I"j 

4  And  thus  onr  two  fii^t  parents  stoMi, 

Till  sin  defil'd  the  hapi*v  plax^ ; 

They  lost  their  garden  and  their  God, 

And  min-d  all  their  unborn  taoe. 

5  [Sosprangthe plague frorfi  AdamV bower, 

And  spread  destruotion  all  abroad ; 

Sin,  the  curs'd  naitie,  that  in  one  hour 

Sp^'d  six  days' labotir  of  a  Gofli} 

6  Tremble,  my  saul,  and  mourn  for  grief. 

That  sueh  a  foe  should  seise  t)>y  bctast; 
Fly  tothe!Lo«l  ftir  quick  relief: 
O !  may  he  slay  tlm  treacherous  giiest. 

7  Tlien  to  thy  tlirone,  vfctoi-ious  Xing, 

Then  to  thy  throu^  oiip  shouU  shall  ri«c» 
Thine  eveilasting  airm  we  sing, 
For  sin,  the  monster,  bleeds  and  dies. 
PIYMK25.    Common  Metre. 
Ctnnplaining  of  Sfitrkual  Sloth, 
J  Ti/f  Y  drowsy, powers,,  why  sleep  ye  so  i 
irX  Awake  ny  sluggish  soui  i 

.•JobaBomiL7.   t  Isaiah  xir.  13. 
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Hothmg  hat  half  th)'  wortcs  to  do, 

Yet  nothing  *s  halt*  <o  duU. 
S  X'he  little  ant3  tor  one  poor  grain 

Xabour,  and  lag-,  and  stnve ; 
Tfet  we  who  have  a  heav*n  t'  obtain,  > 

How  nt:£li^nt  we  live  i 

3  "We,  for  whose  HStke  all  nature  st«|i4S) 

And  stars  their  courses  niote; 
We,  for  wliosc  ^uaid  the  angel  bands 
Come  flying  fnun  above  : 

4  We,  for  whoia  God  the  Sou  came  down . 

Anzi  laboured  for  our  good. 
How  careless  to  secure  that  crown 
He  purchased  with,  his  blood  ? 

5  Lord,  shall  we  lie  so  slagj^ish  still, 

Azid  never  act  our  parts : 
Come,  holy  dove,  from  tJi'  heav'nly  hill. 
And  tit  and  waroi  our  lieui-ts. 

6  Then  shail  our  active  sjiicits  move, 

Ut»Mrardosir  souls  shall  rise ', 
With  hands  of  faith,  and  wiiigs  of  lovcy 
Well  ft}'  axKl  take  the  pi-ixe.. 

HYMN  26.    I^ng  Metre. 
God  Invisible, 
\    1  y   ORD,  we  are  blind,  we  mortals  blind,  , 
.l_i  Wc  can't  behold  thy  bright  abode ; 
b  !  'tis  beyond  a  creature  mind. 
To  sr*a»ce  a  thought  half' way  to  God. 
%  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky 
The  f^reat  Etf  rnal  reiT;iis  alone. 
Where  neither  wings  M(»r  souls  can  fly. 
Nor  angels  climb  tlie  topless  throne, 
S  The  Lord  of  f;lory  buiHii  his  seat 
Of  eems  insufferably  briglit, 
i       And  lays  beneath  his  sacri-d  feet 

SulMtantial  beams  of  gloomy  night. 
4  Yet,  gloriniu  I.OHI,  thy  grracious  eyies 

Look  through  and  cheer  u*  from  aboTC  j 
I        Beyond  offr  praise  thy  grandeur  flies, 
Yet  we  adore,  and  yet  we  love; 
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Praue  ye MmttUMsA^U,    flalm cilvin. «, 
1  /^  OD  !  th^  tt^rnaT,  awfol  numeS  ', 
VT  That  the  ^H»Me  heaVnlf  arii^  feat*, 
That^hakes  th«  iwikte  trcaODn^i  frame. 
And  Satan  trembles  wbefi  he"lKttTS : 
S  Like  flamet  Of  life  hi*  «etvslit»  age. 

And  lii^ht  snrroundc  hi«dtr^liilgptecei 
But,  O  ye  ft'f y  flames,  declate' 
The  brighter  glories  of  hW  facet  < 

3  ^is  not  for  such  poof  wonns  da  ve. 

To  speak  so  infinite  a  thingf'; 
But  j'ouritnTnortal  eyes  *«l?vey. ' 
The  beauties  of  your  iNDv're}^  Kio^^ 

4  Tell  how  he  ifcoi'rins  smiliajirfacev 

And  clothes  ail  heiLv*n  in  brij^t  a*'^T  >  ' 
Triumph  and  joy  rtm  throtigh  the  ^laeet  " 
And  songs  eternal  as  tbeday. 

5  Speak  (for  ydu  fcf^thit  burning  love) 

What  zeal  it  spreads  fhroiig1»  all  your  finuopA ; 
That  sacred  fire  dwcihall  above, 
For  we  on  eartli  have  tost  the  name* 

6  [Sing  rf  his  ^wcr  and  justice  too,  • 

That  iniinite  ri^ht  liaiui  of  his. 
That  vanquishM  Satan  and  his  crew. 
And  thundev drove  them  (»oivn  from  faliv.j 

7  pVhat  rai^rhty  sturmsof  poisonM  daru, 

Woie  huri'd  upon  the  rebels  thei-c  I 
What  di-eadful  javiins  uaii'd  iheir  hearts 
Fast  to  the  racks  of  long  despair.J 

8  [Shout  to  your  King,  ye  heavenly  Iioet, 

You  that  beheld  the  sinking  ffie  : 
Firmly  ye  stooti,  when  they  were  lost ; 
Praise  the  rich  jrrace  that  kfept  you  to*"], 

9  Proclaim  hii  woiujtrs  Iro'n  the  skies, 

Letevery  dist:iiit  nation  hear: 
And  whitf  you  suulid  his  lofty  praise. 
Ut  httmbie  morula  bow  and  feat.  I 
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Tliiuk  tosK^i'nVpuii? -noitikUies       ;  1^ 
Andp«ntt#wwy^rii<to«ldK,    •    ;  .  ^' 

i  Hii  quiv'rinf cHpb»ng»  fiicbjf*wna. 

Then  sijeeclile»  w4lh  ifc4oMul  gwUSi, 
He  bids  theM«6rM(ttd>eu» 

3  Bnt,  O.  the  MiuhthAtinever  «»fe»  I 

At  once  it  kiitve»  rtnevctey  I 
Te  though  ti,  pursue  it  wh«re  it  ilicf^ 
And  track  its  w«ndjr»«i  way. 

4  Up  to  ibe  courts  wliertr  atof;^ls  d#'etf» 

It  reonnts  trhiinphant  there  s  .     • 

I     OrdfcviJsptun^kdowiitolien, 
!        £[i  iniinKe  despati'J 

5  And mu' troy  hocf f faint an^ die? 

And  must  thisfaool  remore  ?  ■ 
Oh.  tor  some  guaidian  a«gel  nigby 

To  bear  it  satti  above  i 
I  6  Jesus,  to  thy  drarfaitbfbl  hs^ 

My  naked  souJ  I  limt ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  eomtnaDd^ 

T«  drop  into  my  dnsc^ 

[  HYMKag.    Common  Metr^, 

I  Redeniptifinly  PyUe  and  Peuer* 

1  Y  ?iSUS,  vitk  aU  <hy  faims  ibove» 
«|    My  tongue  woulo  bear  her  part, 
Wonld  sound  aloud  thy  saving  love» 
And  siug  thy  bleeding  heait. 
S  BlessM  be  the  Lamb,  my  dearesi  Lmi, 
I         Wiio  bou{;ht  me  vUh  his  blood, 
I     And  quench'd  his  Father**  ^auiiig  $\\  oi<J 
In  his  own  vbtal  blood. 

5  The  Lan>b  that  freed  my  captire  MuX 
I         From  Satan's  heavy  chams, 
I     And  sent  the  lion  down  to  howl 
"Wbei-e  hcUand  horror  reigns. 
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4  All  glory  to  th«  dyings  Lamb, 
Ami  ncvtn-ceasiiiET  pj-aisCj 
While  a.-igels  lire  to  know  bis  name)  < 

Or  saints  that  feel  his  grace. 

HYMN  30.   Short  Metie. 
Heavenly  Jmj  on  Earth, 

1  r/~l  OxMp,  we  tbatlove  the  Lord,  ' 
Lv./  Ai»il  let  our  joys  be  known  ; 

Join  in  a  soug  witli  s^vcec  accord. 
Ami  tlius  surrouud  the  throne. 

2  The  sorro^%s  of  the  mind 

Be  banish-d  froia  this  place :  ! 

Reli};ion  uevtr  was  design'd  i 
Tu  make  our  pfeasuiti»  lessj 

3  Let  those  refuse  tu  sing  | 

That  nerei*  knew  our  Ood,  I 

But  fav'rites  of  the  Iicav'iUj-  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

4  [The  God  tluit  rules  on  Ugh, 

An('  timnders  when  be  please. 
That  I  ides  upon  the  stonuy  sky. 
And  manages  the  seas.] 

5  This  awful  God  i»  oui-a, 

Our  Fiither  and  our  love ; 
He  siiail  send  down  his  heavenly  powers 
To  cairy  us  above. 

6  There  shall  we  see  his  face. 

And  never,  never  shi ; 
There,  ftom  the  rivers  of  his  grace. 
Drink  endless  plsasuue^  irk 

7  Yes  an' I  befbre  we  rise, 

To  that  immortal  state. 
The  tlu>u,i;l.<ts  of  such  amaxing  bliss 
Should  constant  joys  onsate. 

8  ['riie  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  betow  : 
Cele-stial  fruits  on  earthly  ground. 
From  faijh  and  hope  may  gl'OW.  j 
OCThehiU  of  Zion  yields 
A  thousand  sacred  sheets, 
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Before  vie  reach  the  heavenly  fieUty 

Or  walk  th«  goWlen  streets* 
i  ThcB  let  ottf  sDrtfe^s  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry  ; 
,    VTe  n;  mareliin^'ttiroQgii  InUBBBud's  gODgiuf^ 

To  lairer  vorlds  on  high.}  ^ 

I  HYMN  31*    Long  Mietre. 

Christ**  Pretence  miote*  Death  eaty, 
jl  T ITHY  «hooW  %ve8tatt,  and  ftar  to  cBe  ? 

W    What  lim'rous  worms  we  mortals  are  !• 
Death  is  the  gate  ol  endiei>s  joy, 

And  yet  we  dread  to-enter  there. 
S  The  paina,  the  gi'O&ns;  and  d>i^g itnte. 

Fright  our  approaching  »outs  away; 
Still  we  shrink  luek  again  to  Hits, 

Fond  of  our  prisonsand  our  clay.' 
^  O  I  if  my  Lord  would  come  and  meet, 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  whigs  in  haste. 
Fly  feaiiess  through  doKth's  iron  gate  , 
I       Kor  &  el  the  ter>'o»M  riie  panM. 
'4  Jesus  can  make  a  dyin|:  bed 

Feel  soft  as  downy  pillows  are, 
,   "While  on  his  breast  I  le&n  my  head^ 

Aud  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  there. 

HYMlf  32,    Common  Metre." 
£raiUi^  and  FoUy». 
1  TTOW  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  ! 
*    XX  How  vast  our  sours  aftain  I 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  bivish  out  ttieir  years. 
S  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along. 

Without  a  moment's  stay; 
I    Jost  like  a  story  or  a  stmg, 
We  pass  oar  lives  away  ■ 

3  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home. 

Bat  wf  msu-ch  heedless  on. 
And  ever  hast'uinr  to  the  tomb, 
Sioop  downwards  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 

Ttuit  slight  the  joys  above  i 
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What  cbaiM  of  mttfeaiu»  shuttM  weftel, 
That  break  »ucli  cords  Off  lore!  .  i 

B  Uraw  us,  O  God,  vith  sov'reign  grace. 
And  lift  our  tbou^ts  on  biglu 
T>iatwe  may  end  this  mortxl  nfat, 
AVI  see  sal  vation  iii|^. 

HYMN  35,    Common  Metre.  ' 

T'he  bletKd  Setiety  in  Heaven*  \ 

1  T)  AISE  thee,  my  60nUfly  up.  and  rtii 
JtV  Through  ev'ryheav»nly  street. 
And  say,  there's  noogfht  below  the  sun 

'I'hat's  Worthy  ofthy  tbat.- 

2  [Thus  will  we  mount  on  sacred  wings. 

And  tread  the  eonrts  above : 
Nor  earth,  nor  all  hei:  mightiest  things 
Shall  tem|ft  «uir  meanest  ktvuO  \ 

3  Ibere  on  a  high  majestic  throne  ' 

Th'  aimigbty  Father  reigns,  j 

And  sheds  bis  gloi-lout  modness  down 
On  all  the  btrsslul  ptnas.  k 

4  Bright,  like  a  sun,  our  Sarkrar  sits,  I 

And  spreads  eternal  iMfOu, 
N  o  ev'umgs  there,  nor  gloomy  nights,       •      \ 
To  want  tlie  feeble  moan.  I 

«  Arai<l8t  those  ev«r«shining  skies,  i 

Behold  the  sacred  Dove,  * 

While  banish'd  sin  and  mvtwH^ff* 
From  all  the  realms  of  Ion.'. 

6  The  glorious  tenants  of  the  place  ! 

Stand  bending  rouml  the  tl»rt>ne  :  , 

And  sahits  aitd  serafths  siiig  and  praise  < 
The  iiiUnite  Three-Orie. 

7  [But,  O  what  Iieams  of  hear'nly  grace  i 

'Iranspoit  them  aii  the  while"!  j 

Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesus^  facie,  i 

And  love  in  every  smile  .'J  j 

t  Jesus !  O  when  sliall  that  dear  day,  ' 

That  joyful  liour  appear^ 

When  I  sliall  leave  this  house  of  clay  i 

io dwell  amongrt  tbam  ibert  i 
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HYMN  34,    Common  Metic, 
breathing  ajier  the  Holy  Spirit  ;  tfr,  fervency  of 

I  ^^  OME,  holy  spirit,  hcar'nly  Dore,       ^^ 
I  A  J  With  all  thy  quickViing  power*,    m^ 
I  ^indte  a  flame  oTsacrf^  love  ^IF 

!      In  these  cold  benrt*  of  ours; 
%  Look  how  we  ffrovt'l  here  beJow, 

Foml  €if  these  trifling  toys ; 
Our  sools  can  neither  fly  nor  go 

To  reach  eternal  joys, 
^  In  Tain  we  tone  our  fornial  songs. 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise, 
\  Hosannas  languisli  on  our  tongues, 
I       And  utir  devotion  dies. 

;4  Dear  Lofd !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

'      At  this  poor  dylnj?  rate, 

[  Our  love  iM>  faint,  so  cold  1o  thee, 

I      And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

I  Come,  holy  Spirit,  lieav'niy  Dove, 

AVitb  all  thy  quickening  powers, 
'  Come  shed  abroad  a  Saviour^s  love, 
,      And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

HYiMN  35.  Common  Metre* 

Praise  to  God  for  Creation  and  JRedemf.tion, 
^  T  ET  them  neglect  thy  glory,  I.orcT, 

\i  Who  nev^llpnew  thy  fifraec* ; 
'   But  our  loud  songs  shall  still  record 

ITie  wonders  of  thy  praise. 
^  We  raise  our  "hoTits,  6  God,  to  thee, 
I       And  send  them  to  f  hy  throne  ; 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 

The  undivided  One.  • 
ij  'Twas  he  (and  we'll  addre  luc  name) 
^      That  iorm'd  us  by  a  w<»rd ; 
'!»  he  restores  our  roin'd  frame  : 

Salvation  to  the  Lord ! 
'<  Hofanna  !  let  the  earth  and  skies 

Repeat  tliejoj'fiul  sound; 
Rodks,  hills,  and  vales,  reflect  the  voice 

In  one  eternal  round. 
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HYMN  36l    Short  Metre.  ■ 

ChruCt  InlercesHon,  \ 

1  f  17-ELL,  the  Redeemer'*  gwne 

VY     T'  appear  before  oi^  G<id, 
T^M'ikk  o^er  the  fiamiB^  throne  ^ 

wK  hb  atoDing  blood. 

2  No  fi'ry  ^tngtance  now. 

No  ouriiing  wrath  comes  down:  : 

If  justice  cjiils  for  sinnera*  blood,  1 

The  Saviju"  ihows  his  own. 

3  Befo.e  his  Fathers  eye 

Our  hurab'e  WJit  hf  moves  ! 
The  F.»t»>rr  lays  his  thunder  by.  1 

Ami  looks  and  smiles,  &nd  iajKS,  j 

4  Now  mar  ouv  joyful  tongues  i 

Oo  r  >iaker's  honour  sing ;  1 

Jesus,  tlje  priest,  receives  oar  songs,  j 

And  btars  them  to  the  Kings.  | 

5  £Wc  bow  before  his  face,  I 

And  sound  nis  gJo?-ies  high :  J 

*  Hosanna  to  the  G<k1  of  grace 
"  That  lays  his  thunder  byO  1 

6  «  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

**  And  triumphs  alt  above :"           ^  j 

But,  Loiil»  hdw  weak  are  mortal  stnuiU»  ' 

To  speak  inimortal  love .'  .    i 

7  [How  jarring  and  how  low      0 

Are  all  the  notes  wt' sing !  "^  i 

Sweet  Saviuur,  tune  our  songs  anew, 
And  they  sliall  please  the  King.] 

HYMN  37.    Common  Metre.  I 


The  mme, 
IFT  up  your  eyes  to  th'  heav'niy  state 
_^  Where  your  Retleemer  stas's  ; 
Kind  Intercessor,  there  he  sits. 
And  loves,  and  pleads,  and  prays. 
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2  'Twns  well  my  soul  he  ditd  for  ihee, 
And  shed  his  vital  Mood, 
AppeasM  itei-n  justice  on  the  tree, 
Lnd  then  arose  to  God. 
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I  PetitloTM  iKm«  and  jn-aise  may  arise^ 

And  saints  tiieii*ort' 'rings  tn-ing, 
'  The  Prfcstwith  his  own  sacrifice 

*  Firesents  them  to  the  King. 

i  [Let  papists  trust  wli:«t  names  they  plea^^ 
•    Their  taints  and  angels  boast ;  l|§> 

We're  no  such  advocates  as  these, 
'      Nor  pray  to  th*l»eav»nly  hosb} 
^  Tesns  alone^hall  bear  my  cries 
Up  to  his  Fatfter's  throne  : 
He,  dearest  Lord,  perfumes  ray  sjghs^ 
And  sweetens  ev'r>'  groan. 
©  [Ten  thousand  praisf « to  the  King, 
**  Hosaroia  in  the  highest  J " 
Ten  thousand  thaiikji  onr  spirits  brinr 
To  God  and  tohig  Cbrjst.3 

BYAfN  38.    Common  Mctxv. 
'  Love  to  God. 

*  "tt"  APPY  the  heart  i\  here  ;8;Taees  i  e*gn, 
[  XT   Where  love  inspipfs the  breast: 

I  Love  is  the  brl^fhtest  of  thetcuin, 

And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 
f  Knowled^.  alns .'  'ti»all  iit^vain, 
,      And  «U  in  vain  oor  frtir  ; 
I  Our  stubborn  sins  will  tight  and  reign, 
I      If  love  be  absent  tliere. 
^  Tts  love  that  makes  our  cheerfal  feet 
,      In  swift  obe'liencc  move ; 
\  The  devils  know  and  tivmble  too  ; 
I     But  Satan  cannot  love. 
I  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings 
\     When  faith  and  hope  sfia'l  cease ; 
'  Tisthis  shall  strike  om-  iovfnl  strings  t 

.In  the  sweet  realms  «ifb|i«  ' 

[  Before  Wi^  tjivte  forsuk*.-  our  clay, 
,     Orleufr  iliinfark  abt)de, 
I  Th«  wings  of  love  bear  tjs  awny 
I     To  see  .our  smiling  God. 


'o^; 


HYMJr  XII.  Bookd 

HTHST  39.    ComnKkn  Metft. 

Tfie  thorti^t  and  misery  of  Ufi* 
UR  days,  alas  !  oor  niortii)  dsyi, 


Are  short  and  wretebedi  coq  ; 
■*  £viU|^(l  few."»  the  putnarch  Mfi  ; 
Anawell  the  patrbrcli  knew. 

S  *Tis  but  at  best  a  narrow  boand 
That  heav'n  alkiws  to  incn« 
And  paint  and  sins  run  tlirou^^h  the  iound| 
Of  tliree  score  years  and  ten. 
5  Well,  if  ye  must  be  sad  and  few. 
Ran  on,  mv  dftys>  in  Imate ; 
Moments  of  sin,  and  months  of  wo^ 
Ye  canmK  fiy  t09  f^st. 

4  Lethpav'niy  love  prepare  my  soul, 

And  call  her  to  the  skies, 
"Where  years  of  lonff  salvation  roH, 

And  glory  never  dies. 

HYMN  40.    Common  Metre, 
Our  Comfjrt  in  the  Covenant  made  with  ChriHi 

1  r\VK  God  »  how  firm  his  ptomite  stand*  J 

\J  E'en  when  he  hides  his  face, 
-     He  trusts  in  our  Redeemer's  hands 
His  glory  and  his  graee. 

5  Then  why,  my  soul,  these  sad  oomplaiatS) 

Since  Christ  and  wp  am  one  ? 
Thy  God  is  faithful  to  ni%  saints, 
Is  faithful  to  his  Son. 
3  Beneath  his  smiles  my  heart  hath  Kv'd, 
And  part  of  heav'n  pussessVI ; 
I  prai.-e  his  name  for  g:raeereceiv'd. 
And  trust  him  for  the  rest 
•  HYMX  41.    Long  Metre. 

A  Sight  cj  Go^lgnortijles  us  to  the  WorW 


FTT**  *°  *'^^  *'*''*''  where  an^N  lie, 
L  Ir^.    And  living  waters  gently  mil, 

i!-a.„ ij  ^'  thoughts  r 

mgs  heavy  on  m 
f  Gen.xl?«.9. 


^.    ■"■'""  "TiiiK^  wHiers  geiuiy  i-oti, 
J-am  would  my  thoughts  leap  out  »nd  flf. 
"ut  sin  hangs  heavy  on  my  soul. 
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■  Thy  wondtOttfl  blood,  dear  digiog  tJhrftt, 

0»n  make  tliis  world  of  rmlt  remote ; 
And  tboti  ewittC  bear  ae  wfinre  thou  ar*«t. 

On  thy  kind  mag»t  celestial  Dove. 
IB  O  xnisht  1  oneemoftiit  up  aud  see  • 

The  glofles  of  A*  eternal  ski» J         ^ 
WtMt  mUe  CkiDgt  these  worlds  would  bil 
^       How  despicable  to  my  ejes ! 
4  Had  I  a  glance  of  thee,  my  God, 

Kingdoms  and  men  would  vantm  lOon; 
Vanish,  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
l»       Aa  a  dim  candle  ^es  at  noon. 
I  S  Then  they  micrht  fi|^  and  rage,  and  wye; 

I. should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
'     Than  we  can  hear  a  shaking  leaf. 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roar. 

f  6  Great  All  in  All!  eternal  King! 
i         l.et  me  h«t  Tiew  thy  lovely  lace, 
Aad  mH  my  powers  shall  bow  and  sing 
Thine  endless  graTwteur  and  thy  grace. 
I  HYMN  42.    Common  Metre. 

I  Delight  in  God. 

I I  A.tfT  God,  what  endless  pleasures  dwell 
IVi   Abovt>4Rt  thy  right  hand  1 

*    Thy  courts  below  Jipw  amiable, 
where  all  thy  grati A  stand  i 

'  S  The  swallow  near  thy  temple  lies, 

And  chirps  a  cheerful  note ;  • 

I      The  lark  muiints  upwarcU  to  the  sides. 

And  tunes  his  warblijig  throat. 
'  a  And  we,  when  in  thy  presence.  Lord, 
•    We  shout  with  joyful  tonnes ; 
Or  sitting^  round  our  Father's  board,  ^ 

We  crown  the  feast  with  songs.       •  *   « 

4  Wliile  Jesus  shines  with  quickening  graee* 

We  ting  and  mount  on  Ifgh  j^ 
''  But  if  a  t-ov/n  beckiud  it  is  face, 
k  We  faint,  and  tiiv,  nml  die. 

5  [Just  as  we  see  the  lotiesome  dove 

Bemoan  her  wi'!ow*d  sute^ 
i  Aa 
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Wand^ing,  she  flies  tlirowgb  all  the  grore, 
And  mourns  her  loviiig  mate. 
6  Josrsn  our  thoughts  froititluiig  tt^tiiine 
In  restless  ch-cles  rove; 
•      Just  so  we  droop  and  hang  the  wngy 
When  JetuthKle?  his  love.] 

HYMN  49^    Long  Metre. 
Chriafs  Sufferings  and  Cloty. 
OW  for  a  tune  of  lofty  praise 
_  ,    To  gi-eat  Jehovalt^s  equ^  Spn ! 
Awake  ray  voice,  iu  heav'niy  lays 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  he  haih  dofic. 
3  Sing,  how  he  left  the  «rovlds  of  Jiglit, 
-^ — _And  the  bright  robes  he  vorc  above; 
IIow  twtt^-and  joyful  was  his  flight 
On  wings  of  ettriAsting  love.- 

3  [Down  to  this  base,  tiiis  sinful  c«rth 

He  came  to  raise  our  nature  hi«;h  ; 
He  came  t'  alone  almighty  wrath ; 
JesUs,  the  God,  was  born  to  die.] 

4  [Hell  and  its  lion^  roar'd  araund ; 

His  precious  blood  the  monster  si>i(t  I 

While  weighty  sorvows  pressed  him  down, 

Large  as  the  loads  of  all  our  guilt.] 

5  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gipomy  death* 

Th'  almighty  captive  pris  ner  lay ; 
Tit'  almighty  captive  left  tlieeartli« 
«    And  rose  to  evcilasting  day. 

6  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light. 

Up  to  his  throne  of  shining  grace  ; 
See  what  immortil  glories  sit 
Rtfuud  the  sweet  beauties  of  bis  face. 

'  7  Amgngst  a  thousaitd  harps  and  songs 
^  .Testis,  the  God,  exalted  reigns; 
Hissaovd  naine  fills  all  tlieir  tongues, 
^And  eehoes  U^oflfh  the  heavenly  plailiii 
HYMN  44.    Long  Metre. 
Hell  ;itr^  the   Vengeance,  tf  God. 
'  "lir^JP  holy  fear  and  bumblesong, 
T&e  dreadful  Ood  our  souls  adore ; 
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i  Rev'rence  ftiWl  awe  become  ^e  tongoc 
,  That  »peak»  t^^t;  tern>i>  of  he  power. 
S  Far  m  the  deep  where  darkness  dwells. 

The  Jand  orhorror  and  desj'air ; 
i   Jattiee  hath  buiH  a  dismal  hell,      ^ 

And  laid  her  sjtpres  of  vengeance  uere.  - 

3  [Eteraal  plagues  and  heav^  chains, 
i      Tormenting  raCks  and  fi  ry  coals, 
'    And  da»H8  t»  iufltct  immortal  p«i«s, 
Dy'd  in  blood  of  damned  souls. 

i  4  There  Satan,  the  first  sinner,  lies 
»       And  rnars.  and  bitos  his  iron  bands ; 
i    In  vain  the  r^'^  stf  iVf-s  to  vise,  ' 
I       CriuhM  %vith  Uie  \vf iglit  of  both  thy  hamuj 
'  S  There  RoiUy  ghosts  of  Adnrn's  rnce    , 
1       Shriek  ont «!«!  howl  beneath  tViy  rod : 
Once  they  could  'corn  a  Snvinnr's  q^mcc. 
But  they  incens'd  a  dreadful  God- 

C  Tiymltle,  my  soul.  an»l  kiss  the  Sou ; 
t       Sinner,  obey  thy  Saviour's  call ; 
'    Else  your  damnaiiun  tiastens  on, 

And  hell  jjapes  wilt  to  wait  your  fall.  . 
I  HYMN  45.    LongMitre. 

j  Go<Pi  Condescermon  to  our  Worship, 

I  1  rpHY  ftvours,  Loid,  surprise  rur  souls ! 
:       i     "WilVihe  Etemnl  d<vell  witlj  n*  ? 
1     What  canst  thou  find  beneath  ihf  poles 
\       To  tempt  thy  chariots  dowuwavcl  Uius  ?        * 

;  2  Sliil  nnj;hthe  fill  his  starry  thr  mo. 

Ami  i>leasc  his  ears  with  Gabiiel's  sorjjs ; 
But  th'  heav'nly  Majesty  comes  down, 
I         And  Imtvvb  to  hearken  to  our  tongues. 
I  3  Great  God !  Mhnt  roor  returns  we  pay. 
For  love  so  infiviite  as  thine!- 
Words  are  but  air.  and  tonguts  Itii  clay; 
But  thy  compassion's  all  di%po. 

HYMN  40.    Long  Metre. 
'  Cod'*  Condeacension  to  Human  Ajjhir'i, 

I  I*  T  P  to  tlie  Lonl  that  reigns  on  hijjh , 
■      \j   And  views  the  nations  from  afar ; 
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Let  everhsting  t>ra{ses  fly, 
AikI  tell  how  largf  his  bounties  vrc: 

S  [He  that  can  shalce  t!)€  MorUU  he  mtsjdt, 
,  Or  with  his  -vvord  or  with  his  ro»l ; 

His  goodness  how  umaziii^  great, 
And  what  a  comk-seencfJiig  Gnd  fj 

3  [God,  that  mutt  stoop  to  view  the  skies^ 

And  bow  to  «ee  what  asigtrls  Oo, 
Down  to  our  earth  he  casts  iii.i  eyes. 
And  bends  his  rootstei)s  downward  too*} 

4  He  over-ntlesjtH  mortal  t^in^s. 

And  manages  our  me^n  affiiirs. 
On  hlQitbie  »u»u»!»  thr  King  ot'kings 
Bestows  hi<  coiin&els  and  his  cares. 

5  Our  sorrows  aiul  our  tears  we  ponir 

Into  the  lK>«oms  0f  our  God  ;    . 
He  hears  us  in  tlie  wournrul  hour. 
And  helps  us  bear  the  heavy  load. 

6  IJn  vain  might  lofty  princes  ti-y 

Snch  condescen8ientoi>erC(»rm! 
For  worms  were  nerer  rais'd  so  hi^h 
Above  their  meanest  iellow-^orm. 

7  O  could  our  thankful  hearts  devise 

A  tribute  equal  to  thy  grace. 
To  the  third  htav'n  onr  soni;s  should  xki». 
And  teach  die  golden  harp  thy  praise. 

HYMN  47.    Long  Metn'. 
Glory  and  Grace  in  the  Person  ofChriit, 

1  ^V[  O  W  to  the  Lord  a  noble  spng ! 

,i>    AA\iike,  my  soul,  awake  my  toi  ffa<f : 
Hosanna  to  th'  eternal  name,    ' 
And  all  bis  boundless  love  pi*oclaim. 

2  See  ^vjiere  it  shines  in  Jesus' face. 
The  brig-htest  image  of  hJs  gi-act; 
God,  m  tbe  person  of  Ids  Son, 

Hath  all  his  mil^htiest  works  otitdone. 

^  pl!foffi*«'?i"'  *?'*  «?**  spreading  flood 
AJS^lhiTrW*'  "V*^  ••!?  powerful  God ; 
Sparkle  m  ev^  y  rolUng  star. 
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\  But  m  h«  k»ks  a  glory  ata^da       . 

The  noUlest  labour  ot  thme  hands , 
:  Ttiei»RM»«iog.lu$trecf  his  eyes 

OttuUines  the  woiwlei-s  of  tWe  skies, 
i  Grace !  'ik  a  sv/wt,  a  charming  Uietne ; 

My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesas  name. 

Yeaiiceis,  dwe^l  ujwn  the  sound; 

Yc  lieav'ns,  reflt^^t  it  to  the  ground  I 

«  0  may  1  live  to  «i?V*»  «''^,P'^*^L , 
;   Wheit  he unvcUi  his  lovely  face! 

Where  a»  his  beauties  you  bPho  a. 

And  Mog  his  na  me  tu  harps  of  gold.  , 

HYMN  48.    Common  Metre, 
1  J^ove  tetlie  Creatures  u  dangerous, 

i  TT  OW  vain  a»-c  all  thmg«  here  belowr ! 

It  Hu>«  false,  and  yet  how  tnir! 
;  Eaeii  yrettsure  hath  its  poison  too, 
I      And  every  sweet  a  snare. 
I  ThebvieKtesttbingp  below  the  sky 
,      GiveUutaliaitVinghgbt; 
i  We  should  «i»pwt  some  danger  nigh 
I      Where  we  possess  delight. 

3  Ottr  dearest  joys  and  nearest  fiiends, 

The  partWenj  of  our  blood. 
How  they  diyiile  our  wav'iin^  ininds* 
i       And  leave  but  half  for  God. 

4  The  fondness  of  a  creature's  lore, 
'       How  strong  it  strikes  tlie  sense ; 

.   Thither  the  warm  afffctioi^  move. 

Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 
^1  Dear  Saviour !  let  thv  beauties  be. 
(      My  soors  eternal  food ; 
'  And  grace  command  my  heart  away 

From  all  created  good. 

HYMN  49.    Comman  Metre. 
>        Moses  Dying  in  the  £mbraces  tf  Gcd» 
I  T\£ATH  cannot  make  onr  souls  afraid, 

r  We  may  walk  through  its  darkest  shftde. 
And  nevef  yield  to  fear. 
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2  I  coald  renounce  my  all  bet ow. 

If  my  Creator  Diil ; 
And  run,  if  1  w^-ia  cnll'd  to^, 
Aud  die-4s  Moses  did, 

3  Might  I  but  climb  to  Pisteah's  top. 

And  view  the  protnis'd  laml* 
My  tiesh  itceU*  would  )nn{^  to  drop^ ... 
Aiid  pray  tov  the  command.  '" 

4  Clasp'din  my  heav*hly  Father*^  20^1% 

I  would  forget  my  hre»tli. 
And  lose  mj'  life  uiuimg  ^c  charms 
Of  so  divine  a  death. 

HYMN  JSO.    Long  Metre. 

Corn/arts  under  s&rrozvs  and  Pdttti 

1  "VT  owlet  the  Iropd  my  Savioursmile, 
i^    And  show  my  name  upon  nis  J|ieajrt; 
I  would  forget  my  p«ui$  a'wUUe. 

And  in  the  pleas'urc  lose  the  smart. 

2  But  O !  it  swells  my  sorrows  bigh. 

To  see  my  bles&ed  Jesus  frowu ; 
My  spirits  sink,  my  comCorta  dfe;    "     . 
And  all  the  springs  of  life  are  doxm. 

3  Yet  why,  my  syul,  ^hy  these  compIfuRis  ? 

Still  while  he  frowns,  his  bowels  mov^i 
Still  on  his  heart  Ite  bears  his  saints. 
And  feels  tUeir  sohvws  and  his  love. 

4  My  name  is  printed  on  his  breast; 

H  s  book  of  li^*  contains  my  name ; 
I'd  rather  has'*'  k  there  impressed. 
Than  in  the  bright  i'eeords  of  Jame. 

5  When  the  last  fire  burns  all  things  here. 

Those  lettei-8  shall  seeuKly  stand, 

And  in  the  JLamb's  thi  r  book  appear. 

Writ  by  th'  eternal  FaUier's  liand. 

6  Now  shan  tfiy  minutes  smooChTy  tan. 

Whilst  hif»e  I  wait  my  Father^  wi|L 
My  nsmg  and  n»y  setting  sun,  , 

•RoH  gently  up  aud  dowu  th^s  kill. 


2  [Thy  : 
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f  HTM|J5l.    Long  Metre. 

Cod  the  Son  equal  withthe  Father, 
%  XI KIGHT  Kin^  of  «lory,  ApeiTdftil  Go* J 
Jl>  Oarsturit<lM>wbeft»ret;lPrKatti'    -    .1 
To  tbee  ive  lift  an  bu  iitble  thought,    , 
And  worship  at  iblue  avitful  ivnU  x   : 

power  halh  fonrPd,  thf  wfsdOm'tfwfty* 
nature  with  a  sov'ti^ig^M^hl :  .» 
And  thehnght^t«r1duf9talrs.'Obe3!8'   , 
The  w  ill  of  theu*  «iiperior  i4Nrd^) 

3  [Mercy  and  trotH  unite  in  bne;      * ' ' 

And  amiiing  sit  at  thy  iKght  haiKI ; 
£temal  jnstioe  guards  thv'thtwfv 
And  vengttamce,  waits  t^ty  dread  conuaaihl.} 

4  A  tliousand  seraphs  stnntg  aiid  hrlght 

Stand  round  the  gloxions  Deity;  ' 
But  nho  amongst  the  sons  of  light  ^ 

Pretends  comparison  with  thte?    '  ' 

5  Tet  there  is  one  of  human  frame, 

Jeans,  arrayMin  flesh  and  blood, 
Ttainks  it  no  robbery  to  claim    .^    ^     "\ 
A  fall  et^ality  with  God,  ' 

fi  ITheir  glovy  shines  with  ivjual  beams,. 
Their  es^nce  is  for  ever  one :      ,  \ 
Though  they  are  known  by  diflr*i«iit  naines. 
The  Father  God,  and  God  the  Son. 
7  Then  let  the  name  of  Christ  our  King 

With  equal  honours  be  adorM ;  '       ' 

Hit  ]>raise  let  every  angel  sing, 
And  ail  the  nations  own  the  lord,  j 
HYMN  52.   Common  Metre, 
Death  drmifid  9r  4elightfuU  ^  "v 

U  To  those  that  httVe  no  Gcid, 
When  the  poor  soul  is  fi^oM  away 
To  seek  her  last  abode. 

2  Ib  Tain  to  heavM  she  lifts  her  eyes ;  ' 

But  guiH,  a  heavy  chain,  •> 

Still  drags  her  downward  from  the  skietf   -      ' 
Todarloien,  fire,  and  pain. 
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3  Awakeandin«um,r«l>einofh^;  ' 

let  f tttbbom  tinncra  fear : 
T«u  muft  be  driv'a  from  ea^b,  and  dw^ 
A  ifugjor  ever  there* 

4  See  liow  th»  pH  gapes  wide  fur  jwi. 

And  flathe*  m  your  face: 
And  tboo,  my  aeul,  took  downwaid  too^ 
And  HDg  noovVing  grace.  . 

5  He  is  a  God  of  sor'reigp  love^    - 

Tbat  proBftit'd  heav*n  to  me,-  •  - 
And  taught  D(vy  thoa^ts  to  soar  abov«»' 
Where  happy  spirm  be. 

6  Prepare  me,  X<ord,  for  thy  tight  hand  i 

Then  come  the 'joyfuf  day;    ^ 
Conie  dMith^  abd  sonie  celestial  band. 
To  bear  my  sokI  aw^. 

HYHN  53.    €)ommon  Metn. 
TAtf  Pilgrimage  tf  t/te  Stunu  ;  «•,  Earth  tmdHanen. 
1  T   ORD,  what  a  wretched  land  Is  this» 
JLi  That  yields  us  no  supply, 
Xo  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  tfiees, 
Nor  streams  of  living  joy  f 

8  But  prickiiig  thorns  through  all  the  ground, 
.  And  mortal  poiA>ns<grow: 
And  all  the  rivers  that  are  founds 
Widi  dangVous  waters  flow.  ' 

3  Yet  the  dear  path  to  thine  aViKle 

Lies  through  this  horrid  land : 
Lord,  we  would  keep  the  heavenly  nail, 
Alid  run  at  thy  command. 

4  [Our  souls  shall  tread  the  desett  through  ! 

With  undiverted  ftet; 
And  faith  and  flaming  zeal  subdue 
The  terrors  that  we  meet.] 

5  [A  thousand  savage  beasU  of  prey 

Around  the  fi>re«t  raam ; 
'  But  Judah*s  lion  guards  the  way, 

And  guides  the  struigers  home  J 
•  [I^Qg  nights  and  darkness  dwell  belov. 

I'nu  s«wce  fttwiakfis^^iayi 
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I    But  ilic  briglit  world  to  which  we  ga    , 

'       Is  everlasting  day.] 

glimm'ring  hopes,  awl  gloomy  fear*, 
./e  trace  the  sacred  road  : 
Through  dismal  deeps  and  daiig^roua  snares, 
We  make  our  way  to  GodgJ 
8  Our  jonmey  is  a  thorny  nwisEe, 

But  we  tnarclt  upward  stili- ;  o 

!     Forget  these  trodbfes  of  the  way% 
Aiid  reach  at  Zion's  hill. 

;  9  [See  Che  kind  angels  at  the  gates 
'        Inviting  us  to  come  J 

There  Jesus  j  the  fo«^-rnnher,  wait«, 

I  To  wclcon»e  travelers  home  !]         ' 
io  There,  on  a  green  and  flow'ry  mount* 

>        Oar  weary  souls  shall  sit, 
:     And  with  transponing  joys  Yeconnt 
Thtt  labours  of  otir  feet. 

II  [No  vain  discourse  shi^I  dH  ©ur  ton^ue^ 

Nor  trifles  vex  o«Mr ear; 
Infinite  grace  shattfiU  our  song, 
And  God  rejowe  to  hear.} 
18  Eternal  glories  to  the  King 

THat  brought  us  safely  tbrougfi, 
Our  tongue  sltatl  never  cease  to  sing^ 
And  endless  praise  renewi 

HYMN  54.    Common  Metre. 
'  GefTs  Presenct  is  Light  in  Darkncju^ 

1  Tk  *  Y  God  i  tlie  spring  of  all  my  jnyi, 
lyi  The  life  of  my  delights. 
The  glory  of  my  I)right<fsc  clays,     . 
I        And  comfort  ot  my  jughts  • 
3  In  darkest  shades  if  Ite  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begim : 
He  is  my  sours  swet- 1  morning  star. 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 
S  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine 
Witii  beams  of  sacred  bltsi, 
While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
A»d  whispers,  ♦*  1  am  bis  1** 
I 

i 
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4  My  soul  would  leave  this  Iieavy  day 

Atthat  imnsporting  wotxl, 
Run  up  wiUi  joy  the  shiiiiug  way 
T*  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

5  Fearless  of  hell  and  ghastly  death, 

I'd  break  through  «*very  the; 
The  wings  of  love,  aud  arm*  of  faith, 
Should  bear  me  conq'i-or  through* 

HYMN  55,    Common  Meti^e. 
Frail  U^e  and  succeeding  ^a-nitif. 

1  npHEE  we  adore,  eternal  name  I 

I     And  humbly  own  to  thee. 

How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame, 

What  dyhig  worms  are  we .' 

2  (.Our  wasting  lives  grow  shorter  still. 

As  montliH  and  days  increase  ; 
And  every  beating  pulse  we  tell,    , 
Leaves  but  the  number  less, 

3  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

The  breaUi  that  flr«t  k  gave  *. 

Whate'er  we  do»  where'er  we  be. 

We're  trav'lling  to  tlie  gravej 

4  Dangers  stand  thick  thi-ougUall^the  ground, 

Tojrash  us  to  the  tpmb. 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around 
To  hurry  mortals  Iiome. 

5  Good  Ood  !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everlasting  things  I 
The  eternal  states  uf  ail  the  dead 
Upon  life's  feeble  iUihgs. 

6  Infinite  joy  or  endless  wo 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
i^nd  yet  how  unconc^rn'd  ^l'e  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death] 

7  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowiy  sense, 

To  walk  tl»i8  dang^mus  road ; 
And  if  our  souls  are  hufry'tl  hence. 
May  they  be  found  with  God,  i 
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HYMN  56.    Common  Metre, 
rte  MiMry  ofbeins  vnthout  God  in  tiis  World  i  cr, 

I  x^  O,  I  shall  envy  them  no  more 

JN    Who  grow  profanely  gr^at, 

Thoagh  they  increase  their  golden  storef^ 

And  vise  to  wondrous  beight,, 

S  They  taste  of  gll  the  joys  Uiat  giow 

Uuon  ihb  eariWy  clod  J      .  .         . 

Well,  they  may  search  tlie  creature  throwgii. 
For  tlwy  have  ncCcr  a  God., 
3  Shake  off  the  thooghts  of  dying  too. 
And  think  your  fife  yoar  own, 
Butdeath  eomet  hast'inng  oi»  to  you. 
To  mow  your  gktt-y  down.   ; 

I  4  Yes,  yoii  must  bow  your  stately  heftrf^ 
Away  vour  spirit  flies, 
And  no  kind  angel  near  y«ur  bed 
To  bear  it  tothe  skies. 
5  Go  now,  and  boast  of  all  ^-our  stores, 
And  tf  H  how  bright  you  shme  s 
Your  heaps  of  glittMng  dust  are  yours, 
And  my  Hedeeraer'a  mine. 

HYMN  57.    Long  Metre.  *" 

The  Phasuref  of  a  g9oit  Conscience, 

1  T  ORD,  how  aecuce  and  blest  are  they 
\a  Who  feel  the  joys  of  patdon'dsm? 
i      Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  sos, 
'  Their  minds  have  heav*u  and  peace  within. 

3  The  day  glides  swiftly  o»er  their  heads^ 

Maile  up  of  innocence  and  love ;  ^  ^ 

And  soft  and  sileuc  as  the  shades. 
Their  ius^t)y  minute  gently  move. 
3  rouiek  as  their  thoughts  their  joys  eome  on. 
But  fly  not  half  so  swift  away : 
Their  souls  are  ever  bright  as  noon, 
\  And  cabn  as  summer  evenings  he. 

I    4  How  oft  they  look  to  th'  heavenly  hilb, 
Whew  groves  of  Hvtog  pleasure*  g»wl 
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And  longing  liopes  nntl  cheerful  smiles 
Sit  undUiurb'd  upon  their  brow. 

5  They  »cfim  to  seek  our  golden  toys, 

Butsnend  th«  day,  and  share  theuiglity 
In  numVriiig;  oVi'  tite  richer  joys 
Ihat  iieav'n  prepai-es  lor  tfieir  delight. 

6  While  wretched  we,  like  worms  and  mote;. 

Lie  groveling  in  the  dust  below : 
Almighty  mce,  fenew  our  souls. 
And  we'll  aspire  to  glory  too. 

HYMN  58.    Common  Metre. 

Tfie  Shortneu  of  Life  and  the  G(m.dneat  of  Ctd, 

1  ^T"»1ME!  what  an  empty  vapour  ^tis, 

J      And  days  how  swift  tliey  as-e  ; 
Swift  as  an  Indian  arraw  Dies 
Or  like  a.  shooting  star. 

2  [The  present  moments  just  api>car, 

Then. slid'.'  away  in  haste, 
That  we  can  never  say,  **  They're  here,'* 
But  o!»ly  say,  **  They're  past,*'] 

3  Our  life  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

And  deatli  is  ever  nigh  t 
The  moment  when  our  lives  Ixsgin, 
We  all  begin  to  die. 

4  Yet,  mighty  God !  our  fleeting  days 

I'hy  lasung  favours  sliane ; 
Yet,  with  the  bounties  of  thy  grace,  . 
Thou  load'st  die  rolling  year. 

5  'Ti<  sov'reign  mercy  finds  us  food. 

And  we  are  cloth 'd  with  love : 
While  grace  stands  pointing  out  the  road 
1^    That  leuds  pur  souls  above. 

6  ilij  goodness  runs  an  endless  round ; 

All  gloiy  to  the  Lord ;  ' 

Hi*  mei-cy  never  knows  a  bonnd  : 
And  be  his  name  ador'd. 

7  Thus  we  begin  thelasthig  song: 

And  when  we  ctose  our  ejes, 

TUB  ume  and  aaiuiS  dies*  ^ 
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HTMS  59.    Commnn  Metre 

i  '    Paradife  on  Earth,  ^ 

1  g^  LORY  to  G<Hl  that  walks  the  sky, 
\X  AM  seuds  his  l>k;ssii)g3  through  ; 
iTiat  ten*  his  saints  of  joy  ou  high,  ' 
And  gives  a  tasie  btlow. 
£  [Glory  to  God  that  stoops  his  throne^ 
That  dusl  and  w  orms  may  see'i. 
And  brings  a  glimpse  of  glory  down, 
AroiuicT his  sucved  feet. 

3  When  Christ*  with  all  his  graces  crown'd. 

Sheds  his  kind  beams  abroad, 
Tis  a  young  hear'n  <m  eartbty 'graund, 
And  glory  in  the  bu<l. 

4  A  blooming  Pajadise  of  joy 

In  thfa  wild  iies»;rt  sitriilgs, 
And  every  sense  I  sti-ait  femploy 
On  sweet  celesti^  things. 

5  White  lilies  all  aroond  appear, 

And  each  his  plory  shovs ; 
The  rose  of  Sharon  blossoms  here, 
The  fairest  flower  that  bldwt. 

6  Cheerful  I  feast  on  heav'nlv  fruit. 

And  drink  the  pleasures  down  ; 

Pleasures  that  flow  hard  by  the  foot 

Of  the  eternal  tJuoaeO         ' 

7  But  ah  I  how  sooif  my  joy<  decay ; 

How  soon  my  sins  arise ; 
>    And  snatch  the  heav'niy  scene  away 
'        From  these  lamenting  eyes. 
LIB  When  shall  the  time,  dear  Jetus,  when 

The  shining  day  nppean 
!     That  I  shall  leave  theseclouds  of  lil , 
I       rAnd  ^iit  and  darkness  here  ? 
;  9  Up  to  the  fields  alwvc  the  skies. 

My  hasty  feet  would  go. 
There  everlasting  flowen  arise, 
'       And  joys  unwith'ring  grow. 
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UYMM  M.    Loiig  Meti».  | 

The  Truth  of  God  the Promi^er  i^ii,^tke  '^r^mUa^ 

are'  our  Security, 
1  T)RA|SE,  eVerlafdng^praiseijeiiilil 
JT   T6  turn  that  earth's  touiuiatioB  1im4  : 
Praise  to  the  God  wbo9e«troRS  deefees  j 

Sway  the  creatioa  a»  he  please. 
B  Praiae  to  the  goodness  Of  th«  Lord,  ^ 
Who  rules  hii  people  by  hh  word, 
And  there,  .as  strong:  as  his  decrees,    . 
He  sets  hu  kiadast  premises. 

8  [Firm  are  the  words  his  pfophets  rit^. 
Sweet  words  on  whieh  hu  children  Iiv«  ; 
Each  of  themis  Uw  vok^e  of  G<»d, 
Who  spoke  and  spread  the  iktes  abreaiJU 

4  Each  of  them,  powerful  as  that  sound 
That  bid  Uie  new-made  Morld  ^o  round ; 
And  stronger  than  the  solid  pottts. 

On  which  the  wheel  of  aatuite  rolls.] 

5  Wlience  then  should  doubts  and  fears  arise  ? 
Why  trickling  sorrows  drown  our  ej-es  ? 
Slowly,  ales  loarmind  receives 

The  comforts  that  diir  Malcer  gives. 

6  O  for  a  stronar,  a  lastinpj  faith  I 

To  credit  w!ait  th'  A limghty  saith !  i 

T' embrace  the  raessagre  of  his  Sod,  i 

And  call  the  joys  of  beav'n  our  own,  i 

7  Then  should  the  eartli^s  old  pillai-s  shake, 
And  kII  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
OiU'  steady  souls  would  f^av  no  more 

Tf lan  sol  M  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

8  Our  everlasting  hopes  arise  I 
^  Above  the  ruinable  skies, 

•  Where  the  eternal  Builder  reigns, 

And  lus  own  courts  his  power  sustains .  j 

HYMN  01.    Common  Metre.  I 

A  Thought  tf  Death  and  GUry. 
I  TVyf  Y  soul,  come  meditate  the  day, 
'*''.  And  think  how  near  it  stands. 


When 


thou  must  quit  this  house  of  els  v. 
And  fly  to  unknown  lands.  *  .. 
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S  And  yoUf^mine  eyes,  look  down  and  view 
The  hollow  gapiiig  tomb; 
This  gloomy  prison  waits  for  yoo. 
Whene'er  tne  snnunom  come. 

3  Oh!  eovld  w«  die  with  those  that  die, 

And  plaee  ns  in  their  stead ; 
Then  wonld  our  faints  learn  to  fly. 
And  converse  with  the  dead : 

4  Then  should  we  see  tb«  sainu  above. 

In  Uieir  own  glorious  forms  » 
Ami  wonder  why  our  sonte  should  love 
To  dwdl  widi  morul  worms. 

5  [How  we  should  scorn  these  elothes  of  flesh. 

These  fetters,  and  tliis  load : 

And  long  for  ev'ning  to  undress. 

That  we  may  rest  with  GojJO 

6  We  should  almost  forsake  our  elixy 

Befof^  ttie  summons  coiAe, 
And  pray,  and  wish  our  souls  away 
To  their  eternal  home. 

HYMN  C2,    Common  Metre. 
<!*dthe  Thunderer  ;  cr,  tJis  last  Judgment  and  IMl* 
1  CI  IKO  to  the  Lord,  ye  lioav^nly  hosts  ; 

O    And  thoa,  O  earth,  adore : 
-    let  death  and  hell  through  all  their  coasts 

Stand  trembling  at  his  power. 

8  His  sounding  chariot  shnkes  the  sky ; 

He  makes  the  clouds  his  throne ; 

There  all  hb  stores  of  lightninc:  lie, 

Till  vengeance  darts  them  down. 

S  Bis  nostrils  breathe  out  fl^ry  streams, 

And  from  h  is  awf^l  tongue 
,    A  sov^reig^  voice  divides  the  flames,  v 

And  thunder  roars  along. 
;4  Think,  O  ror  soul,  tli<>  dreadful  day. 
When  this'iiicemert  Goil 
Shall  rend  the  sky,  and  burn  the  sea. 
And  fling  his  wrath  abraad.- 
[*  Mode  in  o  great  fudden  storm  of  thunder  *  August 
MW7.  - 
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$  What  Ann  ihie  wiTt«fc,  the  «imer  do  T 
Me  onee  d«fy*d  the  Lord ; 
Bat  )»e  thaH  dread  tJie  Thnnd'rer  now. 
And  sink  beneath  his  word. 

0  Tempests  ot^anpT  fire  shall  roll 

To  blast  the  rebel  worm, 
AM  beat  upon  bis  nakt^  soul 
In  one  eternal  stonn. 

HYMN  63,   Common  Metre. 
A  Funeral  Thought. 

1  TT  ARK  !  from  the  tombs  a  doleful  aosBd 
Jrl  My  ears,  attend  the  cry ; 

.  "Ye  living  men,  come  vie>»  the  grouiM 
**  Where  you  must  shortly  lie. 

3  *(  Princes,  ihu  clay  must  be  your  bed, 

•«  In  spite  ot  all  your  towers ; 
**  The  talK  the  wise»  tUe  reverend  bcaa,j^ 
*»  Must  lie  as  low  as  ours.'* 
S  Gieat  God  1  is  this  our  eertaindoom? 
And  Me  we  still  secure  ; 
Still  walking  dowixwnrd  to  our  tomb. 
And  yet  prepare  i»  »rtoi©  * 

4  Grant  US  the  power  of  quick'ning  giace, 

To  fit  our  souls  to  fly: 
Then  when  we  d  rop  tiiis  dy  mg  lleiii, 
We'll  rise  abore  the  sky.  \ 

HYMN  64     Long  Metre. 
God  the  Glory  and  Defence  of  Zioru 

1  TT APPY  the  church. thou  sacred  p.laee^ 
JnL  The  sent  of  tUy  Ci-eator's  gra^e  i 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  alyMle, 
Thouearthly.palttceofour  God- 

2  Thy  walls  are  strength,  and  at  thy  gate* 
A  guard  of  heaAr'nly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shall  tlry  deep  tbundalions  niote» 
Fix'd  on  his  counsels  and^bis  love. 

3  Thy  foe  in  rain  designs  engage, 
Araiiut  lus  throne  in  vain  they  *^age.; 
i4ke  rising  wa^res  with  angry  roar. 
That  dash  and  die  upon  the  shoiT. 
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4  Then  let  onr  souls  in  Zion  dwell. 
Nor  fear  the  wfii  th  of  Rome  and  hell : 
His  arms  embrace  tf^is  h*in>r  f^t^md, 
t,     Like  brazen  bulwarks  built  arouad. '  - 
i  God  n  our  shietU  and  God  our  sun : 
Swift  as  the  fleeting  luomeiitsrun. 
On  us  he  sheds  new  beams  of  |:ra«c, 
And  we  reflect  his  brightest  praise. 

HYMN  65,    Comuwn  Metre. 
The  Hopes  of  Heaven  our  Svfiport  under  Trktlton 


»W"/ 


THEN  I  can  read  my  trtle  ctecr 
y  y     To  mansionft  in  tlie  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  cv'rj'Jear, 
And  wipe  ray  weeping  eyfes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage,  • 

And  hellish  darU  be  burlM,  ^ 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

S  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come» 

And  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 

May  I  hat  safely  reaclx  my  borne, 

My  God,  my  heav'n,  my  all : 

4  Ihere  shall  I  bathe  my  >|reary  aottl 

In  seas  of  heav'nly  rest, 
•  Aad  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peacefid  breast. 
;  HYMN  66.    Common  Metre. 

[  A  Prospect  of  Heaven  makes  Death  easy, 

\    I  rr^  HERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
J[     Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 
Xoflnste  day  excludes  the  ni^ht         ^ 
And  pleasures  banish  pam.  ^' 

\   2  There  evertasting  spring  abides, 
And  never  wilhVing  flowers  ; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heav'nly  land  from,  oui-s. 

3  rsweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  drest  hi  living  green: 
i  B  b 
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So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordjtii  roird  between. 

4  Bat  timVous  mornls  start  and  slirink. 
To  crou  tliK  narraw  st^ ; 
And  lm^;er,  sliiy'ring  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  aM-ay.] 
B  O !  could  we  maUe  our  doubts  remoref 
Those  frloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  CHnaan  that  we  love 
With  unbecloiided  eyes. 
6  Could  ve  but  clinib  wheve  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  streams,  iv>r  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  friglit  iu  from  the  shore. 

HYMN  fl7.    Common  Metre. 
God's  eternal  Dominion, 

1  i^REAT  God!  how  kifinite  art  thou  : 
VX  What  worthless  wonnt  are  we  I 
Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow, 

^        And  pay  their  praise  to  thee. 

2  Thy  thnme  eternal  ages  stood. 

Ere  seas  or  stars  were  made ; 
Thou  art  the  ever-liviqe  Gqd^ 
.   Were^iU  the  nations  dead. 

3  Nature  and  time  quite  naked  lie 

To  thine  immense  survey. 

From  tlie  formation  of  the  sky 

To  the  great  burma|f  day. 

4  Eternity,  with  all  its  years, 

Stands  present  in  thy  view; 
To  thee  tliere's  nothing  old  appears ; 
Great  God  I  there's  nothing  new. 

5  Oar  lives  through  various  scenes  are  dxavvn. 

And  ve\'d  uiui  trlRing  cares. 
While  tJiiue  rternai  thttut^t  moves  on 
Thine  unilisiurb'd  affairs. 

*  ^^^  ^^  '  *'°^  infinite  art  thou. 
What  M  oithless  worms  are  we  I 
l-et  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 
And  pay  their  praise  to  thee, 
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HYMN  68.    Common  Metre. 
TJte  humble  WorsMfi  of  Heaven^ 

1  ■17ATHER,Ilonff.  Ifainttosee    #. 
1;      The  place  of  thine  abode; 

IM  leave  thine  earthly  courts,  and  flee 
Up  to  tliy  seat,  my  God !  • 

2  Here  I  b^lioUl  thv  distant  face, 

And  'tis  a  pleasing  sight : 
Bat  to  abide-in  tju'we  etnbrace 

Is  inflaice  (leli^ht. 
S  rd  part  with  all  ihejoys  of  sense, 

To  gaze  npon  tliy  throne  ; 
Ph»asurtj  spring;s  fresli  for  ever  tbence. 

Unspeakable,  unknown. 

4  [There  all  the  heav'nly  hosts  are  seen, 

In  shining  raiiks  they  move, 

And  drink  irnmoilHl  vigour  in, 

With  wonder  and  with  fcive. 

5  Then  at  thy  feet  with  awfnl  fear 

Th'  adoring  nrinics  fall'; 
With  joy  they  shrink  to  nothing  tliere, 
Beloi^e  t;r  eternal  All. 

6  There  I  would  rie  with  al  1  the  host 

In  duty  and  in  bliss ; 
While  le»f  fhnn  nof/img  I  could  boast, 
I         And  vanity*  confess.J 

7  The  more  tl»y  gloni:s  strike  mine  eves, 

The  humbler  I  shali^  lie ; 
Thus  while  1  sink,  my  joys  shall  rise 
Unraeasunibly  high. 

HY3rIN  69     Common  Metre. 

The  Faithfulnes*  of  God  in  t/te  Promises. 

1  pTl  EGIN,  my  tongue,  some  heav'nly  theme, 
I  XJ  And  speak  some  bound  tesK  thing, 

The  DVghty  works,  or  mightier  name 
Of  our  etenial  King. 

2  Tell  of  his  wondrous  faithfnlRess 

And  sound  his  power  abroad  : 

•  I8«iiib  xl.  17. 
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Sint?  the  »wect  promise  of  his  grftce, 
And  dHj  pertonuiig  Oot!. 

3  Proclaim,**  Salvation  from  flie  Lord 

*•  For  wretdieti  tlyiMR-  men; 
His  hand  luu  writ  lUe  sacred  word 
«VViihan  iinniurta)  pen. 

4  Knprav'd  as  in  eternal  bvas» 

The  mijrhiy  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  jiowers  of  durkuesa  i-ase 
Those  everlasting  linesO 

5  FHe  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death. 

Ami  make  theni  when  he  nlease ; 
He  spt-aks.  and  that  almighty  htvaUi 
Fulfils  his  givat  decrees. 

6  Kis  revy  word  of  graceis  stnmg 

^s  thii*  which  built  the  skies ; 
The  voice  that  lulls  the  staw  along 
^-    Speaks  ail  the  proinisef . 

7  Ho  said  "  Let  the  wide  heav'n  be  spread," 

And  heav'n  was  stretch  'd  abroad  ; 
•'*  Ahram,  I'll  he  thy  G<Ki,*'  he  said, 
And  he  was  Abi-am**  God. 
S  O,  might  I  hear  thy  heavhily  tongue 
But  whispei*  •*  ihou  art  romc ! "  ■ 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  so»j 
To  notes  almost  divine. 
9  How  would  my  leaping  heart  rejoice, 
And  think  my  heav'n  secure  ! 
I  trust  the  all-cveating  voice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

HYMN  70.    Long  Metre. 
Cod's  Dominion  over  the  Sea.     Psalm  cyii«  S3,  &c. 
1  /-^  OD  of  the  seas,  thy  thund'ring  voice 
VJ"   Makts  all  the  roaring  waves  rejoice  I 
And  one  soft  wo  nl  of  th  y  com  ma  nd 
Can  sink  U»em  silent  in  the  sand. 
S  If  but  a  Moses  wave  thy  rod. 
The  sea  divide:^  anJ  owns  its  God ; 
'I'lie  stormy  floods  their  Maker  knew, 
And  let  bis  chosen  armies  through. 
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3  The  scaly  flocks  amidst  the  sea, 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tiiliute  i»ay : 
1'he  liieaiiest  fish  iliat  sm  inis  tlie  flootl 
lAAps  up,  ami  means  a  praise  to  God. 

4  [The  Iarg:er  monsters  of  the  deep. 
On  thy  commands  at  tendance  keep; 
By  ihy  permisiion  sport  and  play. 
And  e  leave  along  their  (bunung  way. 

B  If  God  his  voice  of  tempest  real"*,  • 
Leviatltan  lies  stilU  and  fears. 
Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  l%h. 
And  spocts  the  ocean  to  the  sky.j 

6  How  is  thy  ^glorious  power  ador'd, 
Amidst  these  watVy  nr^ions.Lord  .' 
Yet  the  bold  men  that  trace  the  seas. 
Bold  men !  refuse  their  Maker's  praise. 

7  fWhatsccnesof  miracles  they  see. 
And  never  tune  a  song-  to  ihee  J 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride,       , 
They  curse  the  hand  that  smooths  the  tide. 

8  Anon  they  plunge  in  wat'ry  g^raves, 
And  some  drink  death  amun^  the  waves : 
Yet  the  survivinj?  crew  blaspheme. 

Nor  own  the  God  that  re«cu,*d  them,] 
.  9  O,  for  some  signal  of  thine  band  ? 

Shake  all  the  sens.  Lord,  tihuke  the  land  : 
Great  Judge,  descend,  lest  men  deny 
That  there's  a  Goil  that  rules  the  sky. 
From  the  7Qth  to  the  \QUJi  Hymn,  I  hope  the  readfr 
•will  forgive  the  neglect  of  JUhynie  in  i/iefrBt  andihu'd. 
lines  of  the  slavza. 

HYMN  71,    Common  Metre. 
Praf^e  to  God  from  all  Creatures. 
1  rfHEglories  of  my  Milker,  God, 
I      My  joyful  voice  shall  sing, 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  their  King, 
8  'T^vas  his  right  hand  that  shap'd  our  clay, 
And  wrouglit  this  human  frame : 
But  from  hU  own  immediate  breath 
Otir  nobler  spirits  came. 
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3  We  bring;  our  mortal  powers  to  God, 

And  worship  with  our  tongaes : 
Wecbira  some  kindred  with  the  ^es, 
And  job  th»  angeKc  aongt. 

4  Let  grov'ling  bemty  of  every  sbapcf 

And  fowls  of  every  winp. 
And  cocks,  and  itee*.  and  fires,  ftiidsea», 
Thefar  varipua  tribute  bring, 

5  Ye  planets,  to  his  honour  shine. 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  In  your  unwearied  course 
Around  the  su  ady  pole. 

6  The  hrif^htness  of  our  Maker's  naae. 

The  wide  creation  fiMs  : 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  ilies 
Bej^ind  the  heavenly  hills. 

HYMN  72.    Common  Metre. 
Ths  L^iP*  Day  ;  or,  the  Resurrection  pfChiiH.' 
1  Tj  LESS^D  morning,  whose  young  dawning  i»y 
O  Beheld  our  rising  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

S  In  the  coW  prison  of  a  tomb 
The  dealt  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  tlie  revolving  skies  bad  braught 
The  tlilrd,  th'  appointed  day. 
9  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  foree 
To  hold  our  Gwl  in  vain :    , 
Theslecpiner  Conqiu'ror  arose. 
And  burst  tlieir  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  God, 

Thesf  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  [Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King; 
Xet  heaven  and  earth  and  rocks  and  seas 
With  glad  hosannas  jing.l 
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HYMN  73.    ComniMi"  Metre* 

Do«6«*  scattered  }  or,  S^iiW  Joy  r<r*for«A       - 
i  1  TTENCE  from  my  soul,  sad  thowgho,  be  gone, 
JlT  AimI  leave  i^e  to  ray  .ioy« ; 
My  tongue  shall  triumpb  la  my  God, 
A*d  make  a  joyikl  noise. 

2  Darknc«s  and  doubts  had  veil'd  my  mind, 

Aad  droww'd  ray  hefttl.itt  t^r?»  ^  ,^^ 
Till  sovereisii  g'«ce,  with  thmrilg »?«♦ 
Dispt'Il'd  ray  gloomy  tVars, 

3  0  what  immortal  jovs  1  Celt, 

And  raptures  all  dirine, 
W^len  Jesus  told  me,  I  was  bis. 
And  my  Beloved,  mine  \ 

4  In  vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 
a     And  break,  ray  iwdtein  vain; 

One  glimpse,  dear  Saviout,  ol  thy  tUce 
Revives  my  joys  again. 

HYMN  74.    Short  Metre.' 

1  TS  this  the  kind  return, 

I    Andthesethetbanksweowe? 
Thus  to  abuseetemal  love. 
Whence  all  our  bkssiags  flowf 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Hath  sin  reduc'd  our  dinid  I 
What  strange  rebellious  wretchesvr* , 
Ami  God  as  strangely  kind  I 

3  rOn  us  he  bids  the  sua 

Shed  his  reviving  i-ay,s; 
For  us  the  skies  their  wfcles  rtfft 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brutes  obpy  thoit  God, 

And  bow  ihwp  necks  to  men  ; 
But  we  m«»-e  base,  more  brutish  thing*. 

Reject  his  easy  reign.] 
i  Turn,  turn  us,  miglity  God, 

And  mould  our  stmls  afresh. 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 

>i>J  give  tts  nearts  of  flesh. 


(40                       HTMN  I.XXVI.  Bd«ak  i,  ^ 

6  Let  past  iDgrRtkude  i 

Provctke  our  vreeping  eyw«„  ] 

And  hourly,  as  new  luereie*  fall,  ( 
Let  hourlf  thanks  arise. 

HYMV  Y5.'  Common  Metre. 
^iritual  and  Eternal  /w  ;  w,  the  beatific  ^ht  •/  ^ 

1  I^HOM  thee,  my  God,  my  joys  shall  rise, 
J;    And  run  eternal  rouniU, 
Beyond  tte  limits  of  the  skies^ 
And  all  crealed  bounds. 
9  The  holy  tnuniphs  of  my  soul 
'  Shall  2leaih  itself  out-bra?e  i  ^ 
Leave  dull  mortalitv  behind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave.     , 

3  There,  where  my  Uessed  Jesus  reigns. 

In  heay'ns  unmeasurM  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  p^^easuve  and  in  praise. 

4  Miliion^  of  years  my  wand^ing  eyes 

Shall  o'er  thy  beai^tiesrove, 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 
llie  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  [Sweet  Jesus  !  every  smite  of  thine 

Shall  fresh  endearments  brinv; 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  thy  graces  spnng. 
e  Haste ,  my  betoved,  fetch  my  soul 
Up  to  thy  bless'd  abode, 
'     "jT  my  spirit  longs  to  see 
Saviour  and  my  God.} 

HYMN  76.  Common  Metre.  . 

The  Beiurrectien  mid  Ascemion  of  Christ, 

1  TT  OSANN  A  to  the  Prince  of  Light, 
'    XX  That  elothed  himself  in  clay; 
Bnter'd  die  iron  gates  of  diatb, 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 
S  Deatli  is  no  more  the  king  of  dre>4>, 
Since  our  ypiinianuel  rose  i 


Fly,  fur  my  a 
'    My  Saviou 
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He  took  the  tynnt^s  •tingj  away. 

And  spoiled  our  htOiisb  toes. 
See  how  the  conq*ror  mounts  aloft 

And  to  hii  Father  flie*,. 
With  sears  ot  honour  in  hu  fles% 

And  triumph  in  his  eyes. 
t  Tliei<  oar  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  scatters  blessings  down  ; 
Oar  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 

Of  the  celestial  dirone. 
i  FRtise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  hb  btess'd  abode : 
.  Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 

To  our  incarnate  Ood. 
r  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  Aring^ 

Your  sweetest  voices  rai?e ;  ' 
I^t  heav'n  and  all  created  things 

Sound  our  ImmanuePs  praise.] 

HYMN  77.    Long  Metrt. 
Thi  Christian  fVarfare* 
rcj  TAND  up,  my  souK  sliake  off  thy  fears, 
1 1^  A-nd  gi«l  the  gosiiel  armour  on : 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 

Where  thy  great  Captain-Saviour's  gone. 

[  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 
But  hvll  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross. 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose.] 
f  £What  tliough  the  prince  of  darkness  rage. 
And  waste  the  i'ury  of  his  spite ; 
Eternal  chains  eoniine  him  dawn 
To  fi*ry  deeps  and  endless  night. 
I  What  though  thine  inward  lusU  rebel ; 
*Tis  but  a  struggiinn^  gasp  for  life  ; 
Hie  weapons  of  victorious  grace 
Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  the  strife.] 
I  Tlien  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
'      Piess  forward  to  the  heav'nly  gate  ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  rei^ 
And  gfitt'ring  robes  for  oonq'rors  maU 
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•  6  There  shall  I  weat  a  itarry  crown, 
And  triamph  iii  almij^ty  t?raee  { 
IVhile  ail  theartaies  of  tlMr«kies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

HYMN  78.    ComHion  Mettc. 
Redemption  by  Christ. 

1  '^'ITHSN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 

W    Rebelled  and  lost  their  Goii, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Mad  tainted  all  our  blood  : 

2  Infinite  pity  touchM  the  heart 

Ofthe  eternal  Son; 
Deicendiuji^  from  the  beav'^ly  eourt» 
He  left  his  Fathers  tluone. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  Glory  threw 

His  most  divine  array. 
And  wrapM  his  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dpnff  love, 

Redeemed  unhappy  man. 
And  raisHl  the  ruins  of  our  race 
To  lite  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord|  our  flesh  and  soul 

We  jojiuIlyreUgn  ; 
Biess'd  Jesus,  take  us  Air  thy  own, 
For  we  are  dottbiy  thine. 

0  Thy  honours  shall  for  ever  be 

The  iaiusiness  of  our  days  :  - 
For  ever  shall  oar  tbankiul  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 

HYMN  TO.     Common  Metra. 
Praix  to  the  Redeemer* 

1  T>  LUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair,  i 
Jr  We  wretched  sinners  lay. 

Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glinunVing  day. 

2  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  Grace 

Beh<;ld  our  helpless  grk>f;  j 

He  kaw,ana  (O  amazing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 
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iDown  from  the*inlng  seats  above 

With  joyftil  haste  he  iie4«       ^ 
Bnter'd  the  grave  In  mortal  fledi, 

And  dwelt  among  the  dead- 
He  spoilM  the  powers  of  clarkwess  tlltts, 

And  hrake  our  iron  ehaint : 
iestu  hath  freed  our  captive  toills 

From  everlasting  pahM. 
[In  vain  the  baffled  prince  of  hell 

His  cursed  projects  tries; 
^e  that  were  doora'd  his  endless  slaves. 

Are  rais'd  above  the  skies.] 
Oh !  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour's  praises  speak. 
'  [Yes,  we  will  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord ! 

Oar  souls  are  all  on  flame ; 
Bosanna  round  the  spacious  eartJt 
;    To  thine  adored  name. 
lAsgels  !  assist  our  mighty  joys. 

Strike  aU  your  harps  ot  gold  ? 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 

His  k>ve  can  ne^er  be  tola.J 

HYMN  80.    Short  Metre; 
CatPs  awful  Power' and  Coodne». 

OH  I  the  alniiglity  Lord  ! 
How  matchless  is  his  power  ! 
:  Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word, 

While  all  the  heav»n8  adore. 
t  Let  proud  im})eri0us  kings 

Bow  low  before  his  throne ; 
^  Crouch  to  IiU  tlect,  ye  haughty  things, 

Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 
\  Above  tlte  skies  he  reigns. 
And  with  amazing  blows. 
He  deals  insufil:tabk-  pains 
I    ,  Oil  his  rebeUious  foes. 
I  Yet,  everlasting  God ! 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praue  j 
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Thy  ici  ptj  e'l  equal  to  thy  rod. 
The  ^tirpin?  of  thy  grtfi^i,  j 

*  'Jlicpnnsoriiii^tylove 

I^rfend  oth  Sion  well, 
A  n  li  1 1  .a  v'nly  n»ercy  wall*  at  round 
F  ru  n  s  Balj j  tyn  aud  hclL 
6  SalvfliiDii  tn  tlt&Kinc: 

TliHt  aiti  enthi-onM  above ; 
Tliiis  we  flikanf  the  God  oTmisht, 
A  uU  y esffl  tti  e  God  of  love.  ^ 

HYMN  81.    Common  Metre. 
Our  Sin  the  Cause  ofCbruCs  Death.        "^ 
1     4   N  D  JWM'  the  scales  have  left  mine  eyes, 
A  Nuw  I  begin  to  see  I   .  ,        .  ' 

Of  the  etirsM  deeds  my  sins  have  done! 
What  mi ird  rous  tbmga  tbey  be 

*  Wt-re  ihei«  ihe  traitors,  dearest  Lord, 

That  ibv  fair  body  tore  ?  .    ,.         i 

MtiTi  iicvs  iliat  stamM  those  hcav'nly  limos 
Wkli  flootit  of  parple  goi-e  !  ^ 

3  Whs  it  ftsT  cilrnes  that  I  had  done 

Mv  iliLULtat  Lord  was  slain,  ' 

When  jpaiJiie  seiz'd  God's  only  Son,  . 

Amt'i^ut  Ilk  soul  to  pain  ?  ] 

4  FDVfT'vc  my  ^uUt,  O  Prince  of  Peace ; 

Til  ^vimnd  my  God  no  more  :  i 

Kenci^  iVtuii  my  heart, ye  sins,  begone,  - 

Fui^  JtiUi  1  adore.  i 

5  Furnish  mL\  Lord,  with  heav'niy  arm*,  1 

!•  rum  ^^lact^s magazine,  ^ 

And  Vn  |»roclaim  eternal  war 
WiUi  t.'v'r>  darling  s'ui.  ' 

IIVMNT  8a.  Common  Metre. 
Redemption  nntl  Protection  from  SpirittuU  E/^ma 

1     A   RISK.,  my  soul,  ray  joyful  powers,  ' 

xV  And  tntiniph  m  ray  God  ; 
Awak:;,  my  vuice,  and  loud  proclaim  ^ 

nil  !^\ortv  I)  5  graee  abroad.  M 

»  He  rais'd  mc  fjrom  the  dentlit  ofdn, 
The  £tittb  (tf  gaping  h&J, 
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iBil  fix'd  my  stamlinfir  n^o™  secure 

Than  'twas  befuie  I  fell. 
!fce  arm*  of  e^-erlasung  love 
"Beneath  my  soul  he  plac'd, 
ittdon  the  rock  of  ages  set 

My  »lipp'i7  footsteps  fast, 
^•city  of  ray  blest  eIkkIc 
'Iiwaird  aiouml  with  grace  ; 
Uvatiou  for  a  bulwark  siitntls 

To  shield  tlie  sacrtd  i»|acf. 
|itan  may  vent  his  shui  pest  spice. 

And  all  his  Itffions  roar; 
Mmighty  mercv  guanls  my  lite, 

Andbouiuk  lus  raj^rtg  power. 
Erise,  my  soul,  awake  my  voice, 
i  And  tunes  of  pleasure  <iuff, 
Und  hallelujahs  slialt  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

HYMN  83.    Common  Metre. 
The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  Christ, 
HUS  sftitli  the  Rok-rof  the  skies, 
f.    *'  Awake  my  dreadful  sword  j 

Awake  my  wraih,  find  suiite  the  man, 
i  •»  My  fellow,"  saiih  the  Lord. 
Vengeance  reccivM  ihe  dread  command, 
'  And  armed,  down  she  flies  : 
bos  submits  t'  his  father  s  liand, 
kAnd  bows  his  head  and  dies. 
Kit  O,  the  wisdom  and  the  grace 
iflliat  join  witl»  vengjf  aiice  now  ; 
fe  dies  to  save  our  guilty  race, 
J^Andyetlie  rises  too. 

I  person  so  divine  was  he, 
L  who  yielded  to  be  slain, 
pfbat  he  could  give  his  soul  away, 

And  take  his  lii'e  ngttin. 
Uve,  glorious  Lord  I  and  reign  on  higli  l 
fLet  every  nation  sing, 
iiiangeU  sound  with  endle»  joy 
■the  Saviour  and  the  King. 
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Sinj»  tlie  sweet  promise  «>*'  his  grace, 
And  die  peHuriiii'ig  God. 

3  Proclaim,^*  Salvation  from  the  Lord 

*•  For  wretched  ds'iiij-'  men;  '* 
His  hand  iuu  nrit  the  sacred  word 
*\Vithuu  iinniurta)  pen. 

4  KnpfiTiv'd  as  in  ctcriml  br»»» 

The  mi^chiy  promise  shines  : 
Nor  can  the  iM>wei-s  ofdurkucM  nuu 
Those  eveiiasiing  lines.J 

5  [He  that  can  dash  whole  worlds  to  death, 

And  make  them  when  he  please  ; 
He  speaks,  and  that  ahnii^Uty  btvath 
Fulfils  his  gix-at  decrees. 

(J  His  rvvy  word  of  fjracels  strong 
As  tl>a;  which  built  the  skies  i 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  »tai*s  along^ 
X-  -  Sjteaks  ail  the  promise^. 

7  He  said  "  Let  the  wide  heav*n  be  spreftd," 

And  heav'n  was  stretch 'd  abroad  ; 
"  Abram,  I'll  be  thy  Gtid,"  he  said,- 
And  he  was  Abranrs  God. 

8  O,  might  I  hear  thy  heav'nly  tonjrue 

But  whisper  **  thou  art  mine ."'  ■ 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  ray  songf 
To  notes  almost  divine.  i 

9  How  would  my  leapinj;:  heart  rejoice, 

And  tliiuk  my  heav'n  secure  i 
I  trust  the  all-cveatin;:^  voice. 
And  faith  desires  no  more. 

HYMN  70.    Long  Metr*. 
Cod'i-  Dominion  over  the  Sea,     Psalm  cyii,  23,  &c. 
1  £^  OD  of  the  seas,  thy  ihuiidVing  voice 
VT   Makes  al!  il»e  roaring  waives  rejoice  1 
And  one  soft  word  of  thy  oommand 
Can  sink  Uiem  silent  in  the  sand. 
i  If  but  a  Moses  wave  thy  rod. 
The  sea  divider  and  owns  its  God ; 
The  srormy  floods  their  Maker  knew. 
And  let  his  chosen  armies  through. 
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5  Tlie  scaly  flocks  amidat  the  sot. 
To  thee,  their  Lord,  a  tiiliute  i»ay  : 
The  meanest  fi«h  that  sMims  the  flowl 
Leaps  up,  and  means  a  praise  to  God. 

4  [The  larger  monsters  of  the  deep. 

On  ihy  commands  attendance  keep; 

By  thy  peiniU»ion  sport  and  play, 

Ami  cleave  along  their  foaniing  way. 
B  IfGod  his  voice  or  tempest  rear«, 

LeviatJian  lies  stHI,  and  fears. 

Anon  he  lifts  his  nostrils  hi|rh. 

And  spocts  the  ocean  to  the  sky.] 

6  How  is  thy  glorious  power  ador'd, 
Amidst  these  watVy  nr,^iun9.  Lord  ! 
Tet  the  hold  men  that  trace  the  seas.^ 
Bold  men !  refuse  their  Maker's  praiie. 

7  pVhat  scenes  of  miracles  they  see. 
And  never  tune  a  song-  to  thee  i 
While  on  the  flood  they  safely  ride,       - 
They  curse  the  hand  that  smooths  the  tide. 

8  Anon  they  plungfe  in  M'at'ry  graves, 
And  some  drink  death  among  the  waves  : 
Yet  the  surviving  ci-ew  blaspheme, 

Kor  own  the  God  that  rosea  d  tUem.l 
.  9  O,  for  some  signal  of  thine  hand  ? 

Shake  all  the  sens.  Lord,  dhake  the  land  : 
Great  Judge,  descend,  lest  men  deny 
That  there^s  a  God  that  rules  the  sky. 
From  the  70th  to  the  lOitJt  Hymn^  I  hope  the  readrr 
■wiU  forgive  the  neglect  of  Rhyme  in  ih^Jlrst  and  tntrd 
lines  of  the  Hanza, 

HYMN  71,    Common  Metre. 
Prttise  to  God  from  all  Creatures, 
1  rf"»  HE  glories  of  my  Msiker,  God, 
I      My  joyful  voice  shull  sing. 
And  call  the  nations  to  adore 
Their  Former  and  tlieir  Kiag, 
%  'Twas  his  right  hand  that  shaped  our  clay, 
And  wrought  this  human  fi-aine  : 
But  from  his  own  immediate  breatli 
Our  nobler  spirits  eame. 
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3  We  hring  our  mortal  powers  to  God, 

And  worship  with  our  tongues : 
We  claim  some  kindred  with  the  dues, 
And  join  th*  sngelic  songs. 

4  Let  grovMIngbeasts-of  every  sbapef 

Aod  fowb  of  every  winp. 
And  nocks,  and  trees,  and  fires,  and  seas, 
Their  varipiu  tribute  bring, 

5  Ye  planeCBjto  hishonoar  shine, 

And  wheels  of  nature  roll ; 
Praise  him  in  your  unvrearted  course 
Around  the  sU  ady  pole. 

6  The  bri^tness  of  our  Maker's  nane. 

The  wde  creation  fiMs  : 
And  his  unbounded  grandeur  iiies 
Beyond  the  heavenly  hills. 

HYMN  73.    Common  Metre. 
The  L^tTs  Dtty  ;  or,  the  Resurrection  ofChiUt*' 
1  T)  LESS^D  morning,  whose  young  dawning  itr 
O  Beheld  our  rising  God ; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust. 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

3  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

The  dead  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  tliird,  th'  appointed  day. 

a  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  their  force 
To  hold  our  Got)  in  vam :    « 
TKeslecpincc  Conqui'ror  arose. 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4  To  thy  great  name,  nlmighty  God, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay. 
And  loud  husannas  shall  proclaiju 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5  [Salvation  and  immortal  praise 

To  our  victorious  King; 
Xet  hcaveh  and  earth  and  rocks  and  seat 
With  glad  hosannas  i  ing.l 
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HYMN  73.    Comnu^n  Mett«« 

Doubts  scattered  i  or,  Spiritml  Joy  rertored* 
\  1  TTENCE  fronxroysowUsad  thoyghts,  be  gone, 
XX  Ami  leave  n»e  to  my  .foy* ; 
My  tongue  shall  triurapb  in  my  God, 
AAd  make  a  joyl'ttl  noise. 

2  Darkncas  aad  doubts  had  veiPd  my  mind, 

AHd  tlrowi>'d  my  heat(  in  teafs^ 
Till  sovereisM  gi'aee,  with  sliikiiAg  wryt, 
Dispel  rd  ray  gloomy  ttars, 

3  O  what  immortal  joys  1  felt, 

,  Aiid  raptures  all  dinne,     ^ 

W^ien  Jesus  told  me,  I  was  his, 
Aod  ray  Beloved,  mine  I 
I     4  In  -vain  the  tempter  frights  my  soul, 
\     And  breaks  my  peace  in  vam : 
One  glimpse,  dear  Saviour,  of  thy  flwe 
Revives  my  joys  again. 

HYMN  74.    Short  Metre; 

IMtentance  from  a  sense  of  Divine  Goodnest ;  or,  a 

CtmpUdnt  tf  In^ratUude, 

ITS  t^»'  ^^^  '^'"^  return, 

I    And  these  the  tlianks  we  owe  r 
Til  us  to  abuse  eternal  love. 
Whence  all  our  bk-ssiagi  flow? 

2  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Hath  sin  redue'd  our  nmid  ! 
What  strange  rebeUi<iMs  wretches  we, 
And  God  as  strangely  kind ! 

3  [On  us  he  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  i-ays  ; 
For  us  the  skies  their  circles  run 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4  The  brutes  obey  thoir  God, 

And  bow  their  necks  to  men  ; 
But  we  move  base,  more  brutish  thingv,' 
'  Reject  his  easy  reign.] 

I       f  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 
'  And  mould  our  snuls  afresh, 

Brrak,  sov'reigii  grace,  these  hearts  of  stone, 
And  give  us  nearts  of  fle«li« 
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6  Let  past  ingrRtUudcr 

Provoke  our  vreeping  ey"»„  , 

And  hourl}',  as  new  mei-eies  fall, 
Let  hourly  thanka  axiae. 

HYMN  "78,-  Commnn  Metre. 
^iritual  tmd  Eternal /(y:  ar,  ihe  beatific  Sigkt  •/ 

1  I7R6M  thee,  my  God,  WY  jqy»  «h»li  ri«» 
Jr    And  ran  eternal  rounds, 
Bevond  tbe  limits  of  the  skies^ 
And  all  created  bounds. 
9  The  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 
'  Shall  aeath  itself  out-brare  >,. 
Leave  dull  mortalitv  beltind. 
And  fly  beyond  the  grave. 

3  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns^ 
In  hea.v*ns  unmeasurM  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 
A  MilJioni  of  years  my  wand^ing  eyes 
Shall  o*er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  Vi\  adore 
The  glories  of  thy  love. 

5  [Sweet  Jesus  1  every  smileof  thine  , 

Shall  fresh  endearments  brim^ ; 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  deUgfat 
From  all  thy  graces  spring. 

6  Haste,  my  beloved,  fetch  my  soul 

Up  to  thy  blessed  abode. 
Fly.  for  m^  spirit  longs  to  see  I 

'    My  Saviour  and  my  God.J 

HYMN  76.  Common  Metn. 
The  Sesurrectien  atid  Atceruion  of  Chr'at* 
1  TT  OSANN A  to  tbe  Prince  of  Light, 
XX  That  elothed  himself  in  clay; 
EnterM  the  iron  gates  of  ttiatb, 
And  tote  the  bars  uway. 
1  I>«^tJi  is  no  laoi-e  the  king  of  dreads 
Smee  our  Imnumuel  rose  ; 


He  took  the  tyrant's  «ting  away. 
And  siKMrd  our  faellisb  tcies. 
I  See  how  the  coiiq*ror  mounts  ahrft 
And  to  ku  Failier  flies, 
1Vith  sean  of'honour  in  his  flesh« 
Andtriumpli  in  liis  eyes. 
4  There  oar  exalted  Saviour  rdg^ns. 
And  scatters  blessinj^  down ; 
Oar  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 
i  [Raise  yonrdevotion,  mortal  tong^ucs, 
■      To  reach  hit  Wess'd  abode : 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 
9  Brisrht  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 
'      Your  sweetest  v<Hce»  raiie ;  ' 
Ilet  heav'n  and  all  created  things 
Sound  our  ImmanueFs  praise.] 

HYMN  77.    Long  Metrt. 
Thi  Christian  Warfare, 
I  rr<  TAND  up,  my  soul,  sliake  off  thy  fears, 
L J^  And  sfira  the  gosi>el  armour  on : 
starch  to  the  gates  of  endtess  joy, 
'     Where  thy  great  Captain-Saviour's  gone* 
%  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course. 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
'  Thy  Jesus  nail'd  them  to  the  cross, 

And  sung  the  triumph  when  he  rose.] 
1^  [Wliat  tiio^gh  the  prince  of  darkness  ragei 
And  waste  the  lury  of  his  spite  ; 
Eternal  chains  confine  him  dawn 
To  fi*ry  deeps  and  endlew  night. 
(  What  though  thine  inward  lusts  rebel ; 

'Tis  but  a  strug^lin^  gasp  fur  life  ; 
I  Thb  weapons  of  victorious  grace 

Shall  slay  thy  sins  and  end  the  strife.] 
f  Tlien  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 
^     Press  foi'wavd  to  the  heav'niy  gate  ; 
'  There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign 
And  glitt'ring  robes  for  oonq'rors  wait. 
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'  6  Tliere  shall  I  wear  a  itarrjr  erown. 
And  triamph  iu  almii^ty  ^raee ; 
IVhile  all  the  armies  of  thv  «ldes 
Jam  in  my  g^lorioas  Leader's  praise. 

HYMN  78.    Common  Metre. 
Betkmption  by  Christ, 

1  "ll  T  '^EN  the  first  parents  of  our  race 

VV    Rebelled  and  k>st  their  God, 
And  the  infection  of  their  sin 
Mad  tainted  aH  our  blood : 

2  Infinite  pity  touched  the  heart 

Ofthe eternal  Son; 
Descendiniffrom  thebeaV*nIy  oouit, 
He  left  his  Fathers  throne. 

3  Aside  the  Prince  of  Glury  tlurew 

His  most  divine  array, 
And  wra^*d  bis  Godhead  in  a  veil 
Of  our  inferior  clay. 

4  His  living  power  and  dyin^  love, 

RedeemM  unhappy  man, 
And  raisM  the  rains  of  our  race 
To  life  and  God  again. 

5  To  thee,  dear  Lord,  oui*  flesh  and  soul 

AVe  ioji'ullyrpsigfn  ; 
Bless'd  Jesus,  take  us  for  thy  ovm, 
For  we  «re  doubly  tltine. 
0  Thy  honours  shall  for  ever  be 
The  business  of  our  days  :  • 
For  ever  shall  oar  thankful  tongues 
Speak  thy  deserved  praise. 

HYMN  79.     Common  Metra, 
Praix  to  the  Redeemer. 
LUNG'D  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 
We  wretched  sinners  lay, 
ithout  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope. 
Or  spark  of  glinun'ring  day. 

*  ^\Pi'^'nff  «y««  'lie  Prince  of  Grace 
Behcltf  our  helpless  grief; 
He  Miw,and  (O  aipiaing  love !) 
He  ran  to  our  reUef. 


Wit 
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Down  from  thoiliimnfi:  seats  above 

'WithjoyfylhMtehefMt       ^ 
Baier'd  the  grave  in  mortal  nesb. 

And  dwdt  ainiODg  the  dead. 
He  spoilM  the  powers  of  darkness  tHus, 

And  brake  our  iron  efaains  : 
Jesaa  hath  freed  our  captiv«  souls 

From  everlasting  poms* 
[In  rain  Uie  baffled  prince  of  hell 

His  eursed  projects  tries; 
We  tbat  were  doom'd  his  endless  slaves. 

Are  raised  above  the  skies.3 
Oh!  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lastmg  silence  break, 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 

The  Saviour*s  praises  speak. 
^[Yes,  we  svHl  praise  thee,  dearest  Lord  I 

Oar  souls  are  all  on  flame ; 
Uosanna  round  the  spacious  eartJi 

To  thine  adored  name. 
mngiels  !  assist  our  mighty  jovs* 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  ^Id  ? 
Bat  when  you  raise  your  highest  noteii, 
^     His  love  can  ne''er  be  told.^ 

HYMN  80.    Short  Metre; 
God's  artful  Potoefand  Cowine», 

I  f\eL  !  the  almiglity  Lord  ! 
1^  V^  How  matcltlest  is  his  power  ! 
Tremble,  O  earth,  beneath  his  word, 

While  all  the  heav*n8  adore. 
B  Let  proud  im))erious  kings 

Bow  low  before  his  throne ; 
'  Crouch  to  Ills  feet,  ye  haugh^  things, 
I      Or  he  shall  tread  you  down. 
3  Above  the  skies  he  reigns, 
'       And  with  amazing  blows, 
;.  He  deals  insuft'crtable  pains 

.  On  hb  rebellious  foes, 
ft  Yet,  everlasting  God ! 

We  love  to  speak  thy  praise ; 
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Thy  tcepti-e's  eaiml  to  tliy  rod. 
The  sceptre  or  thy  gnuee.  i 

5  Thearmsofmi^t^jrlove 

Defend  our  Sion  well, 
And  Ueav'nly  ntercy  walls  us  lOiiBd 
From  BabyFun  aiid  belL 

6  Salvation  to  tbeKinp 

That  «its  cnthranM  above ; 

Thus  we  adore  the  God  [rf*iiiig^t. 

And  blt>M  the  God  of  love. 

HYM>7  81.    Common  Metre* 
Our  Sin  the  Cause  of  Cbi-uCs  De«dk. 

1  A  ND  now  the  scales  bare  left  mine  eyes, 
Xl.  Now  I  begin  to  s6e  i 

O,  the  cursM  deeds  mj  sins  have  done ! 
What  murderous  things  tbeybe. 

2  Were  these  the  traitors,  dearest  Lord,  i 

That  thv  fiur  body  toc«  ? 
Monsters  uiat  stainM  those  heavenly  limbs 
With  floods  of  parple  goi-e  .' 

3  Was  it  for  crimes  that  Ihad  done 

My  dearest  Lord  was  slain, 
When  justice  seiz'd  God's  only  Son, 
And  put  his  soul  to  paJn  ? 

4  Forgive  my  guilt,  O  Prince  of  Peace ; 

lUl  wound  my  God  no  more  : 
Hence  from  my  heart,  ye  sins,  begone. 
For  Jesus  I  adore.  ^ 

5  Furnish  me.  Lord,  with- heavenly  arm% 

From  grace^s  magazine. 
And  I'll  proclaim  eternal  war  ' 

With  ev'ry  darling  sin. 

HTMN  8a.  Common  Metre. 

Redemption  and  Pnttection  from  Spiritma  Entmieii 

1  A  RISE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powew, 
XV.  And  triumph  in  ray  God  ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  lood  proclaim 

Htt  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2  He  rab'd  me  from  the  depths  of  sin. 

The  gates  of  gaping  hJ,  * 
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i.n«l  fixM  my  sfantlinft  more  secure 
Than  *twas  beture  I  Itll. 
rbe  arms  of  everlasiiog  lore 

■  Beneath  my  soul  he  plac'd, 
bid  on  the  i-ock  of  ages  set 

My  »lii)p'i'y  footsteps  fast. 

the  city  of'my  blest  alKxle 
'  Ii  waird  atound  witli  jjiace  j 
fcalvaiionfoi*  a  bulwark  stands 

■  To  shield  the  sacrtcl  phict.*. 
latan  may  vent  his  shir.  {;e.st  spre. 

And  all  his  leg-ions  roar  ; 
fclmi^hty  mt- rev  guaitU  tny  liie, 
And  bounds  his  raj^ng  po\rei*. 

Kthet  my  souU  awake  my  voice, 

And  tunes  of  pleasure  <iug, 
Loud  hallelujahs  sliall  address 

My  Saviour  and  my  King. 

HYMN  83.    Common  Metre. 
The  Passion  and  Exaltation  of  ChrtsU 
*|^inJS  sftitli  the  Ruler  of  the  skies, 

I     "  AwalfXi  my  dreadful  sword  ; 
'  Awake  my  wraih.  and  suiite  the  man, 
,  **  My  fellow,"  saiih  the  Loi-d. 
i^engeance  received  ifae  di-ead  command, 

And  armed,  down  she  flies : 
Mqs  submits  t*  lib  fathei-  s  iiand, 
L  And  bows  his  head  and  dies. 

pit  O,  the  wisdom  and  the  grace 
?  lliat  jom  vritli  vengjeanee  now  ; 
Be  dies  to  save  ourguiliy  race, 
\  And  yet  he  rises  too. 

11  pmoD  so  divine  was  he, 

L  Who  yielded  lo  be  slain, 

That  he  could  give  his  soul  away, 

\  And  take  his  life  again. 

Live,  glorious  Lord  !  and  reign  on  higli  \ 

iXet  every  nation  aing, 

lift  angels  sound  with  endless  joy 

Rrhe  Savbarand  the  King. 
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HYMN  84.    Short  Metre, 
TJieSnme, 

1  g^  OME,  all  harmonious  tongues, 
\  /  Your  noblest  niunc  bring, 
»TU  Christ,  tlie  everlaiting  God, 

And  Christ,  the  m«n,  we  slug. 

2  Tell  how  he  took  owr  flesh. 

To  take  away  our  guilt : 
Sine  the  denr  dro]M  of  sacred  blood 
That  hellish  monsters  spilt. 

3  [Alas  !  the  cmel  spear 

Went  deen  into  his  side. 
And  the  rich  flood  of  purple  f^ve 
Their  mtird*rous  weapons  dyed  J 

4  [The  waves  of  swelling  grief 

DidoVrhis  bosom  roll. 
And  mountains  of  almighty  wrath 
Lay  heavy  on  his  soul  J 

5  Down  to  the  shades  of  death 

He  Iww'd Iiif  awful  head;  \ 

Yet  he  arose  to  live  and  reign 

When  death  itself  is  dead. 

6  No  more  the  bloody  spear,  * 

The  cross  and  nails  no  more ; 
For  hell  itself  shakes  at  his  name. 
And  all  the  beav'ns  adore. 

7  There  tlic  Redeemer  sits. 

High  on  the  Father^  throne  ; 
The  Father  lays  his  vengeance  by, 
And  smiles  upon  his  Son. 

8  There  his  full  glories  shine 

With  uncreated  rays. 
And  bless  his  saints'  and  angels*  eyes 
To  everlasting  days. 

HYMN  8J.    Common  Metre. 
Sufficiency  of  Pardon, 


W    Those  mournful  colours  wear  ?  , 

What  doubts  are  these  that  w*aste  your  finilii.  . 
And  nourish  your  despair  ^ 


IIY  does  your  face,  ye  humUe  soala, 
"  ■    riou: 
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What  tlioQgb  your  nurn'rotts  lins  exceed 

The  stars  that  fill  the  skiec, 
And  aiming  at  tli'  eternal  tluxmet 

I^ike  pointed  mountains  rite  i 

I  What  though  your  mighty  guilt  beyond 
The  "wide  ereiuWm  swell. 
And  hath  its  curs'dfomulations  laid    , 
Low  as  the  deeps  of  hell  ? 

I  See  liere  an  endless  ocean  flo\rs 
Of  never-failing  ^racc ; 
BehoM  a  dying^Savionr's  veins 
'     Tlie  sacred  flood  mcrease. 
I  It  rises  hjgh,  and  drowm  the  hills— 
Has  neither  shore  nor  bound : 
Now,  if  we  search  to  find  our  sins. 
Our  sins  can  neVr  be  found- 
9  Awake,  our  hearts,  adore  the  grace 

That  buries  all  o«r  faults^ 
'■  And  pard^ing  blood  that  swells  abovB 
Our  follies  and  our  tooughts. 

HYMN  86.    Common  Metre. 
Freedom  frm  Sin  and  Mixenj  in  Heaven^ 

OUR  sins,  alas !  how  strong  they  be  I 
And  like  a  violent  sea. 
They  break  our  duty.  Lord,  to  thee,  ' 
And  hurry  us  away.  s 

3  The  waves  of  trouble,  how  titey  rise. 
How  loud  the  tempests  roar  I 
But  death  shall  iand  our  weary  louh 
Safe  on  the  heavenly  sliore. 
|9  There, to fulfilhis sweet  cominaiidi« 
Oar  speedy  feet  shall  move ; 
No  ain  snail  clog  otir  winged  zeal^ 
Or  cool  our  buniiDg  tove. 

(4  There  shall  we  sit,  and  sing,  and  tdl 

Tlic  wonders  of  his  grace, 
Till  heav*nly  raptures  fire  our  hearta 

And  smile  in  every  fact;. 
I  For  e^'er  his  dear  sacred  name 

Shall  dwell  npoB  out  tongues, 
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And  JcfO*  and  sal  ration  be 

The  close  ot  every  song. 

HYMN  87.    Common  Metre. 
The  Divine  Glories  above  ota^  Jtetuon. 

1  "U  OW  woiulrous  great,  ho^  glorious  bright 
Jtl  Must  our  Creator  be, 

Who  dwells  amidst  tiie  dazzlmg  ligot 
Ofvastiiiiiuity  ! 

2  Our  soarhiB  spirits  upwards  rise 

■r*ward  the  cclestkl  throne: 
Fain  woi^W  we  see  the  blesietl  Three, 
And  tlie  almighty  One. 

3  Our  reason  stretches  all  its  wings, 

And  climbs  above  the  skies  : 
But  still  how  far  beneath  thy  feet 
Our  growling  reason  lies. 

4  [Lord,  here  we  bend  our  humble  squIs, 

And  awfully  adore. 
For  the  weak  pinions  of  our  mind 
Can  stretch  a  thought  no  more.] 

5  Thy  glories  infinitely  lise 

Above  mir  laboring  tongue ; 
In  vain  ti*B  highest  seraph  triea 
To  form  an  equal  song. 

6  [In  bumble  notes  our  faith  adores 

The  great  mysterious  King, 
While  aofliels  sttliin  their  nobler  po«en» 
And  sweep  th'  immortal  striog.] 
HYMK  88.    Common  Metre 
Salvation,- 

1  O  ALVATION  !  O,  the  joyful  sound ; 
O  *Ti8  pleasure  to  our  ears  ; 

A  sov'reign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Bury'd  in  sorrow  and  in  sin. 
At  hell's  dark  door  we  jay ; 


But  we  arise  by~grace  divine 
To  see  a  heav'nly  day. 

3  Salvation  1  let  the  echo  fly 
The  spacioutf  ciirth  aix>und.« 


White  all  the  unks  of  tite  Aky 
Compwe  to  raise  the  aouiid. 

HTMN  89.    ConunoD  Metre. 
Christ'*  Vlcfrtfmjer  Satan. 
1  XTOSANNA  toourconq'ringKiog! 
Jrl  .'I'be  prince  «if  darkness  flies, 
Hb  troons  rush  headlongdown  to  hell, 
Li  kt?  lightBing  Trom  the  skies. 
\  2  There,  bound  in  chains,  the  lions  roar. 
And  fright  the  rescu'd  sheep ; 
But  h^avy  bars  confine  their  powe* 
And  maliise  to  the  deep. 

3  Hosanna  to  our  conq^ing  Kiqg ! 

All  hail,  incarnate  love !   ' 
Ten  thousand  son^  and  gtories  wait 
To  crown  thy  head  above. 

4  Thy  vict'i'ies  and  thy  deathless  Tame 

Througli  the  uide  world  shall  run. 
And  everlasting  ages  sing 

The  tvium  i>h  s  tl  lou  ha  ht  wob. 

HYMN  90.    Common  Metre. 
Faith  in  Christ  for  Pardon  and  Sanctijtcotion, 

1  -fj  O  W  sad  WW  state  by  nature  is ! 
,tt    Our  sin  hfiw  deep  it  suiiis  ! 
And  Satao  binds  our  oai>tive  Binds 

Fast  in  his  slavish  ciiains. 

2  But  there'*  a  -voice  of  sovVeign  grace 
,  Hounds  from  the  sncned  word ; 

"  Ho '  ye  despaimig  sinners,  come, 
"  And  trust  upon  the  Lord." 

3  My  sonl  obeys  th!  almighty  call. 

And  runs  to  thi*  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise, Lord; 

O  help  my  unt>elief. 
:    4  [To  the  dear  fbnntnin  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God!  Ifly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  s^tottcd  soul 

From  crimes  of  dtcpcst  die, 

5  Stretch  oat  thine  ann,  victorious  kiDg, 

My  reigning  sins  sabdue ; 
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Drive  tbeoM  di^fcnn  from  his  seat* 
With  all  bis  hellbh  crew.] 
6  CA  piilty,  we}»k,  »ntl  he!»le«s  vrorra. 
On  thy  khul  anna  I  fail ; 
Be  thou  roy  strtjjptli  anil  righteousness, 
My  Jesti9,aml  niy  all.] 

HYMN  91.    Common  Metre, 
The  Glory  of  Christ  in  Heaven*' 
- 1  f\il,  the  delights.  t*e  heav'nly joys, 
V  *  The  glories  of  i^e  place, 
AVhere  Jesus  sheds  ttie  brightest  beans 
Of  his  overflow  iiiggrace. 

2  Street  majesty  ami  awful  lore 

Sit  Muilmg  oil  his  brow. 
And  all  the  glorious  rank^  aboTe 
At  humble  tUstance  bow. 

3  [Princes  to  liis  imnerial  name 

Bend  thfir  hrignt  scejrtres  down: 
Dominions,  thrones,  and  potvers  njoi»e 
To  see  hira  wear  the  crow  n, 

4  Archan^t-ls  sound  his  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  snvet. 
And  lay  iheir  highest  honours  down 
Submissive  at  his  fcfct. 

5  Those  soft,  thoHf  hTcsse«l  ftet  of  his, 

That  once  rude  iron  tore. 
High  oil  a  throne  of  li!i;ht  they  stand, 
^nd  all  the  saints  adore. 

6  His  head,  the  dear  majestic  head 

That  cnul  thorns  did  wound,  j 

See  V  hat  immorti)  I  glories  sliine,  j 

And  circle  it  aroundO 

7  This  is  tlte  man,  th'  exalted  roan 

Whom  we  nnseen  adore;  , 

But  when  our  eyes  behoM  his  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  him  more. 

8  [Lord,  how  ©or  souls  are  all  on  fire 

To  see  thy  blessM  abode ; 
Our  tougiiej  rejoice  in  tunes  of  prai$e 
foourrociunate  God/  **  *  *= 
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9  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  st^ht, 
'WVe  long;  to  leaire  our  clay ; 
And  wish  thy  fi*ry  chariots.  Lord, 
Xo  fetrh  our  souls  awayj 

HYMN  92.    Common  IVfetre. 
The  Church  tared,  and  her  Enemies  dhnppointeA, 

Composed  the  fith of  Novtmbt  r,  1694. 
X  0«  HOUT  to  the  Loid,  and  let  our  joys 
O    rhronffii  t'»e  whole  nation  run ; 
Te  Chrlst<:::n  skies,  resound  the  noise 
B«:youd  theorising  sun. 
«  Thee,  mighty  God  I  o«r  souh  admire; 
Thee  uur  ff  lad  voices  sing*; 
And  join  with  thecolnstinl  choir 
To  praise  th'  eternal  Kin^^. 

3  Thy  power  the  whole  creation  rales, 

And  on  tl»e  starry  skies 
Sits  smiling  at  the  wt-ak  designs 
Thine  envious  foes  devise. 

4  Tliy  scorn  derides  their  ft  eble  ragp. 

And  with  an  awful  f mwn 
Flin{^s  vast  confusion  on  their  plots. 
And  shakes  their  Babel  down. 

5  £Their  secret  fii-es  in  caverns  laj-, 

And  vve  the  sacrifice  : 
But  g^loomy  eavents  utr-.ve  In  vain 

'lo  Ncape  alt-searching  eyes. 
«  Tin  ir  dark  designs  were  all  revcaKd, 

Their  treasons  ail  hetmvM; 
Praise  to  the  Lord  that  broke  the  snare 

J'heir  dursed  bands  liad  laitUj 

7  In  v.ain  the  busy  sons  of  hell 

Still  new  rebellions  try. 
Their  souls  shall  pine  with  envious  nxe 
Ami  vex  away  and  die. 

8  Almighty  gjace  df>fends  our  land 

From  their  malicious  power  • 
Let  Chnstians  with  united  songs 
Almighty  gince  adore. 
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HYMN  9^.    Short  Metre. 
Cod  alU  and  in  all.    Psalm  hxin.  25. 
1  1i  yr  Y  God,  my  life,  my  love,  I 

J\l  To  Uief .  to  thee  1  call ;  I 

I  cannnot  live  if  thou  wmove,  j 

For  thou  art  all  iu  all. 

*t  rrhy  shininji:  ffrace  can  cheer 
This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
♦T'u  Paradise  when  thou  avt  liei-e ;  j 

If  thou  depart  H'w  liell.] 

3  rrhe  smilinffs  of  thy  face. 

How  amiable  they  are! 
»Tis  he«v*n  to  rest  jn  thme  embrace,  \ 

And  no  where  else  but  there.] 

4  [To  tliec.  and  the<>  alone. 

The  angels  owe  their  Wws; 
Tbey  sit  around  thv  jfracwus  throne,  j 

And  dwell  m  htre  Jesu$  is.] 

5  [Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heHv'nly  place. 
If  God  his  resWence  remove 
Or  but  conceal  his  face.] 

6  Nor  earth,  nor  all  tJie  sTcr. 

Can  one  delight  afford ; 
No.  not  a  dro]i  of  real  jor,  I 

Without  thy  presence,  l-ord. 

7  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love, 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll  v 
The  circle  where  roy  passions  move. 
And  centre  of  my  «>ul. 

8  [To  thee  my  spints  fly 

With  infinite  desire: 
Awl  yet  how  far  from  thee  I  lie ! 
l>tar  Je»u»,  raise  me  higher.] 

HYMN  94.     Common  Metre.  i 

(;wl  my  only  Happiness*    Psalm  IxxUl  25. 

1  Tiyr  Y  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 
irX  My  everlastings  all* 
I've  none  but  thee  in  hear^  above,  i 

Or  on  this  earthly  baH. 


^Mk  X  HYMN  XCV.  1« 

t  [What  empty  things  are  all  the  skkt^ 

And  Uiis  infeiioi'  ck)d! 
There'*  notliiuj?  here  tle»ervM  my  jojs, 

Thei*e*s  iiotbing  like  my  God.  j 

I  [In  vain  the  bi-iglit,  the  bunuug  sun. 

Scatters  his  ft  ebje  light; 
Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon : 

It'  dMHt  withdraw,  'tis  night.    • 
I  And  whilst  upon  i>ty  restless  bed, 

Amongst  the  shades  I  roll, 
ir  my  Redeemer  shows  his  hertd, 

*Tis  raomiug  with  my  aouL] 

'  To  thee  we  owe  our  wealth  and  friendsy 

Awl  health,  and  safe  abode : 
Tlianks  to  thy  name  fur  meaner  things. 

But  tliey  are  not  my  God. 
Kow  rain  a  toy  i«  gflitt^ring  wealth. 

If  once  com  par 'd  to  thoe? 
'Or  wkat^s  my  safety  or  my  health. 
Or  all  my  friends  to  ine ' 

Were  1  possessor  of  the  earth. 

And  call'd  the  stars  my  own  ; 
Without  thy  graces  and  thy  self, 

I  were  a  wretch  undone. 
Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seat, 

And  grasp  in  nil  the  shore : 
Grant  me  the  visits  of  thy  face. 

And  I  desire  no  move. 

HYMN  95.    Common  Metro. 
.  Look  on  Him  vfhom  they  pierced  and  mourn* 

INFINITE  R:rief !  amazing  wo  I 
Behold  my  bleeding  Lord  I 
;U  and  the  Jews  ctmspir'd  his  death, 
And  cuM  the  Roman  sword. 
<>•  the  sharp  pangs  of  smarting  pain 
iMy  dear  Redeeuter  bore  J 
when  knotty  whips  and  tugged  Choms 

Hit  sacred  body  tore! 
But  knotty  whips  and  nigged  thorni 
'  lavaindoIttBcase: 
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In  rain  I  bLime  the  Roman  bands. 
And  the  more  spiteful  Jews. 

4  Twas  you,  my  sins,  my  cruel  Mils* 

Hk  vhit^f  tormentors  were ; 
£ach  of  iny  crimes  lje«amc  a  nail. 
And  uubelicrf  ibii  spear. 

5  Twas  you  that  puH'd  the  venseanee  do«a 

Upon  his  guiltless  head  : 
Break,  break  my  heart.  O  burst  wuie  cych 
And  let  my  sorrows  bleed. 

6  Strike,  miRhty  pracfe,  my  flinty  soul. 

Till  mehiiii:  wattw  flow. 
And  deep  repentance  drown  nun«  eyts 
In  undissembled  wo. 

HYMN  96.    Commou  Metre. 
DUtingtdshing  Love  ;  or,  AngcU  punubedy  and  *« 

saved. 
1  TXOWN  headlong  from  their  naiirc  skies, 
Xi  The  rebel  angels  fell. 
And  thunderbolts  of  flaming  wrath 
Pursued  them  deep  to  hell. 
S  Down  from  tlie  top  of  earthly  blisa      • 
Rebellious  man  was  hurIM ; 
And  Jesu!i  stoopM  beneath  the  giave 
To  reach  a  sinkiug  world. 

3  O  fove  of  infinite  degree  I 

Unmeasurable  grace  I 
Must  heav'n's  eternal  darling  die- 
To  save  a  traitorous  race  i       ^ 

4  Must  angels  sink  for  ever  down. 

And  burn  in  quencldess  fire. 
While  God  forsakes  tvts  shining  throne 
'I'u  ratso  us  wretches  higher  P 

5  O  for  this  love  let  earth  and  tkiei 

With  hallelujahs  ring. 
And  the  i'uU  cHotr  of  hummi  tongues 
All  halkliijabs  sing. 
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HTMX  97.    Loug  Metre. 

TTkff  Same, 

1  x;*  ROK  heaven  the  sinnin  jr  angels  felli 

J;    And  wrath  and  darknuss  chain*ii  them  down. 
Bat  man,  vtte  man,  tbrsuuk  bis  blts»> 
And  mercy  lifts  hiin  to  a  croun. 

2  Aniazini^  work  of  sov'reign  grace, 

That  could  Ubluigai^h  rrlieU  so  1 
Our  guilty  treasons  ealFd  alotid 
F»>r  tfverlasting  fetters  too. 

8  To  thee,-  to  tht  e,  almig^tjr  Love, 

Oar  souls,  ourselves,  our  all  we  pay: 
Millions  of  t6n{pies  shall  sound  th|  i>ra'se 
Ou  the  bri;^ht  hills  of  heavenly  day. 
MYMVdS,  Commam  Metre. 
Hardnds*»fheiutcMtftlaincd0/, 

1  \  f  Y  heart,  how  dreadfuF  hard  it  is  1 
ItX  How  heavy  here  it  lies.! 
Heavy  and  cnUi  withluiny  breast. 
Just  tike  u  rock  ofke ! 

%  Sin,  like  a  ra^ng  tyrant  sits 
Uptin  this  fuuty  lUrone, 
AMd  every  prate  Vu'.s  bury'd  deep> 
Beneath  tiii s  heart  of  stone, 

3  How  seldom  do  I  rise  to  Gml, 

Or  taste  the  joys- abo«e ! 
This  mountain  pi-tsscs  down  my  fu!thj|^  -^     '^■ 

AimI  chills  my  ftaiuing  love. 

4  When  smilinf^  mercy  courts  my  soul, 

Witli  all  ifs  licav'nly  chaj-ms. 
This  stubborn,  this  rclentlt^iis  things. 
'  Would  thrust  it  from  my  arms. 

5  Agninst  the  thund«^rs  of  thy  word 

Rebellious  1  have  stooti ; 
My  heart  it  shnkes  not  at  the  wratU  , 

And  terrot-s  of  ft 'God. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  steep  this  vock  of  mine 

In  thi^ie  own  c.vinwon  se*  I 

'      None  bot  ^  bath  of  blood  diviii« 

Can  melc  the  flint  away. 
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HTMN  99.    Common  Ifette^ 
The  Book  qf  GoiTfi  Decrees. 
1  T  ETtfce  whole  race  otcroitwre*  lie 
JLi  AU»M  before fheir  God; 
"WhateVr  lu»  loY'rej^n  voice  hata  form  a 
He  goveru*  wtdi  a  nod. 
S  [Ten  thoiuand  «Res  ere  tbe  fckie» 
Were  into  motion  brougltt, 
All  the  long  yean  »nd  worlds  to  CQme 
Stood  present  to  his  thought. 


3  There's  not  a  sfAirow  or  a 

Dttt's  found  m  his  dectees  : 
He  raises  raouarchs  to  their  throne 
And  unks  tlkem  as  he  ^ilf  ase.3 

4  V  light  attends  tne  rouvse  I  run, 

TIs  lie  provides  those  rays ; 
And  'tis  his  hand  th«t  bides  my  sno. 
If  darlweas  cloud  xuy  days. 

5  Tet  I  would  not  be  much  eoneemM, 

Nor  vainly  lon|f  to  sec 
The  volumes  of  bis  deep  decveet, 
What  months  aee  wnt  Ibr  m^ 

6  When  he  reveals  the  bode  of  life, 

O  may  I  read  my  name 
Amongst  tlie  clmsen  of  his  love. 
The  foll'wers  of  tbe  Lamb, 

HTMN  100.    Lon?  Metre. 
The  Presence  of  Chiia  is  thcX\fi:  tf  my  Ssu!. 
1  TJ  OW  fall  ol'  anguish  is  the  thought, 
XjL  How  it  distracts  and  tear*  my  heart, 
If  God  at  last,  my  sovereign  Judge, 
Snould  frown,  and  bid  my  soui  **  Depart** 
3  Lord  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage. 
Where  shall  I  fly  but  to  thy  breast? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home; 
Tor  I  have  learn'd  no  othei?  reJt, 
3  I  cannot  lire  contented  here 

Without  some  glimpses  oT  thy  face: 
wste*"*  without  lli;>  presence  tlM«, 
WiU  be  a  daric  and  tSrewiue  placei^    * 
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I  "When  earthly  care»  engross  the  Jay- 
A19A  hold  my  thoaffhta  asule  from  thee, 
The  shlaing  hours  or  cheerful  light 
A^  long  and  teiKaus  years  to  lae. 

5  And  if  no  ev*mng  visit's  paid 

Between  my  Saviour  and  niyjoul. 
How  dull  tiie  night!  how  sad  the  shade  2 
How  moumluHy  the  minutes  roll  { 

6  This  flesh  of  mine  nuf>ht  learn  as  soon 

To  live,  yet  part  with  all  ray  blood  ; 
To  breathe,  when  \ital  air  is  gone, 
Or  thrive  and  grow  widumc  uiyfood. 

7  [Christ  is  luv  light,  my  life,  my  care, 

Mybleased  hope, my  heav'nty prize; 
Dearer  than  all  my  passions  are, 
My  limbs,  my  bowels,  or  mine  eyes. 

8  The  strings  that  twine  about  my  heart. 

Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  them  off; 
Bat  tliey  ean  never,  nevec  part 
"With  their  dear  bold  of  Christ  my  love.]| 

9  [My  God !  and  ean  an  humble  ehild. 

That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  so  high, 
Be  ever  fixun  thy  face  exird, 
Without  the  pity  of  thuie  eye  I 
10  Impossihie  I-^or  thine  own  hands 
f        Have  tied  my  heart  so  fast  to  thee. 
And  in  thy  book  the  promise  stands, 
'lliat  where  thou  art,  thy  frtMsds  mustba} 
HYMN  101.    Common  Metre. 
T/ie  World's  three  Chief  Ten^ptations, 

1  WJimii  m  the  %ht  of  faith  divine 
W     We  look  on  things  below. 
Honour,  and  gold,  and  sensual  joy, 
How  vain  and  dai^'rous  too. 
3   Honour**  a  puff  of  noisy  hreath ; 
Yet  men  expose  their  blood. 
And  venture  everlasthig  death 
To  gain  that  airy  good. 

S  While  others  starve  the  nobler  miiutt^ 
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Ther  rob  the  serpent  of  his  food, 
l'*iiwtulge  a  sordid  luBt.J 

4  The  pleasures  thatallurcoar  sense. 

Are  dau^Vuas  siui4'e«  to  souU  ! 
Tliere*s  but  a  drop  of  flmtVing^  sweet, 
Aiid  dash'd  with  oitter  bowls. 

5  God  is  my  a)Us«filcient  good, 

Mjr  p  >rtiun  aiKi  my  cnoiee ; 
Hi  him  my  vtmt  desires  are  Bird, 

And  all  my  |>owet^  lejoiee, 
<S  In  rain  the  world  accosts  my  ear. 

And  tempts  my  jieart  nnew : 
I  eannot  buy  vour  bliss  so  dear, 

Nor  part  with  heav'u  Ibi-  ^<,a, 

HYMN  102.    Long  Metre, 
A  Imppy  Reiuiveetion, 
1  "VrO,ril  repine  at  death  no  moi-e, 
Xll    Btit  witli  a  eh^ci-fjil  gasp  ivsign. 
To  die  cold  dun.peon  of  the  grave. 
These  dying,  with'iing  limbs  of  mine. 
%  Let  worms  de\<oor  my  wastuig  flesh. 
And  crumble  all  my  bones  to  (hist; 
My  God  shall  raise  my  fVame  anew 
At  the  revival  of  the  just, 

3  Break,8.icred  morning,  thi-outrh  the  skirt,        * 

filing  that  de%htrul,  dread  Inl  day; 
Cut  short,  the  honrs,  dear  L«»ra.  and  come: 
Thy  liug'iiiig  wliteU  how  ioag  thejr  stayl 

4  [Our  weary  spirits  faint  to  see 

The  light  of  thy  i-elurning  face, 
And  hear  the  language  of  those  Ihis, 
Where  God  baih  shed  his  richest  gi«cej 
t  [Haste  then  upon  the  wings  of  lave. 
Rouse  all  the  pious  sleeping  clay, 
1  bat  we  may  join  in  beavSily  joys. 
And  sing  the  tt-iumph  of  the  day.! 
HYMN  103.    Common  Metre. 
1  ^oSi'^u  ^•^'»^*««n-    John  iii.  id,  17. 
C  V  WA  ^^^^^  'Qilsiappi-oaoli  your  God 
V-/  With  new  melodious  songs,  ^^^  "^^ 
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Come,  tender  to  alnug^ity  grace 
The  tribute*  of  your  tongues. 

2  So  strange,  so  boundless  vas  the  love 

That  piiy'd  dying  men. 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  t  hem  life  again. 

3  Tliy  hands,  dear  Jesus,  we«e  not  ann'd 

With  a  veve»»g»ng  rod  i 
No  hard  commission  to  perform 
The  -vengeance  of  a  God. 

4  But  a  il  was  mercy,  all  was  mild* 

And  wrath  iorsgok  the  throne* 
IVben  Christ  on  the  kind  errand  eajne* 
And  brought  salvation  down. 
^  8  Here,  sinners,  you  may  heal  your  woundi* 
And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry; 
TVust  in  the  mighty  Saviour^s  name, 
And  you  shall  never  die, 
6  Sec,  dearert  Lord,  our  willing  soul*. 
Accept  thine  ofier'd  grace  ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  tore, 
And  givt  the  Father  praise. 

HYMN  104.    Short  Metie^ 
The  same 
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AISE  yonr  triumphant  songi 
■  ^  To  an  inimoi-tal  tune, 
l£C  tlie  wi(te  earf.h  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial^race  hath  done. 

•.  ship  how  eternal  love 
Its  chief  beloved  chose. 
And  bid  him  raise  our  wretched  race 
From  their  abyss  of  woes, 
3  i^  hand  no  thunder  bears. 
Nor  wrror  clothes  his  brow, 
No  bolu  to  dri>'e  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 
A  »Twas  mercy  fiird  the  throne, 
And  wrath  stood  lilcirt  by, 
Vrhen  Christ  was  scot  with  inurdoni  dowa 
To  rebeli  dooak*d  to  dw. 
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i  Now,  Nnnertf  dry  yuar  tears, 
Let  hopeless  son-ows  OPase: 
Bow  to  tKc  scepuv  of  bis  love. 
And  take  the  offered  jteaoe. 

0  Loid.  we  obey  thy  call ; 

We  lay  aji  Uumble  claun 
To  the  salvation  thou  Iiast  brought, 
Aud  love  and  pttuse  thy  xiaixie. 

HYMN  105.    Common  Metre. 
Sepentatuxjlnoingfrom  the  Pvtienee  if  G*d, 

1  A  ND  are  we  wretehes  yet  alive? 
J\,  Aiiddo  we  yet  rebel  i 

'Tis  bouadless^  Hu  amazing^  kh^ 
That  bean  us  up  from  hell  1 

2  The  burden  of  oor  wt.'^hty  ifuitt 

Would  sink  us  down  lo  'flames. 
And  threatening  vi;ngeance  rolls  abo\'e. 
To  crusli  our  feeble  frames.  ^ 

3  Almiffhty  goodness  cries,  *' Forbear,^* 

And  straight  the  thunder  stays ; 
And  dare  we  now  provoke  his  wrath, 
And  wear>'  out  his  grace  ? 

4  Lord,  we  hare  long  abused  thy  Iotc^ 

Too  long  induIgM  our  sio 
Our  aching  hearts  e*en  bleed  to  we»  ■  , 

What  rebels  we  have  been. 
§  No  more,  ye  lasts,  sitarll  ye  oomraai^  ; 

No  more  will  we  obey : 
Stretch  out,  O  God,  thy  conq^riu^  hmd. 

And  drive  tliy  foe£  away. 


Vj  Ho 


HYMN  106.    Common  Metre* 

Repentance  at  the  Cro»s, 
if  ray  soul  was  fbrm*d  fbr  wo. 
How  would  I  vent  ray  s%hs  » 


Repentance  should  like  rirers  flw 
From  both  my  sw(3anung-eyes>. 
2  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 
nua«r  ^  t)^  cui'sod  tree, 

And  g,xian'd  away  a^dviiftg  Hfew 
for  ihee,  my  soul,  fgV  thee. 
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3  0,  how  I  liatc  those  Insts  of  mine, 

That  crucify*d  my  God :        ,,,.«. 
Those  sins  d»at  piei-c'il  and  nai i  d  I»i»  Hcsn 
Fasttothefatnt  wood! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer,  they  shall  die, 

My  heart  hath  so  decreed: 

Nor  tkill  1  snare  the  fjuilty  things 

That  marte  my  Savnmr  bleed. 

B  Whilst  with  a  meltiiwr  broken  heart 

My  murder'd  LonI  I  view,   ^ 

XII  raise  revenge  8g»imt  my  urns, 

Aud  slay  the  murd'irers  loo. 

HYMN  107.    Common  Metre. 
T/ie  eoerkuting^  Absence  of  God  intotert^e, 

1  rr^HATawfal  day  will  surely  come, 

X     Th*  tfppointed  hotir  makes  haste. 
When  I  must  stand  liet'ore  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2  Thou  lovely  chief  of  all  my  joys, 

Thou  sov'reign  o*  my  heart. 
How  couW  1  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Prunoance  the  souud  **■  Depart.** 

3  [The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 

Would  so  torment  my  ear, 
Twould  tear  my  soul  asunder.  Lord, 

With  most  tormentiTig  fean] 
'  4  [What,  to  bCL  banish'd  for  my  life^ 

And  yet  forbid  to  die ! 
To  linger  in  eternal  pain 

Yet  death  for  ever  fly  JJ 

SOI  wretched  state  of  deep  despair. 
To  see  my  Gwl  remove, 
AikI  fix  my  doleful  station  where 
I  must  not  taste  his  love. 

6  Jesus!  1  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  haitg  upon  thy  breast ; 
Without  a  gracious  smile  Irom  thee 
My  spirit  cannot  rest. 

7  O  !  tell  me  that  my  worthless  name 

Is  graven  on  thy  bands  j 
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Show  me  some  pronwe  in  thy  book. 
Where  my  «ulvation  staiids. 
t  [GWe  nie  one  kind  assuring  word, 
To  sink  my  fears  ARain;  , 

And  cheerfuMy  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  Uireescorc  years  ami  tenO 

HYMN  108.    Coromoa  Metre. 
Jicces*  to  the  Throne  of  Grace  by  a  Me^aW.      , 

1 0ME  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyea 
vy  Up  to  the  courts  above,  i 

And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there  | 

Upon  a  throne  of  Jotc. 

2  Once  'twas  the  seat  of  dreadful  wiftth. 

And  shot  devouring  flame:  I 

Our  God  s^pear'd  cousummg  fire,  I 

And  Vengeance  was  his  name.  J 
S  Rich  were  the  dropsof  Jesus'  Uood, 

That  calm-d  his  trowing  face,  ] 

That  sprinkled  o'er  the  bornmg  throne,  , 

And  turn'd  tlie  wrath  to  grace,  i 

4  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  Lord;  »  I 

No  fi'i-y  cherub  guards  bis  seat,  ' 

Nor  douWe^flaraing  sword. 

5  The  peaceful  gat^s  of  heav'aly  Wiss 

Are  o|>en'd  by  the  Son ; 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise. 
And  reacli  th'  almighty  throne. 

6  To  thee  tien  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high  *, 
And  glory  to  th'  eienial  King, 
Ihat  lays  his  fury  by. 

HYMN  109.    Long  Metre. 
The  Darknost  of  Prwidence* 
1  T   ORD,  we  adore  thy  vast  designs,  1 

Xj  1'h  obscure  abyss  of  Providence, 
'loo  deep  to  sound  %vith  mortal  lines,  \ 

Too  dark  to  view  with  fbeble  sense. 
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9  Now  thou  arT«y''$t  thine  awful  f%ee 

In  angrv  frowns,  vitliout  a  smile: 
'"  We,  throac'h  the  cloud,  lielievc  thy  gnee. 

Secure  of  thy  eompateion  still. 
S  Thn>uf;h  seas  and  storms  of  <leejj  dittress 

We  sail  by  faith,  and  not  by  sight; 
Faith  guides  us  in  the  wilderness. 

Through  all  the  briars,  aiul  the  nigbt, 

4  Dear  Father,  if  thy  lifted  rod 

Resolve  to  scourg;e  us  hear  belotv^ 
'    Still  we  must  lean  upon  our  God, 

lliine  arm  shall  bear  us  safely  through. 
HYMN  no.    Short  Meti^. 
Triimph  over  Ikath  in  Hope  of  the  Hesurrection, 
1    A  ND  must  this  body  die  ? 
xV.  Thi*  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  active  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mimld'riug  in  the  clay  ? 

5  Ckirruption, earth, and  worms, 

Shall  but  refine  this  flesh.        • 
Till  my  triumphant  spirit  comes 
To  put  it  on  afresh. 

3  God  my  Redeemer  lives. 

Ami  often  from  the  skies 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  my  dast» 
Till  he  shall  bid  irnse-  . 

4  Array'd  in  glorious  grace 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  shine. 
And  evt»ry  shape ,  and  everj  Ihce 

Look  heavenly  and  divine. 
f  These  lively  ho|ies  we  owe 

To  Jesus*  dying  love: 
We  would  adore  his  grace  below. 

And  sing  bis  power  above. 
4  Dear  Loi-d,  accept  the  pnise 

Of  these  our  humble  swnga. 
Till  tunes  of  nobler  soumls  we  raise 

With  our  itMUOxtRl  tongues. 
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HTMN  111.    Commen  M«trt.  J 

TharMsffvingfor  Victory:  or,  GihTs  Dmdrdi^  i 

our  Deliverance.  , 

1  nr  lOK,  rejoice,  and  Judalu  ibig,  i 
Zj  The  Lord  assumes  his  ihi«i»e; 

Let  Christians  own  the  heav'niy  K»g, 
Ana  make  his  gJoriss  known. 

2  The  ernit,  the  wiek«<l»  and  Uie  proiid. 

From  their  high  seats  are  hurl  d :  ; 

Jehuvah  rides  upon  a  cloud. 
And  th«»ders  tlirough  the  world-  j 

3  He  reiprns  upon  the  eternal  hills, 

Distril>ute«  mortal  cranns; 
Empires  are  ftxM  heneadt  his  smilet, 
And  totter  at  his-fk^^wns. 

4  NaTies.  that  rale  the  ocean  wMe,  | 

Are  vanquWi'd  by  his  breatli; 
And  legions  arm'd  with  power  and  pride 
Descend  to  watVy  death.  I 

5  Let  tyrants  make  no  more  pretence  I 

To  vex  our  httt*Py  'a"'*  '•  I 

Jehovah's  name  is  our  defence,  I 

Our  biickler  is  his  hand. 

6  rtonp  may  the  King  of  grace  descend,  | 

To  rule  us  by  his  word;       ^  | 

And  alt  the  honours  we  can  give  ! 

Be  offered  to  the  Lord.]  ! 

HYMN  113.    I^ng  Metre.  J 

AngeU  miniitering  to  Chrirt  and  the  SatttS' 

1  g^  REAT  God,  to  vhirt  a  gUnions  height 
VI    Hast  thou  advan&d  iJie  Lord  thy  Son  • 
Angels,  in  all  theii- robes  of  lipfht. 

Are  made  the  servants  of  hbtbrooe.   %       , 

2  Before  his  feet  thine  armies  wait. 

And  swift  as  flames  of  fire  they  move, 
To  manage  his  affairs  o#  state.  | 

In  works  of  vengeance,  and  of  love.  < 

S  His  orders  run  through  all  the  hosts  i 

Legions  descend  at  bis  coounaxul, 
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To  shield  and  gUMd  lUe  c^»f »«»»»- ««;y* 
.      When  forejgtt  r»g«  M»-ade»  our  laaa. 

4  Now  they  are  seta  to  jronie  o«r  fett 
Up  to  the  gates  of  thine  abode, 
Throuffb  td\  the  danger*  tliat  we  meet. 
In  tiaveUing  the  luav'nly  road. 
i  Lord,  when  1  leave  this  mortal  ground^ 
And  thou  shall  Im<1  nu;  ri»e  ai*a  come. 
Send  a  behoved  angtl  ilown 
Safe  to  conduct  my  spirit  home. 

HYMN  11^.  Common  Metres 
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The  feme- 

^  HE  roa  ie«ty  of  Solomon, 
1.     How  gloiioxis  to  behalf!  I 
The  servants  waiting  rutrnd  h»  throne 
The  iv*ry  *nd  the  gold. 
S  But,  mighty  God.  thy  palace  shines, 
•    With  far  superior  beams; 
Thine  angel-guards  iii^swiftas  wmds. 
Thy  ministers  are  flames. 

3  [Soon  fts  thine  only  Son  had  made 

His  t'Dtranec  on  the  estrth, 
A  shining  army  downward  fled 
To  celebrate  his  birth. 

4  And  when  opprcssM  with  pains  and  fears, 

On  the  couf  ground  he  hes, 
Behold  a  heav^y  form  appears, 
T*  allay  hi»agouies.} 

5  Now  to'the  hands  Mf  Christ  our  King, 
'        Ane  »W  theiv  legions  giv'n  ; 

Tbej'  wait  upon  his<suint»,  and  bring 
His  chosen  heir»  to  lieav'n. 

6  PJ«»sure  and  praise  run  througli  their  bostr. 

To  see  a  sinner  turn ; 
Tlien  Satan  has  a  captive  Tost, 
And  Christ  a  subject  faorft. 

7  Bot  there's  an  hour  of  brighter  joy. 

When  he  his  angels  sends 
Obstinate  rebels  to  destroy,  • 
And  gather  in  his  friends, 
^  d 
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^    jay  without  a  doubt,  | 

,  Xmy «»"!  *>e  found ;  ' 

*^  ^veat  ai-cliau^tl  suout, 

^t  truraijei  »ouud. 
^ifMN  114.    Common  Metre. 
/Uea  Death,  Victory,  and  Dominion, 
>iNG  my  Saviour's  wondrous  dtalb; 
^'He  conquerV  wht-n  he  M\ : 
'Tis finish'd"  siid  hU  dymff  breath. 
And  shook  the  gates  of  helL 
^%  **  'Ti»  ftuish'd,'*  our  ImmanucI  «i». 
The  dreadful  .work  is  done ; 
Hence  »ball  hi*  sovereign  U\roue  arise. 
His  kingdom  is  iKgun. 
S  His  eros«  a  lUce foundation  laid 
For  gIoi7  and  renown, 
When  through  llie  rerfons  of  the  dead 
He  pass'd  to  reach  the  cioWu. 

4  Exalted  at  his  Father's  side 

Sits  our  victorious  Lord ; 
To  heav'n  and  hell  his  hands  div  ide 
The  vengeance  or  reward. 

5  The  saints  from  his  propitious  eye 

Await  their  several  crowns, 

And  all  the  sons  of  darkness  fly 

The  ten'or  of  his  frowns. 

HYMN  115.    Common  Metre. 
God  the  Avenger  of /Us  SainU  ;  or,  hit  Kingdm 
Supreme, 

1  TjIGH  as  the  heav'ns  ahofe  the  ground 
JnL  Reignsthe  Creator,  God  ; 

Wide  as  the  >\  hole  creatiuivs  bound 
£xteiMis  his  awful  rod. 

2  Let  princes  of  fxalted  slate 

To  liini  ascribe  their  crown. 

Render  their  huinage  at  liis  feet. 

And  cast  their  glories  down. 

3  Know  »hat  his  kingdom  is  supreme, 

Your  loity  thoirghts are  vain  ; 
He  calls  you  gods,  that  awful 
Bat  ye  must  die  like  aien* 
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4  Then  let  the  sav'reigm  of  the  globe 
Notdaretovextbejan;  , 
He  puts  on  vengeance  I  ike  a  robe. 
And  treads  the  worms  to  dusu 
J  Ye  judges  of  tjie  earth,  be  >\ise, 
And  think  of  heav'n  with  fear : 
Tlie  meanest  saint  liiat  you  desx>i»e 
Has  an  avenger  there. 

HYMN  116.    Common  Metre. 
Mercies  and  Thanks* 
1  TJOW  can  I  rink  with  such  a  prop  - 
Xl  As  my  eternsil  God,  £ 

Wlio  bears  tlie  earth's  huge  pillars  up        ^ 
And  spreads  the  heav'us  abroad  i 
i  How  can  t  die  whi|e  Jesus  lives, 
Who  rose  and  \tii't  the  dead  ? 
Pardon  and  ^acc  my  soul  receives 
From  mine  exalted  head. 

3  All  that  I  um»  and  all  I  have. 

Shall  be  for  ever  thine  ; 
Whate  er  mjy  duly  bids  nie  give, 
My  cheer  Ail  hands  resign. 

4  Yet,  if  I  might  make  some  reserve, 

And  duty  did  not  call. 
I  love  my  God  wiih  zeal  so  great 
That  I  should  (;ive  him  ail. 

HYMN  117.    Long  Metre. 
Living  and  Dying  7vitk  God  presents 
1  T  CANXOT  bear  ihiac  absence,  Lord; 
X  My  life  expires  ifthoa  depart; 
He  thou,  my  bean,  siill  near  my  God,    • 
And  thou',  my  Ood,  be  near  my  health 

5  I  was  not  Ixirn  fur  earth  or  sin, 

Nor  can  I  live  on  trtiiv^js  so  vile : 
Yet  I  will  stay  n»y  Father's  time, 
And  hope  and  wnit  for  heaven  awhile. 
3  Then, dearest  Lord,  in  thine  embrace, 
I,et  me  resign  luy  fleeting  breath, 
And  with  a  smile  upon  my  face, 
Pass  the  important  hour  of  deato. 
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HYMN  U».    Long  MetPB» 

T/te  l^riesthMdof  ChrUt. 
1  T>  LOOD  has  a  voicu  lo  vitrce  U»e  skies, 

rj  ReveiiiiCtXic  blood  of  Ab.I  cnes  :     ^ 

Buillie  deal-  sirtrtin.  >\lii:U  Christ  wtts  slam, 

SpcaUs  PcacCi  as  louU  itom  ev  ry  vtm. 
8  Pardon  and  neace  n-ow  God  on  high : 

BchoW  he  lays  his  venBeftiicu  by  ; 

And  wbels  that  desene  his  sword, 

Becoiue  the  faT'iUes  of  the  U>til. 
3  To  Jesus  let  mir  praises  rise. 

Who  pave  his  life  a  cacrilice  t 

Kow  he  appears  befoce  his  God. 

Aud  lor  our  jiardon  pleads  his  blood. 
HYMN  119.    Common  Metre. 
The  miy  Scriptures. 

1  T  ADEN  wkh  guilt  and  full  of  fears, 
J  J  1  fly,  to  thee,  my  Lord  ; 

And  not  u  ffUmpse  of  hope  afipears 
But  in  thy  written  "word. 

2  The  volume  of  my  Father's  ^race 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage : 
Here  1  behold  my  Saviouv's  face 
Almost  Ml  every  jiage. 

3  Tliis  is  the  field  where  hidden  livS 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  hb  owii. 

4  Here  consecrated  water  (lows 

To  quench  m  y  ihjrst  of  sin  ; 
Here  the  fair  tree  cifknoMledge  grows. 
Nor  dangi'r  dwells  therein. 

5  Tl»is  is  the  jud^e  ihattnds  the  strife. 

Where  v  il  antl  ix-usoii  iui( ; 
My  jjuidc  to  rverlastiiuf  liie 
Thruu)j^h  all  this  gloomy  vale. 
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HVMKiso.   Short  Mette: 

The  Law  and  Co^td  joined  in  Scripture, 

HE  Lond  tleclan-s  hu  will. 
And  keeps  the  ^orltl  in  awe  ;. 

o^  «tttt  otm^^lff  .>  #\¥%  Qmoi'fl   Kill 


Amidst  the  smnkt*  on  Sinai*s  lull. 
Breaks  out  his  fiVf  Law. 

3  The  Lovd  i^tmIs  lib  face, 
And  smilinr  f it>m  above. 
Sends  down  tne  gospel  of  his  grace, 
Th'  epistlei  of  Lis  lo'e. 

3  Tiies^  sacred  words  impart 

Our  Maker^s  jvst  commnnds  ; 
The  pity  of  his  uiehiTi^  lieai-t, 
And  vengeance  of  his  hands. 

4  [Hence  we  awake  o«r  fear, 

"We  driw  our  corofoit  hence ' 
The  arms  of  grace  an;  tr*  astir'dhere 
And  armour  of  defence. 

5  We  learn  Christ  cracifv**!. 

And  here  behoUl  hisi  bliMur; 
All  nrts  ai^  kimwlrdges  beside 
"Will  do  us  little  good.] 

6  We  read  the  heav'niy  woi-d, 

"We  take  the  offer  ki  grace. 
Obey  the  statutes  nf  the  Lord, 
And  trust  hu  promises. 

7  In  rain  shall  Satnn  rage 

AgAihsta  book  divine, 
Where  wrath  and  lightning  p\nrd  the  iwtge*. 
Where  beams  of  mercy  shinis 

HYMN  121,  long  Metre. 
The  Ltnv  an4  Gospel  dutingidshcd, 
1  npHR  law  coniniands  atul  makes  us  know 
I      What  duties  to  our  God  we  owe: 
But  'tis  the  gospel  must  reveal 
Where  lies  our  strengih'to  do  his  will. 
%  The  law  discovers  guilt  and  sin. 
And  chows  how  vUe  our  hearts  have  been  f 
Only  tlie  gospel  can  express 
Foi^Birhig  love  and  cleansing  graee* 
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3  What  cursei  doth  the  U«r  deiumoee 
Agmintt  the  maa  that  faiU  but  once. 
But  in  the  rospel  Christ  iippean, 
Fkrd'iiingrtHie  g^nilt  of  nunexouft  years. 

4  Mr  soul,  no  more  attempt  to  draw 
Thy  hfc  and  eomfort  from  the  law. 
Fly  to  the  hope  the  gospd  gives  : 
The  man  that  tnuts  the  priMuise  lives* 

HYMNsiaa.    L«igr  Metre. 
Rairement  and  HeditaUan. 

1  IkyrT  God,  pei-mit  me  DfH  to  be 
JLtJL  a  stranger  to  myself  and  thee  ; 
Amidst  a  tlioasand  thoughts  I  rove. 
Forgetful  of  my  h'^hest  l«Te. 

2  Why  should  my  passions  npx  with  earth, 
And  ihul  debase  n»y  heavViIy  birth  ? 
WhT  shuuld  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Saviour  go  i 

3  Call  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sov*reign  word  can  draw  me  ti^ence; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  diviae. 

And  all  inferior  joys  resig^ii. 

4  Be  eartli,  with  all  her  scenes,  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  rone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 
My  heav*n,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 
HYMN  123.    LongMett«. 
The  BeneJU  (f  Public  Ordinances, 
i    A  WAY  from  every  mortal  care, 
jTV  Away  from  earth,  our  souls  retreat; 
We  leave  this  worthless  world  afar* 
And  wait  and  worsliip  near  thy  feet. 

5  Lord,  in  the  temple  of  thy  erace 

Wc  sec  thy  feet,  mid  we  adore ; 
We  gfaze  upon  thy  lovely  face. 

And  learn  the  wonders  of  thy  power* 
a  While  here  our  various  wants  we  moum^ 


United  grosns  ascend  on  higlis 
drjB.  prayer  bears  a  quick  return 
Of  blessings  in  vanity. 
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4  [If  Satan  mjto,  and  sin  grow^  •tronff, 

Heiv  we  rvitivt;  >«mic  c'h*?ertug  word ; 
"\V«-  envd  the  j^^jsjul-unnonron, 

•|'.»  fight  tlie  battles  ot'  tl»e  Lord, 

5  Or  if  our  spirit  fyints  awl  dies. 

(Our  fonseienct;  Ka"*!  wiU* inward  sirngs*? 
I!ire <lo!h  the  iij-Utto»s  Suit  anse     ^ 
With  IjcaliDglieams  beneath  his  wings.] 

6  Fath'T  :  my  soul  would  still  abii!e 

Wiihfu  tby  tenipk-,  ucts  thy  suie ; 
But  if  my  feet  must  hf  nee  depart. 
Still  keep  thy  dwelling  in  my  heart. 
HYMN  124.    Common  Metre* 
Moms,  Aarm^  and  Jothna.- 
1  H  rff~«  IS  not  tlie  law  of  ti»n  c<»nman(ls» 
I      On  holy  Sinai  Riv'ri, 
Og  sent  to  men  by  Moses"  bands. 
Can  bring  ns  safe  to  heaVn.     * 
S  Tb  not  the  blood  which  Aaron  spilt. 
Nor  smoke  of  sw«  etest  smell, 
Can  buy  a  pardon  f<ir  our  ^\\\U 
Or  <ave  ouv  souls  fn>m  hell. 
8  Aaron,  the  nriest,  rt-siffiis  his  breath  . 
At  God's  immediate  will ; 
And  in  the  desert  yields  to  death 
Upon  th*  appointetl  hilL 

4  And  thus,  on  JordanV  yonder  side. 

The  tribes  of  Israel  stand. 
While  Moses  bow'd  his  head  and  died* 
Short  of  the  protnis'd  land. 

5  Israel,  rejoice,  now  Joshua*  leads,  ^ 

He'll  bru»g  your  tiibes  to  rest ; 
So  tar  the  Saviour's  name  exceeds 
The  ruler  and  the  priest. 

HYMN  las.    Long  Metre* 
ll^ith  and  Repentance^  Unbelief  and  Impeni^nce* 
IT   IFB  and  immortal  Joys  are  giv'n 

JL#  To  souls  that  mourn  the  sins  they  Ve  d<)ne  ; 
f  Soahua  the  tamervHh  JetWy  wMeh  tigrdjha  a  Saviour* 
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Children  of  wrath  made  heirs  of  bcaT*n 
By  faith  in  God's  eternal  Son. 
3  Wo  to  th»'  wreteh  who  never  felt 
The  inward  pangs  of  pious  grief, 
B«t  adtls  to  all  his  crjing  eailt 
The  stubborn  bin  otnnbclitf. 
3  The  hw  eamtemns  the  rebel  dead. 
Under  the  wrath  of  God  he  lies  ; 
He  seals  the  furseon  bis  own  head. 
And  with  a  double  vengeance  6h:u 
HYMK  136.    Common  Metre. 
,  CMgloriJkdintfie  C«tpeL  . 

1  rr^  HE  Lord,  descending  from  above, 

i     Invites  his  children  near  ; 
While  ifowerand  n  uth,  and  boundless  love, 
Display  their  glories  here. 

2  Here,  in  thy  gnsper*  wondrdus  Crame,         ', 

Fresh  wisdom  we  pursue  ; 
A  thousand  angels  Irtirn  thy  name. 
Beyond  whateVr  they  knew. 

3  Thy  name  is  writ  in  fairest  lines, 

Thy  wonders  here  we  trace  ; 
Wisdom  throuj^b  all  die  myst'ry  shiars, 
And  shines  in  Jesus  face. 

4  The  law  its  best  obedience  owes 

To  our  incarnate  God  ' 
And  thy  revenging  justice  shows 
Its  huBours  m  his  Mood. 

5  But  still  the  lustre  of  tliy  grace 

Our  warmer  thoughts  employs. 
Gilds  the  whole  scetie  with  brighter  rayS) 
*"    And  more  exalts  our  jo)i. 

HYMN  127.    Long  Metre. 

Circumcision  and  Baptism* 

Written  only  for  tlio&e  who  practice  infambaptiiB' 

1  rj<«HU3  did  the  sons  of  Abram  pass 

J.     Under  ttie  bloody  seal  of  grace ; 

Sjf  ^'^""'f  disciples  bore  the  yoke, 

TiU  ebrw  Uie  painful  bondage  brol 
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a  By  milder  ways  doth  Jesua  jwove 

His  Father's  «ov'nimt  and  hu  loi« ! 

He  stAli  to  saints  his  (glorious  grace. 

And  not  forbids  their  infant  race. 

3  Their  wed  m  sprinkled  with  his  blood ; 
Their  chHdren  set  aiwirt  for  Goil: 
His  spirit  on  their  offspring:  shed. 
Like  water  pottr^dupcm  the  head. 

4  Let  evei-y  saint  with  cheerful  voice 
In  Ibis  lac**  ciivenant  rejoice  : 
Young  chiidten,  in  their  early  dajs. 
Shall  ^TC  the  God  of  Abram  praise. 

HYMN  U8.    Common  Metre. 
Cwri^  Katurefrom  Adam, 

1  T|  LEWD  with  the  joys  of  innocence 
Jt>  Adam  our  father  stood,  ' 
Till  he  debas'd  Jiis  soul  to  sense, 

'And  eat  tli'  unlawful  food, 

2  Now  we  are  bom  a  sensual  Eaee» 

To  sinful  joys  inclined  ; 
Reason  hath  lost  its  native  place, 
And  flesh  enslaves  the  mtnd. 

5  While  flesh,  and  seQse,  and  pastton  reigns. 

Sin  is  the  sweetest  j^ood  ; 
We  fancy  music  in  our  chains, 
And  so  forget  the  load. 

4  Great  God !  renew  onr  nibi*d  frame; 

Our  broken  powers  rtstoro  : 

Inspire  us  with  a  heavily  flame, 

And  fiesh  shall  rifign  no  more. 

5  Eternal  Spirit  I  write  thy  law 

Upon  our  inward  parts, 
And  let  the  second  Adam  draw 
His  image  on  our  hearts. 

HY»£N  IW.    Long  Metre. 
We  walk  by  Faith,  not  by  Si^fU, 
X  ^  rnpIS  by  the  faith  of  jovs  to  come 

X    We  walk  turoujirh  desarts  dark  as  night; 
Till  we  arrive  at  heav*n  our  home, 
Faith  is  oar  guide,  ami  faith  our  light. 
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S  The  want  of  sigbtthe  iipcll  supplies  : 

Sbe  makes  cne  pearly  gates  appear  ;  < 

Far  into  dutant  worlds  she  pries,  ! 

And  brings  eternal  glorurs  near. 

3  CheerTuI  we  tread  the  desert  chroa^, 

Willie  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ruy, 
Tbongh  lions  roar,  and  tempests  Ukiw, 
And  rocks  and  dangers  fill  the  way,  J 

4  So  Abrani^  by  diTine  comreand* 

Left  his  own  hoHse  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promis'd  land 
And  firM  Ills  zeal  along  the  road. 

HY&IN  130.    Common  Metre..  ' 

The  nero  Creation.  j 

1     A  TTEND,while  God's  exalted  Son  | 

J\^  DoVi  his  own  glories  shew  ;  j 

**  Be1iuld«  I  sit  upon  my  throne,  • 

»*  Creating  all  things  new,  i 

5  "  Nature  and  sin  are  pass'd  away, 

*•  And  the  old  Adam  dies  ;  ■ 

"  My  hands  a  new  foundjiiiun  lay  ; 

♦'  Sec  the  new  world  arise!  1 

3  <<  I'll  be  a  San  of  rightcoasness 

*♦  To  the  new  heav'ns  I  make  ; 
•*  None  but  the  new>born  heirs  of  grace 
*•  My  j^lories  shall  partake.*' 

4  Mi,«;hty  R<Mk«mer  !  set  me  free 
-   Froinmy  old  state  of  sin; 
O,  make  my  suul  alive  to  thee ; 

Create  new  powers  within. 

5  Renew  mine  eyes,  and  form  mine  eacsi 

And  mould  my  heart  afreab  ; 
Give  me  new  passbns, joys  and  fears. 
And  turn  the  stone  to  nesh. 

«  Far  from  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
From  sin,  and  earth,  and  hell ; 
In  the  new  world  that  ffrace  hath  made 
I  would  fur  ever  dwell. 
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HYMN  131.    Long  Metre. 

TAc  ExceUenqf  of  the  Chrt^ian  Retigion, 

ET  everlasting  glories  crown 
^  Thy  bead,  my  SavioiHr,  and  my  Lord  ; 
tybandfl  bare  brought  salvation  down, 
And  writ  the  blessings  in  thy  word. 

»  t^^fhaii  if  we  trace  the  globe  around. 
And  search  from  Britain  to  Japan, 
Xbere  shall  lie  no  relipion  found 
So  jiistio  God,  so  safe  to  roan.J 

3  In  ram  the  trembling  conscience  seeks 

Some  solid  ground  to  rest  upon  ; 
'With  foftgdefpajr  the  spirit  breaks, 
Till  we  apply  to  Christ  alone. 

4  Vxrw  we«  thy  blessed  truths  agree! 

How  wise  and  holy  thy  commands  # 
•piy  promisrs,  how  firm  they  be ! 

How  firm  our  hope  and  comfort  stands  ! 

5  tKot  the  feign'd  field  of  heath'nish  bli's 

ConM  raise  such  jp1e»siires  in  tlie  mind ; 
Kor  does  the  Turkish  paradise 
Pretend  to  joys  so  well  refin'd.] 

6  Shoold  all  the  foi*ms  that  men  devise 

Assault  my  faith  with  treadiVous  art, 
Td  e«]|  them  vanity  and  lies, 
And  bind  the  gospel  to  my  heart. 
HYMN  132.   Common  Metrcw 
TJie  Offices  hf  Christ. 

1  "\1I7^  ***^  *®  prophet  of  the  Lqrd, 
V  V    That  comes  witli  truth  and  grace  i 
JestM,  tfiy  spirit  and  thy  word 
Shall  lead  us  in  thy  ways, 
a  "We  reverence  our  High  Priest  above. 
Who  oflTer'd  up  his  blood, 
And  lives  to  carry  on  his  love, 
By  pleadingwith  our  God. 

3  We  honour  our  exalted  King  ; 
How  sweet  are  his  commands  ! 
He  guards  our  souls  from  bell  and  sin* 
By  bis  ftfamighty  hands. 


17»  HYACT  CXXXIV.  Book  ft 

4  HosMina  to  Ma  i^oflous  name, 

WhonimbyfMIPrenCwajrsr  \ 

His  mercies  Uy  a  sovereign  cSaiia 
To  oar  imraorul  pntbe. 

liYMX  133.   Loi^  Metre. 
The  Operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit, 
1  T^  TERN.'VL  Spirit  I  we  confess 
|jj  aiMl  sin^  the  m  oiwler*  of  thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessing*  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
3  EnliffhtenM  by  thine  heav'nly  my 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turu  to  day ; 
Thiiie  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
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Our  daRg;er  and  oar  refugee  too. 

3  Thy  po^r  and  glorj'  work  within. 
And  bri^  the  chains  of  reigning  sin  ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  s«bduet 

And  form  owr  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  tosbcj 
Thy  cheennsr  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind. 

And  calm  the  surges  of  the  nnnd. 

HYMN  134.    Common  Metre. 
Circumcision  AMished, 
a  fTn  HE  promise  ^vus  divinely  free ; 
X    Extensive  was  the  grace; 
*'  I  will  the  God  of  Abram  be. 
•*  Ajid  of  bis  numVous  i-ace." 

5  He  said,  and  with  a  bloody  seal 

Confirm  d  the  words  he  spoke  ; 
Long  did  the  sons  of  Abram  feet 
The  sharp  and  painful  yoke. 

3  Till  God's  own  Son.  descending  low. 

Gave  his  own  flesh  tu  Ue^; 
Anil  Gentiles  taste  the  Mesaiags  now. 
From  the  hard  bondage  freed. 

4  The  God  of  Abram  claims  our  nnuse ; 

I^  promises  endure ; 

'■aices  the  «iiiration  sure. 
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HTMXr  l»i.    Long:  Metfe^ 

7VAr«>  and  JPrffilteriu  of€hru$, 

X3   Behold  the  ereat  Messiuli  come  J 
Behold  tbe  -pnipheu  aU  agreed 

To  give  iiun  the  sujierkMr  ir^oin. 
t  Abrain,tl;e  saint,  re joicM  of  old, 

Wlieu  >i)ionsof  the  Lord  hi;  suw : 
Mosrs.  ihe  man  of  God,  foretold 

'1  his  smtt  fuiiiU«rof  his  law. 

3  The  t)|kes  bore  M'itness  to  hU  name, 

Obt uin'd  their  chief  desipi,  Jiiui  c<'as'd  ; 
Tlie  iiieensc  and  tlie  bleediag  Luiiib, 
Xbe  ark,  the  altar,  and  thu  priest. 

4  PredictioBs  in  t^bnndaiice  meet 

To  join  their  blessii^g^  on  his  head : 
Jesus,  we  worship  at  tiiy  feet. 

And  nations  own  the  pvofnis'd  seed. 
I  RYMN  136.    Long  Metre. 

Miracles  at  itie  Bifth  ef  Chrkt* 

1  n|^  MC  Kiag^  of  glory  sends  his  Smi 

1      To  make  his  entrance  on  this  earth ; 
I^ehohl  the  midnight  bright  as  noon. 
And  heav'nly  hmts  declare  his  birth, 

2  About  the  young  Redeemer's  head 

What  wonders  and  what  glories  ineet. 
An  nnknown  smr  arose,  and  led 
'I  he  eastern  sages  to  his  feet; 

3  Simeon  and  Anna  both  conspire 

The  Infani-Saviour  to  prochtini ; 
Inward  they  ((>lt  the  saer»l  fire, 
And  bless'd  the  babe,  and  own*d  bis  nnme. 

4  Let  Jews  and  Greeks  blaspheme  akmd. 

And  treat  tbe  holy  child  wiib  scorn  ; 
Our  souls  adore  th^  eternal  Goil, 
Who  condescended  to  lie  boiu* 
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HYMN  137.    Long  Metre. 
Miracles  in  the  Lije^  Death  and  Rmtrrectim  qfChriA 

1  Tl  EHOLD,  the  blind  their  tight  tecewc! 
X>  Behok!  the  dead  awake  and  J»ve ! 
The  dumU  speak  wonden^  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  tiie  hart,  and  blest  his  name. 

2  Thus  doili  ih'  eternal  Spirit  own 
And  stral  the  miisjon  of  vbe  Son  ; 
llie  Fatlier  vindicates  Uis  cause, 
While  he  hangs  bleeding  on  the  en»«. 

3  He  dies !  the  heavens  in  mourning  stood ; 
He  rises,  and  appears  a  G»id  : 
Dehold  the  Lord  ascending  hij»h. 
No  more  to  bleed,  uo  more  tv  die. 

4  Hence  and  for  ever  from  ray  heart 
I  bid  my  doubts  and  fears  uepart  r 
And  to  those  hands  my  soul  teSnga 
Which  bear  credeutiais  so  divine. 

HYMN  138.    LongMetitv 

The  Power  of  tfie  Gospel. 

I  nn  HIS  is  the  word  of  truth  and  love, 
X     Sent  to  the  nations  from  above  : 
Jehovah  here  rjesolves  to  show 
What  his  almighty  grace  ean  do. 

5  This  remedy  did  wbdom  ftnd, 
To  heal  diseases  of  tlie  mind  : 
lliis  sovereign  balm,  whose  virtves  ctn 
Restore.the  ruin*d  creature,  man. 

3  The  gospel  bids  the  dead  revive ; 
Sinners,  obey  the  voice,  and  live  : 
Dry  bones  ave  vmM  and  clothM  afresh. 
And  hearts  of  stone  are  tarn'!d  to  fleth. 

4  [Where  Satan  reign'd  in  shades  of  night, 
The  {ifos^el  strikes  a  heavenly  light ; 
Our  Just  its  wondrous  power  controls. 
And  calms  the  rage  of  angry  souls.] 

*  [Lions  and  beasts  of  savage  name 
{*ttt  on  the  nature  of  the  lamb; 
wiule  the  wide  world  esteems  it  ttnmre. 
Gaze,  and  admire,  and  hate  the  chaage.] 
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6  May  but  thb  ffrace  my  soul  reiiewt 
Lttt  sinners  guze,  and  hate  me  too  ; 
1  1  he  word  that  saves  um  does  eiigBge 
A  kure  defmctt  from  all  their  nige< 
HYMN  139.    Long  Metre. 
T/te  Example  of  Christ, 

1  "JVyf  Y  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
lYl  I  rer.d  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  lil'e  the  law  appears. 
Drawn  out  in  living  chafncters. 

2  Sucli  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  defrence  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Sttcit  love,  and  ir.eekncss,  so  divine, 

1  would  transciibe,  and  make  them  mine* 
S  Cold  mountains  and  the  midni;;ht  air 
Witnt-ss  the  fervour  of  thy  prayer ; 
The  deiiei't  tky  tennitations  knew. 
Thy  ciinfliet,  and  tliy  victory  too. 

4  Be  thou  my  pattern  ;  make  me  bear 
Moie  of  thy  gracious  image  here  : 
Then  Gtxl  the  judge  shall  owji  my  name 
Amongfst  the  fuliowers  of  the  Lamb. 

HYMN  140,     Common  Metre. 
The  Examples  of  Christ  and  the  Saints. 
I  f^  IVE  me  the  uings  of  faith,  to  rise 
\jr  Within  the  veil,  and  see 
The  saintawabove,  ho\i  threat  their  joys. 
How  bright  their  gloiies  be. 

5  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  cuuch  with  tears  $ 
They  wrestled  bard,  as  we  do  now,  «>  .• ; 

With  sins,  and  doubu,  and  fears,  .  ^| , 

3  I  ask  tliem  whence  ti-.cir  victVy  came  i 

They  with  imited  breath 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  his  deatlu 

4  Tbey  ninrk'd  the  foots^t  ps  thathe  tsAd, 

(Mis  zeal  inspired  tU«  ii   6ir.ast :) 
,    And  ibllowing  their  incarnate  Q^t 
i      Possess  the  produs'd  resu 
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5  Ourgloriou*  Le»J«:«lRin««our  praiM 
For  hi«  owii  pattern  gW'n, 
While  the  long  clo«<l  ot  wunessc* 
Show  the  same  path  to  heav  n. 

HYMN  141.    Cdmmon  Metre* 
Faith  a*gi3ted  by  Sense ;  or.  Preaching,  Baptism 
■nfuithe  LoviTs  Sirppsr,. 
1  "I\yf  Y  SavitMU-  God,  my  Sov'siMgo  Prince 
I VI   Rei^nsfiiraboveilie  »kits; 
But  brjiigi  his  graces  down  to  sense. 
And  helps  my  faith  to  rist;. 
S  My  eyes  and  ears  shall  bless  his  name, 
They  read  and  hear  his  Mord  : 
>lv  touch  and  taste  siiall  do  the  same. 
When  they  receive  the  Lord. 

3  Baptismal  water  is  designM 

To  seal  his  cleansing  giace. 
While  at  his  feast  of  btead  and  wuie. 
He  gives  his  saints  a  place. 

4  Bat  not  the  waters  of  a  flood 

Can  make  my  flesh  w  clean. 
As  by  his  Spirit  aAd  his  blood 
He'll  wash  my  soul  from  sin, 

5  Not  choicest  meats  or  noblest  wines 

So  much  ray  hewtrefvesh. 
As  when  ray  faiUi  goes  thronek  tbe  SHP>H 
A^  feeds  upon  his  flesh. 
0  I  lore  thf  I«ord,  who  stoops  so  tow 
To  gir6  his  word  a  seal : 
But  the  rich  grace  lus  hands  bestow 
'    Exceeds  the  figures  still. 

HYMN  143.    Short  Metne. 
Faith  in  Chrkltir  Sacrfflce, 

JOT  nttthe  blood  of  he-SkSti 
■  On  Jewish  altars  slain. 
Could  give  the  g%iilty  conscienec  peace, 
Or  wash  a  wa  y  tlie  stain. 
2  But  Christ,  the  hcavWyLamb^ 
1  akes  all  oor  sins  awav  : 
A  •acrifice  of  nobler  Munk 
-ATrf  ncher  blood  ibaw  tlwy. 
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3  My  faith  woald  lay  her  IuumI 

i         On  that  drar  hold  ot'  tbiaSf 

While  like  a  peukent  I  stand* 

And  th^re  confess  my  sin.    . 

4  My  soul  looks  back  to  see 

The  bunlens  thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree. 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  there. 

5  Believing,  we  rejoice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 
We  blesK  the  T.amh  with  cheerful  voice. 
And  sing  hit  bleeding  love. 

HYMN  143.    Common  Metre. 
Fk»h  and  Spirit, 
1  "IXTHAT  different  powers  of  grace  and  sin 
W     Attend  on  r  morUl  state : 
I  hate  the  thoughts  that  work  withni, 
And  do  the  worlcs  I  hate. 
i  Now  I  complain,  and  groan,  and  die, 
While  sin  and  Sat»n  reign : 
Now  raise  my  songs  of  triumph  high 
For  grace  prev*aUs  again, 
S  Sodflrkness  struggles  with  the  light 
Till  perfrct  day  arise : 
Water  and  fire  maintain  the  fight 
Until  the  weaker  dies. 
4  Thus  will  the  flesh  and  spirit  strive. 
And  vex  and  break  my  peace ; 
But  I  shall  quit  this  mortal  life. 
And  sin  for  ever  cease. 

HYMN  144.    Long  Metre.      ^J^ 
The  EJfwhn  of  the  Spirit ;  or,  the  SuccJI^^^ 
Go*pel  l^Hr 

1  1^  RE  AT  was  the  day,  the  fov  was  greati^^ 
VT  Wlicu  the  divine  disciples' met; 

■  '    Whilst  on  their  heads  the  spirit  came, 
%    And  sat  like  tongues  of  cloven  flame. 

2  What  gifts,  what  miracles  he  gawe. 
And  power  to  kill,  and  power  to  save, 
FumishM  their  tongues  vf  i  di  wondrous  wcvds. 
Instead  of  shields,  and  speara,  and  swords* 
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3  ThiH  ami'd  he  senttbe  cbMftpi<»M  fortb) 
Frum  east  to  wcst^ftom  south  tt»  nartti ; 
*'  Go,  and  assert  y««r  Sav^ovr's  cause  s 

**  Go,  spread  tlie  ai]rst'vy  of  iw  cross.*' 

4  Tliese  weapons  of  tliehoJy  war. 
Of  what  almii>:litr  fbrte  they  are, 
To  make  our  gtUDb«m  f«9»ions  tiovr* 
And  lay  the  praudest  retiel  low ! 

J  Nations,  the  learned  and  the  niie, 
Are  by  tliese  heav'niy  arms  subduM ; 
While  Saeaa  rages  at  his  hiss, 
And  hates  the  doctrine  of  the  cron* 

^    6  Oreat  King  «f  ^hoe,  my  heart  Hibdoe ; 

'  I  would  be  k-d  m  triumph  too, 
A  wilkng-  captive  to  my  Loid, 
Arid  sing  the  victories  u(hh  tvord. 

H¥»IN14S.    Common  Metve. 

Sight  through  a  Glass fOiid  Face  to  Face, 

1  T  LOVE  flie  windows  of  lUy  grace, 
X  Through  which  my  Lord  is  seen. 
And  Ion  J  to  meet  my  Saviour's  fact-, 

Without  a  glass  between. 

2  O  that  the  happy  liour  M^ere  come. 

To  change  my  fiiith  to  sight ! 
I  slittll  behold  my  Lord  at  home 
In  a  diviner  light,. 
S  Haste,  my  btloved,  and  reixM>re 
These  interposing;  days : 
Then  shall  my  passions  all  be  love, 
j^Uid  all  my  powers  be  praise. 
,  .«    ',    HYMN  146,    Long  Metre. 
^c  VanUy  of  Creatures  ;  or,  no  Rest  on  Earth. 

1  TiyrANhatha  sofol  of  nm  desires, 
JLvX  He  bumn  w  ithin  with  restless  fire?, 
Tost  to  and  A-e,  his  passions  fly 

From  vanity  to  vaiijky. 

2  In  rain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find  • 
Somesolld  «ood  to  fill  the  mind  : 

ihe  i^MnMdtfcimjmatwaaeat  still. 
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3  So  iKrfaen  a  ttlging  fever  burns 
We  diift  from  side  to  side  by  tarns; 
And  His  a  poor  relief  we  gain, 

Xo  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain* 

4  Orrat  God,  subdue  this  viebns  thirst. 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Care  the  vile  forer  ot'  the  muid. 
And  feed  oiur  souls  with  joys  lefinM. 
HYMN  147.   Common  Metre, 
The  Creation  of  thf  World.   Gen.  i. 

1  «  T^  0\y  let  a  spacious  world  arise," 

JX    Said  tJie  Creator.  Lord ; 
At  once  th*  obedient  earth  and  skies 
Rose  at  his  sbv'reig^n  Mord. 

2  £Dark  was  the  deep ;  the  watf  rs  lay 

Confused  and  drowned  the  I^ml ; 
He  callVI  the  \\^t\  the  new-boni  day 
Attends  on  his  contmand. 

3  He  bills  the  clouds  ascend  on  high ; 
^  The  clouds  ascend,  and  bfar 

A  wat'i-y  treasure  to  tlie  bky. 
And  float  ou  sol'ter  air. 

4  The  liquid  element  below 

Was  gatht  r'd  hy  his  hand ; 
The  rolling:  seas  together  flow, 
And  leave  the  s^R^  lar.tf^. 
,.    5  With  lierbs  and  plants,  (a  flow'ry  birtiO 
!  The  naked  glohe  he  crown  'd. 

Ere  there  was  i-aiii  to  bless  the  eartiu         ^ 

Or  sun  to  warm  the  gruuiid.  ,y«jH 

4  Then  he  adorn'd  the  upper  skies :     -  ^^B^ 

t     Beholii  the  sun  appears,  w^^F 

Tl>e  muun  and  stars  in  order  ri«e,  ^^^^ 

I'o  mark  out  nwnths  and  years. 

7  Out  of  the  deep  th»  almighty  King 

Did  vital  beings  frame. 
The  painted  fowls  d'every  wnifsv 
And  fish  of  every  uamcj 

8  He  gave  the  Uan  and  the  worm 

At  onee  their  wondrous  Urtli 
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And  en-Lxnz  Wasts  of  various  form, 
Rose  from  the  teaming  earth. 

9  Adam  was  fram'd  of  equal  day. 

Though  sov'reign  ot  the  re&t ; 
Dfftiffii'd  for  nobler  ends  than  ttiey,, 
MTitU  God's  own  image  bkst. 

10  Thns  glorious  \n  the  Maker's  eye 

The  younj?  creaiwn  stood ; 
He  saw  the  buildinR  fromou  high. 
His  uord  prououuc'd  it  g<»oa. 

11  Lord,  while  tl>e  frame  of  nature  stands. 

Thy  praise  shall  fill  my  tonpue ; 
But  the  new  world  of  grace  demands 
A  more  exalted  song. 

HYMN  148.    Common  Metre. 
CiHl  reconciled  in  Chrift, 
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U BAREST  of  all  the  names  above. 
My  Jesus  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  thy  heav'iily  lore. 
Or  Uifle  with  thy  blood? 

%  »Tii  by  the  merits  of  th>;  death  ^ 

TlieFHther  smiles  a^in; 
»Tis  by  thine  intercethng  breath 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3  TUl  Go<l  inhuman  flesh  I  see, 

My  thoughts  no  comfort  find: 
Tlie  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three, 
Are  terrors  to  my  inmd. 

4  BlUif  Immanucrs  face  appear, 

||khni>e,  my  joy  begins ; 
HMliatffi:  forbids  my  sh\\  ish  fear, 
'His  l^ce  removes  my  sins. 

5  ^V1ll^^'iews  on  their  own  law  rely. 

And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  Jove  th'  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

HYMN  149.    Common  Metre. 
Honour  to  Magistrates  ;  or.  Government  from  Cwl. 
1  "p  TERNAL  Sov'reign  of  the  sky, 
Xi  And  Lord  of  all  bdow, 
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Wt  mortals  to  thy  majesty 
Our  first  obedience  owe. 

2  Oar  souls  adore  thy  throne  supreme. 

Anil  ble ss  Ihy  providence, 
For  magistrates  of  meaner  name, 
Our  gloi-j-  and  defence. 

3  The  crowns  of  righteous  pi-inces  shine 

With  rays  above  the  rest,       ^ 

Where  laws  and  liberties  combme 

To  make  the  nation  bless  d. 

4  Kingdoms  on  firm  foundations  stand. 

While  virtue  finds  reward ; 
And  sinners  perish  tVom  the  land 
By  justice  and  the  swonl. 

5  Let  Ctesar's  due  be-ever  paid 

To  Casar  and  his  throne ; 
But  consciences  and  souls  were  made 
To  be  the  Lo;d*8  alone. 
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HYMN  1*0.    Common  Metre. 
The  Decefffuluess  of  Sin, 
i  IN  bath  a  thousand  treach'rous  arts 
V  S  To  practise  on  the  mind ; 
With  flatt'ring  looks  she  tempts  our  hearts 
But  leaves  a  sting  behind. 

2  With  names  of  virtue  she  deceives 

The  aaetl  and  the  young : 
And  while  tlie  heedless  wretcti  believes, 
She  makes  his  fetters,  strong. 

3  She  pleads  for  all  the  joys  she  brings. 

And  gives  a  'fair  pretence ;  , 

But  cheau  the  soul  of  heav'nly  things. 
And  chains  it  down  to  sense. 

4  So  on  a  tree  divinely  fair 

Grew  the  forbidden  food; 
Our  mother  took  the  poison  there^ 
And  tainted  all  ber  blood. 

HYMN  151,    Long  metre. 
•    Prephestj  and  Impiratlon, 
I  9  nP  WAS  by  an  order  from  the  Lord, 
^  X    The  aocient  prophets  spoke  his  word ; 
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Bm  ipfrit  did  their  tanj^aet  inspire* 
Ami  warm  their  hearts  witU  heav'blj  fire. 
S  The  worktand  wonders  which  they  wxought^ 
Confirm'd  the  inessafrt^s  llicy  brought; 
The  prophet's  pen  succt-eils  bh  breath. 
To  save  the  holy  vords  from  death. 

3  Great  God !  mine  eyes  with  pleasure  look 
On  the  cU  ar  vQhinif  of  thy  book ; 
'Jbeie  n;y  ReJceiner's  face  I  see. 

And  read  his  name  who  died  Tor  me. 

4  Let  the  (h)se  raptures  of  the  mind 
Be  lost  and  vanish  in  the  wind : 
Here  £  can  fix  my  hope  secuie; 
This  is,  tity  word,  and  must  endure. 

HYMN  152.    Common  Metre. 

Sinai  and  Zten.    Heb.  xii.  18,  &e. 

1  "Vf  OT  to  the  tent>rs  of  the  Lord^ 
i^    The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke, 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Whicli  God  on  Sinai  sppke; 

5  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  Goil, 
IVliere  mUder  words  declare  his  will. 
And  spread  his  love  aWoad. 

3  Behokl  th*  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  ckitii  d  in  light  i 
Behokl  the  spirits  of  the  jmt. 
Whose  faith  is  turn'd  to  sight! 

4  Behold  the  btcss'tl  assembly  there. 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heav*n  ! 
-^1^^^%^'  the  judge  of  ail,  declare 
wmm  vilest  sins  forgiv'n.  ^ 

5  lite  saints  on  earth,  and  all  the  dead. 

But  one  commnnoou  make; 
Ail  join  in  Christ,  their  living  head» 
And  of  his  grace  partake, 
c  In  sneh  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest: 

SS  J*^.°  ^***^«'»»  *here  JlesUs  is 

Most  beibr  eter  blest. 
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T»..  Bi««eni/>er,  FMy.and  Modneu  of  Sin* 
1  ^  IN,  like  «  TciiomDU*  iliseas^, 
V^  Infeets  our  vital  btocd  ; 
The  only  Mlw  «  «0*»reis»  g«V©> 
And  the  pliyaitian  Goii. 
a  Our  beauty  ami  our  strength  »»"«  *^^» 
And  we  ilraw  near  to  death  ; 
Bui  Christ  the  Lor*  reealh  Uie  dead- 
With  hif  almighty  bvcatlu 
S  Madras*  by  natKne  reigns  within*     • 
The  passions  bum  and  t^^^'* 
Till  God's  own  Son.with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  asfuag«« 

4  [We  lick  the  dust,  we  prasp  the  wind* 

»And  solid  good  despise : 

Such  U  the  folly  of  the  mind, 

Till  Jtsiis  makvs  us  wise, 

5  We  give  our  souls  the  woumls  tkey  feel, 

We  drink  the  iKNs'nons  gall, 

And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 

But  heav'n  prevrata  the  fall.] 

6  [The  man  posscss'd,  amongjthe  iombi 

Cuts  hi>  <iva\  flesh  and  cnes : 
He  foams  and  raves  till  Jesm  comes. 
And  the  foul  spirit  flies.} 

HYMN  154.    Long  Metre, 

Self'righte9tuness  iasnfficieHU 

1 K  \  iTHEEt  are  the  raoucneiV'*  s*S*'»  thaLord 

W    *..l'hat  wait  and  tremWe  at  my  wwd .' 

**  That  walk  in  darkness  all  tl»e  day  ? 

«*  Comf»,  make  my  name  your  trust  and  stay. 

2  **  [fCo  works  nor  dutks  of  your  own- 
>*  Can  for  the  smallest  sin  atnne  ; . 

**  +  The  rolyvs  that  natui-e  may  provide, 
«« Will  not  your  lea  >t  pollutions  hide. 

3  *«  The  softest  coUcUthat  nature  kiiiow^ 
*•  Can  give  the  conscience  no  repos6: 
«  Look  to  vast  righT«QOsness  and  live : 

»*  Comfort  and  peaoe  are  mine  to  g«v«».3 
«» Isaiah  i.  10, 1 1.   t  Utiah  zxviiL  SO. 
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*  rS'S?^  ***"!*'*•*»  *«t  Jdndleeottto 
Z  ^»  „  y^?  own  hands  lo  wann  your  mnh, 
•*  Walk  in  the  light  of  your  own  fire, 
••  Enjoy  the  sparks  that  ye  desire. 

..  'i*","^*.^  y?'*  *"*  **«' »«» *>a»d*; 

>e  «nnil  »ie  down  in  sorrow  there, 
•'In  death, in  darkness, and  despair.*' 
HYMN  155.    Common  Metc«w 
Christ  our  Pnstover, 

1  T  O!  the  destroying angfl  flies 
Xj  To  Pharo;>h*s  stubborn  land; 
The  pridie  and  flower  of  Egyiit  dies 

By  his  vindictive  hand. 

2  He  passM  the  tents  of  Jacob  o*er, 

Norpoar'd  tlie  wrath  divine; 

He  saw  tlie  blood  on  ev»ry  door. 

And  bless'd  the  peaceful  sign. 

3  Thus  tlie  appwnted  Lamb  must  bleed. 

To  break  th' Egyptian  5-oke:  ' 

Thus  Israel  is  from  bondage  freed. 
And 'scapes  the  angel's  stroke. 

4  X-otg.  if  my  heart  were  sprinkled  too 

With  blood  so  rich  as  thine. 
Justice  no  longer  would  rmrsue 
This  guilty  soul  of  miae. 

5  Jesus  our  passover  was  slain. 

Ami  i>as  at  once  procured 
Jrmlom  from  Satan  s  heavy  ehaiiu 
Aad  God's  avenging  swoiyI. 
"■.       HYMN  U6.    Common  Metre. 
Presumption  aud  Despair  ;  or,  Satan's  variowt 

^  T  Pi^T^.^'^^^^^V^er  and  his  charms. 
X  I  hate  lus  flatt'/mg  breath :  ' 
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And  hoWtm  stiU  in  wideext«eine% 
f      Picsumption  or  despair.  ' 

3  Now  he  pHX-suad€s,  **  How  easy  'tis 

*»  To  ualk  the  road  to  heav'ii;" 
Anon  he  swells  our  sins,  and  cries, 
•  *»  I'hey  cannot  be  forgiv'n," 

4  [He  bids  young-  sinners  *'  Yet  forbear 

■♦  To  think  of  God  or  death : 
<*.For  prayer  and  devotion  are 
*    '  '*  But  melancholy  breatli." 

5  H©  tells  tl*t  aged,  »*  They  must  die  j 

"  And  'tis  too  late  to  pray; 
•♦  In  vain  lor  roercy  now  they  crj-, 

*•  For  they  have  lost  their  day."3  . 
t  Thus  be  supports  lib  cruel  throne 
'  By  mischte/'and  deceit. 
And  drags  the  sons  of  Adam  down 

To  daikness  and  the  pit. 

7  Almighty  God,  cut  short  his  power. 
Let  him  in  darkness  dwell ; 
And  iliat  he  vex  tlie  eartli  no  more. 
Confine  him  down  to  hell. 

HYMN  157.     Common  Metre. 
The  Same* 
^  OW  Satan  comes  with  dreadful  roar, 
J^    And  threatens  to  destroy; 
He  worries  whom  he  can't  devour 
With  a  malicious  joy. 
S  Ye  sons  o  God,  oppose  his  rage ; 
Resist,  and  hell  be  gone ; 
Tlius  did  our  dearest  Lord  engage. 
And  vanquish  him  alone. 
S  Now  he  appears  almost  divine. 

Like  innocence  and  love ; 
:    But  the  old  serpent  lurks  within 
When  he  assumes  the  dove. 

14  Fly  from  tl>e  false  deceiver's  tongue. 

Ye  tons  of  Adam,  fly  : 
!    Our  parents  found  the  snare  too  strong. 

Nor  diouU  the  children  try. 

i 
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HTMVK58.    lAmgMeCN. 

Few  Mved;  «»*,  the  clmott  Chrutiany  the  EfpMi 
and  Apostate, 

1  -Q  RO  AD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 
J3  And  thousands  walk  togetli^ there; 
But  wisdom  sliows  a  nam>\«er  pa^, 

With  here  and  tbeve  a  ti-aveller. 

2  <'  Deuy  thyself,  and  take  thy  crou^** 

Is  the  Redee  mer's  great  connnand  ; 
Nature  must  count  her  ^otd  but  dross. 
If  she  would  gain  Uiis  ueav^niy  land. 
%  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints,   ^ 
And  walks  the  ways  of  God  no  rawe, 
Is  hut  esteemed  alm«st  a  saint, 
And  makes  his  own  desU'uetion  sure* 
4  Lord,  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain  ; 
Create  my  heart  enurely  new ; 
Which  faypoeriics  could  ueNsr  attain; 
Which  lalse  aposutes  never  knew; 
HVHN  159.    Common  Metre. 
An  Unconverted  State  ;  pr,  Con^rting  Crarr, 

1  r  /'■^  RE  \T  King:  '^  gJory  anli  of  grace  I 
L  Vjr  We  own  with  humble  shame, 
How  vile  is  our  degen'rato  race, 

And  our  first  fathe rs  name,  j 

2  From  Adam  flows  our  tainted  blood, 

The  |>oison  reigns  Mithin ; 
Makes  us  averse  to  all  tliat's  good. 
And  willing  slaves  to  sin. 

3  [Daily  we  break  thy  holy  laws. 

And  then  reject  tliy  grace : 
Engaf^M  in  tlie  old  serpent's  eause. 
Against  our  Maker's  face.j 

4  We  live  esCrangM  afar  from  C5od« 

And  love  the  distance  well ; 
With  haste  we  run  the  dangerous  road 
That  leads  to  deatli  and  hell. 

5  And  can  such  rebels  be  restored  I 

Such  natures  made  divine ! 
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^e  raise  «or  Father's  name  on  bigb, 
,    Who  his  own  sgkit  sentla, 
'To  bring:  rebcllM/us  strangefs  mgh^ 
And  tarn  hh  foes  to  friends, 

UYAIN  160.    Long  Metre. 
Custom  in  Sin, 
\  X  ET  tbe  ^*W  leopards  of  the  wood 
JLl  Put  off  tISe  spots  that  nature  gives ; 
Then  may  tlie  wicked  turn  to  Ood, 
*    And  cluinge  their  tempers  and  their  bv©»» 
I  As  well  might  Ethiopean  slaves 

Wash  out  the  darkness  of  tlieir  skm ; 
The  dead  »s  well  may  leave  their  graves, 
As  old  transgressors  eease  to  sin. 
S  Where  viee  has  held  its  empire  long, 
*TviU  not  endure  the  least  control ; 
None  but  a  power  divinely  strong 
Can  turn  the  cuiTcnt  of  the  soul . 
4  Great  God !  I  own  thy  power  divine. 

That  works  to  cliauge  this  heart  of  mine  ; 
I  w6uld  be  form'd  anew,  and  bless 
The  wondfers .of  creating  grace. 

HYMN  161.    Cowmon  Metre. 
CkriHian  Virtue*;  er,  the  D^culty  of  Convermn, 
i  c;  TRAIT  is  the  way,  the  door  is  strait 
^    ft  That  leads  to  jovs  on  high  : 
I   I'is  but  a  few  that  nnd  the  gate, 
\       While  crowds  mistake  and  dit:. 
i  Beloved  self  most  be  denyM, 
The  mind  and  will  rene  w*d , 
Passion  auppren'd,  and  patieafie  try% 
And  vain  dedres  subdued. 
:  9  [Flesh  is  a  dang'rous  foe  to  grace. 
Where  it  prevails  and  rules ; 
Flesh  must  be  humbled,  pride  abasM» 
I         L^t  they  destroy  our  simls. 
'f  4  The  love  of  gold  hebanishM  bencet 
I         (That  vile  idolatry) 

And  every  member,  every  sense 
la  «weet  subjection  lie. 
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*     S  The  tongiiir^  that  most  unrnlj' power}  i 

Rei^qiiTM  a  strooe  restraint :  1 

\Wk  fiJiin  b^  watchful  evei-y  hour. 

And  pray,  but  never  faint.] 
*  1^:  '..can  a  feeble,  )»e1nless  worm, 

FiiTrtLiiiuiksobanl? 
I'hy  R-met  must  all  my  work  perform, 

AiHj  Ki™  the  tree  reward. 

HVMN  162.    Common  Metre. 
The  MifHtinm  of  Heaven  ;  or,  the  Joy*  rf  Faith, 

1  "\  J  Y  t}ii>u^hts  sarmount  those  lower  skies, 
j.¥j    Ami  hiokwitiiin  the  veil;  | 
J  hei-c  Kjin  iiT^s  of  endless  pleasure  rise, 

Tln.^  wrt Mil's  never  tail. 

2  Thcw  I  behold  with  sWeet  deliglit 

The  bU'ssed  Three  in  One  ; 
And  itiunff  nffections  fix  my  sigh  t 
On  Gtnl  *  incai-nate  Son. 

3  His  promiie  stands  for  ever  firm, 

Hii  j^L-tcu  $haUneVr  depart; 
lit:  bind 3  my  name  upon  his  arm, 
And  s<-aUiton  his  n^rt. 

4  U^htait^tlif  pains  that  nature  brings;  \ 

Hctw  sluort  our  sorrows  are, 
Vk'htn  V,  itii  ctenial  fnture  tilings, 
'1  lie  pi'^jciit  we  compare  I 

5  I  would  not  he  a  stranger  still 

Ttn  th^r  celestial  place, 
W  J  letv  J  for  eitr  hope  to  dwell, 
^tftip  jny  Redeemer's  face. 

HYMN  1«3.   Common  Metre.  ' 

rrJ?J3/j,V,/ii/  o/-  Desertion  and  Temptation, 

^  11^^^  ^'°'**  •  ^ho'd  my  «ore  distress, 
l^  On  I-  sj  11^  attempt  to  reipn  ; 
Smtcri  utt  (Jiineann  of  conq'ring  grace. 
And  kxthylof*  be  slain.    •        ^  S™**»         < 
2  n  V  Jjott  WIT  h  his  dreadful  mar  1 

Aifn;^M J  ,),  J.  ftj^bJe  sheep r 

Aua  L'luHu  uin,  t^,  the  «feep.  ' 
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tf ast  we  iiidulg;e  a  lon^  despair  ? 

biiall  our  petitions  die  P 
)ar  mourningg  never  reach  thine  ear, 

Nor  tears  ancct  thine  eyt  ?J 

If  tUou  desjHse  a  mortal  groan» 

Yet  hear  a  Saviour's  blood ; 
An  advocate  so  iiear  the  throne 

Pleads  and  prevails  with  God. 
He  brought  the  Spirit's  powerful  sword 

*  To  slay  our  deadly  toes ; 

Our  sins  shall  die  beneath  thy  word, 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose. 
Bow  boundless  is  our  Father's  grace, 

In  heigitt,  and  depth,  and  length  I 
He  made  his  Son  our  righteuusntss, 
Hb  Spirit  is  our  strength. 

HYMN  164.    Common  Metre. 
The  End  of  the  IVorUl. 

WHY  should  this  earth  delight  us  so  ? 
Why  should  we  fix  our  eyes 
On  these  low  grounds,  where  sorrows  grow. 
And  every  pleasure  dies  ? 

While  time  his  shariiest  teeth  prepares, 

Our  comforts  to  devour. 
There  is  a  land  above  the  stars,  « 

And  joys  above  his  power.  ^ 

I  Natute  sliall  be  dissolved  and  die,  ' 

•  The  sun  must  end  his  race, 
Tlie  earth  and  sea  for  ever  fly 

Before  my  Saviour's  face.  ♦ 

I  When  will  that  glorious  morning  rise. 

When  the  last  trumpet  sound. 

And  eali  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

From  underneath  the  grotind  ? 

HYMN  165.    Common  Metre. 
frttitfulnesff  IgnordkcCt  anduntanctificd  Ajffe^lton. 
\  T   ONG  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound  ^ 

\_t  Of  thy  salvation,  L(wd; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faidi  i&  found, 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word! 
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2  Oft  I  freequent  thy  holy  phict> 

And  hear  almost  iu  vain ; 
How  tmali  a  portion  of  thy  grace  , 

My  niem*i*y  can  rettin  I 

3  [My  dear  Almighty,  and  my  Ood, 

How  litde  art  thou  known 
By  aU  the  judgments  of  thy  rod. 
And  blessings  of  thy  throne  13 

4  [How  coU  and  feeble  is  my  love ! 

-■  How  negiigent  my  fear  i 
How  low  my  hope  odT  joys  above ! 
-     How  few  affections  there  Q 
B  Great  Gkid.'  thy  sovereign  povir  iflftrt 
To  give  tlliy  word  success; 
Write  thy  salvation  in  my  hearty 
And  make  me  learn  thy  grew* 

0  [Show  my  forgetful  ieet  the  way  , 

That  leads  to  joys  on  hig^h  ; 
There  knowledge  grows  wttiMUC  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die.j  , 

HYMN  IM.    Common  Mietre. 
The  Divine  Peifeetunu 

1  TT  OW  shall  I  praise  th*  eternal  God, 
JjL  Thut  infinite  unknown  I 

Who  can  asceud  his  hiprh  abodej 
Or  ventnra  near  hfa  tiiroAe ! 

2  The  great  invisible!  he  dwells 

Cuticeard  in  dazzling  light ; 
But  iiis  all  searching  e^e  reveals 
Ihe  secrets  of  the  niglit. 

3  Those  watchful  eyes  that  never  sleep, 

Survey  the  world  around  I 
His  wisdom  is  a  boundless  deep. 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drowa*d. 

4  [Speak  wp  of  strengtli  ?  his  arm  is  strong, 

To  save  or  to  destroy ;  -  \ 

Infiuiic  years  his  fife  prolong, 

And  endless  is  liis  joy.j 
*  tHe  knows  no  shadow  of  a  change, 

Noralters  his  decrees;  i 

uinrn  as  a  rock  hfe  truth  remains. 

TogUM4  luspronii»es.J^^ 


pinxiefs  before  Im  preaeneedie ; 
rHow  holy  is  hb  name  1 
^s  anger  and  bis  Jealousy 
\    Bom  like  devouring  flame.] 

:  justice  «pofi  a  dreadful  throne 
'  ^Maintains  Uie  righto  of  God, 
'While  mercy  sends  her  pardons  down, 

Bought  with  a  Saviour*s  bUwd. 
t  Now  to  mf  iOHl,  Sromortal  King !  . 

;  •   Speak  some  forgiving  word; 

Then  'twill  be  double  joy  to  smg 
The  glories  oV  my  Lord. 

HTMNM7.    LongMeti-e. 
'.  T^e  Dioine  Perfection. 

\  g^  REAT  God!  tliy  glories  shall  employ 

VJ  My  holy  fear,  my  humble  joy ; 

My  lips  in  songs  of  honour  bring 

Tlieir  tribule  to  the  eternal  King. 
I  {Earth j^nd  «ie  stars,  and  worWs  unknown, 

Depend  preearioiis  on  his  tbnme; 

All  nature  hJBigs  upon  his  word , 

And  grace  and  gloiy  own  their  Lord.] 
I  [Hfa  sov'reign  power  wiiat  mortal  knows ! 
'  If  he  commamis  who  dare  oppose  i 
I .  With  ttreof^h  he  giids  himself  around, 
{.And  treads  the  rebels  to  the  graund  3 

f[Who  shall  prete&d  to  teach  him  skill, 
Or  guide  the  counseb  of  his  will  ? 
Bis  wisdom,  like  a  sea  dWine, 
;  Flows  deep  and  high  beyond  our  line.] 

k  His  name  is  holy,  and  bis  ixye 

Bums  with  immortal  jealousy;     - 
k  He  hates  the  sons  of  pride,  and  sheds 
i   Hi»  fi'ry  vengeance  on  their  heads. 

k  rrhe  beamings  of  his  piercing  sight 
[  Bring  dark  hypocrisy  to  light : 
I  Death  and  destruction  naked  lie, 
\  And  hell  uncovered  to  his  eyeO 

^  CThe  eternal  law  before  him  stmds : 
.  His  Juitiee  wi^  impartiiU  hand* 


DiTKlet  to  all  their  dw»  wwwrd, 
Or  by  the  sceptre  or  die  (woKfLi 

8  [Ilia  mercy  like  ft  bowttdless  iea, 
Wuiihcs  our  load  of  giillt  away;    .  ,  ,  . 
Wliile  his  own  Sou  came  dtmii  and  dy  d^ 
T'  »Mgage  his  justice  on  out  sideO 

9  [Each  of  htt  words  demanils  my  lalWl ; 
My  soul  can  vest  on  all  lie  saitl»; 

His  truth  uiviolably  kefrj[»« 
The  largest  promise  of  his  lips.] 
10  O,  tell  me  with  a  gen'Uii  voice,       ^ 
'  *•  rhcu  art  my  God,*'  and  I'll  rejoice ! 
FiU'd  with  thy  love,  I  dare  proclaim . 
The  brightest  honours  of  thy  name. 
HYMN  158.    Long  Metre. 
The  Same. 

1  JEHOVAH  reignsjiis  throne  is  high* 
J    His  robes  are  light  an«!  ma  jestjri 
Hi*  glory  shines  vciih  beams  *o  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  tlie  sight. 

2  His  terrors  ke6p  the  world  in  awe; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face, 

Hts  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 

3  Tlirough  all  bis  works  his  wisdom  shinetf 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designsj 

His  power  is  sov'i-eign  to  lulfil 
The  noblest  counsels  of  hu  will. 
'     4  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descqjd 
To  be  my  FatJiei*  and  my  Fnend ! 
Then  let  my  songs  with  augels  join  ; 
Heav'n  is  secure,  if  God  b  -  mme. 

HtMN  169.    As  the  148th  Psalm. 
1  rii-»HB  Lord  Jeliovah  reigns, 

I     liis  tltfone  is  buiit  on  high ; 
The  ^rments  be  auumes 
Are  hght  and  majesV  > 

His  glories  shine 

^Vith  beams  so  bright. 

No  mortal  eye 

^an  bear  the  sight. 
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%  Xbe  thnmderiorhu  hand 
Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
liis  wmth  and.H<stioe*Uiid 
To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love 
I  Reaul  ve»  to  bless, 

c>         His  truth  confirms' 
And  seab  the  graoe^ 

*  d  Throus^hallhisaTici^mtworlu 
•     Surprtsin^viadom  shines 
Cimfounds  ttte  ^wers  ut'hell. 
And  breaks  their  curs'd  desig^os  ; 
Strohe  is  his  arou 
And  shall  fuifil  ^ 
His  great  decrees, 
Hts  sav^-eign  wilt. 

4  And  can  this  mighty  King 
Of  gloiy  condeseend  ? 
.And  will  Jie  writtjiis  name, 

•*  Mf  li'ather  and  my  Friend  ?" 
I  love  his  name ! 
1  love  his  won!  i 
Join  all  my  powers, 
And  praise  tlie  Lord. 

HYMN  1^0.  Long  Metxe. 

Cod  Incomprehensible  and  Soveretgn, 

1  r/^  AN  creatures  to  |ierfection  tind* 

\\y  Th' eternal,  uncreated  mind? 

Or  can  the  largest  str«^tch  of  thought, 

Measure  and  seal-eh  his  nature  out  ? 

5  '  Tis  high  as  heav  n,  'tis  deep  as  llell ; 
And  what  can  mo'tals  ktiow  >i-  t«U  f 
His  glory  sp  i-eads  beyond  t  he  sky, 

[       And  all  the  shining  worlds  on  nigh. 

[    3  But  mtn,  vain  man,  wooM  fain  beivio : 

Born  like  a  wild  young  colt,  oc  flii6f| 
I       Through  all  the  follies  of  hisj    liurf, 

i'       And  swells  and  snuifs  the  e  4ip%  wind* 
4  God  is  a  King,  oi'  po  a--  t  un  viiown ; 
Firm  are  the  orders  of  uu  t  none : 
•  Job  xL  7,  &c. 
•  Ff 
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If  ke  molve,  who  due  opvoie. 
Or  aik  bim  wby  or  what  o«  does  : 

5  He  wounds  the  heart,  and  he  makes  wl|;»le : 
He  cairns  the  tftm]>est  ot'th(Moal : 

'Wheii  he  slmu  up  in  loog  despalr» 
"Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

6  *Ue  frowiis,  and  daricne^s  veils  the  mocm : 
The  faiutiu^  snn  grows  dkn  Ht  noon  : 
tTbe  pillars  of  beav'n's  starry  ruof 
Trembk)  and  start  at  his  reprooC      • 

7  He  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  iu  form, 
The  crooked  serpent  and  the  worm  ; 
He  breaks  the  billows  with  bis  breath, 
And  smites  the  sons  ot'pride  to  death. 

8  The&c  are  a  portion  of  bis  WA%s; 

'  Bat  who  •hall dace  describe  his  (ace  ? 

Who  can  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
Tobearthe  thundenof  his  hand  ? 

*  Job  XXV.  5.         t  Job  xxvi.  1 1,  &e. 
End  tfthe  Sgcmd  ^mA;. 


BOOK  ni. 

PREPARED  FOR  THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

HYMN  I.    Long  Metre. 
The  LonTi  Supper  instituted.    1  Cor.  xi.  23,  &e. 

1  y'Y^  ^V  AS  on  that  vlftrk,  that  doleful  night, 

1     When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose 
Against  the  Son  of  (Sod's  delight. 
And  friends  betray'd  him  tonis  ibea. 

2  Before  tlie  moufiifal  scene  began, 

He  took  the  bread,  and  bless'd,  and  biake ; 
m  ®^  through  an  his  actions  ran ! 
>viiat  wondruus  words  of  grace  tie  spake  2 
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5  "  This  i»  my  body  broke  for  sin; 

•*  Receive  and  eat  the  livioc;  food ; " 
Tben  took  the  eup  and  blea«^  the  « iite  : 
**  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  Wood."       / 

4  For  us  his  flesii  with  nails  was  torn  : 

He  bore  the  scour g^e,  he  felt  the  thorn  : 
And  jnsUce  ponr*d  u]M)n  hit  iiead 
Its  neavy  %-cngeance  in  our  stead. 

5  For  us  his  vital  blood  was  spilt. 

To  bny  the  pai-don  of  oar  jjuilt ; 
When  for  black  crnncs  of  bigS^est  size, 
lie  gnvehissoura  saciiiice.  * 

fl  "Do  thi?  (he  cry'il)  till  time  shall  end, 
**  In  mem  Vy  of  your  dyin^  friend  : 
•*  Meet  at  my  table,  and  recot^l 
••  The  love  of  your  departe<f  Lord." 

7  fjesus!  thy  feast  wc  celebrate. 

We  show  thy  death,  we  siiig  thy  name, 
'TiHthou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb.] 
HYMN  2.    Short  Meu-e; 

Cuntmttnion  ivith  Chrut  and  xvith  Saints.    1  Cor. 
X.  16, 17, 

1  r  1 ESUS  invites  his  saints 

[. U    To  meet  around  his  iMiard  : 

Here  pf^nlonM  rebels  sit.  and  hold 

Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2  For  food  he  gave  his  flesh  : 

He  bids  ns  drink  his  blood  :  ^ 

Amazing  favour,  matchless  gracej  j 

Of  our  descending  God .  ji 

3  l^us  holy  iK^ead  and  wine 

Maintains  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  witli  oor  living  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  death.] 

4  Our  lieav'niy  Father  call* 

Christ  and  his  members  one : 
We  the  young  (Children  of  his  love, 
And  he  the  first-bom  Son. 

5  We  are  bat  set 'ral  parts 

Of  the  same  bfoken  bread. 
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One  body  hath  its  si'vYaJ  limba. 
But  Jvsus  lithe  btad. 

0  Let  ;;;H oHr iKmcre be  join'd 

Hts  ^loiidi's  nuijit*  vo  rai\e  : 
Pleasure  uud  love  KM  t  very  m'lRd, 
And  ev'ry  voictr  Im?  pv^ise. 

HYMN  3.    Com.nion  Metre. 

The  Krw  Te^tameui  in  the  Blood  rf  Christ  ;  9r,  the 

new  Covenant  seftied, 

1  **  r  I  ^HE  promise  of  my  Father's  lore 

•X     **  Shall  l.ind  for  ever  f;<  od ;" 
lit;  »aid,  and  jjave  his  Son  to  <!eath. 
And  scul'd  the  grace  vitii  bloud. 

S  To  this  deai-  cov*nant  of  thy  word 
I  let  nt>  MOithless  imine; 
I  seal  til'  ePg-aKeincnt  to  my  Lord,       ^ 
And  make  iny  bumble  claim. 

3  The  Tight,  and  streng^th.  and  pardoning  grace, 

And  glory  shall  Ihj  mine; 
My  life  and  soui,  ray  hv>£trt  find  fle«h, 
And  all  luy  puwci's  are  tbine. 

4  Tcall  that  kgacy  ray  own 

Which  Jesus  did  btqaeath : 
Twas  purohas'd  with  ad)inggroaQ, 
And  ratify'd  in  death. 

5  Sw^'et  ii  the  mem'ry  of  his  name 

Wiio  biess'd  lis  in  hit  will, 

And  to  his  tcstiimcnt  oflovc 

Made  his  own  life  the  seal. 

HYMN  4,    Common  Metre. 

Christ's  dying  Lore;  or^  our  Pardon  bought  at  a 

dear  Price. 

1  TT  OW  condescending  and  how  kind 
'  JL\.  Was  God's  eternal  Son  1 

Our  mis'in-  reach'd  his  heav'niy  miud. 
And  pity  broil g^iit  him  down. 

2  [When  justice,  b}' our  siiw  pro%'oVdJ 

Drew  forth  bis  dreadful  sword, 
*ieBiveJus  soul  wp  to  tlic stroke. 
Without  a  murm'ring  word. 
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3  lie  sunk  beneath  oiiv  heavy  woes. 
To  raise  us  to  his  throne  : 
There's  ne'er  a  gift  his  hand  bestows 
But  cost  his  hiai-t  a  groaiK] 
!.     4  This  was  compassion  like  a  God, 
'  That  when  the  Sa viour  knew 

The  price  of  par<U>M  was  his  blood, 
Hb  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

5  Now  though  he  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  stUI  as  great: 
Well  he  reJBembers  Calvary, 
:  '  Nor  let  his  sainU  forget. 

6  rHcre  we  behbld  his  bowels  r«ll, 

As  kind  as  when  he  cHed, 
And  see  the  sorrows  of  his  soul 
Bleed  thiough  bis  wounded  side.] 

k     7  [Here  we  receive  repeated  seals. 
'  Of  Jesus' dying  love; 

Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  soft  affection  move.] 
'      8  Here  let  our  hearts  bcRin  to  melt, 
While  we  his  death  record. 
And  with  our  joy  for  pardon»d  guilt, 
Mourn  that  we  pierc'd  the  Lord. 

HYMNS.    Common  Metre. 
ChHHiheBreadofUfc    John  vi.  31, 35, 39. 
X  "C   ET  us  adore  th'  eternal  word, 
|_j  »Tis  he  oOr  souU  haih  fed: 
Thou  art  our  living  stream,  O  Lord, 
And  thou  th'  immortal  bread. 

2  The  manna  came  from  lower  skies. 

But  Jesus  from  above. 
Where  the  fresh  spriji^s  of  pleasure  rise. 
And  rivers  flow  with  love. 

3  The  Jews,  the  fathers,  died  at  last, 

Who  eat  that  heav»nly  bread. 
Bat  these  provisions  wh'>ch  we  taste 
Can  raise  us  from  ttie  dead. 

4  Bless'd  be  the  Lord  that  gires  his  flesh 

To  nourish  dying  men,; 
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And  oTten  spreids  %b  tuble  fresh, 
l^t  we  alioakl  faint  tgain. 

5  Onr  fouls  shall  draw  their  heav'iily  breath. 

While  Jesiu  finds  supplies : 
Nor  shall  tmi  graoes  sink  todeafli. 
For  Jesus  nearer  dies. 

6  jl>aily  our  mortal  flesh  decays. 

But  Christ  our  life  shall  come ; 
His  unresisted  poirer  ihall  raise 
Our  bodies  firom  tlte  tomb.] 

HYMN  6»    Long  Metre. 

TheMenwial  of  our  abtem  Lani,   John  xri.  16. 

Luke  xxii.  19.    John  xW.  3. 

1   TEUS  is  gone  above  the  skies, 
«J   Where  our  weak  senses  readi  hiaa  not ; 
And  carnal  objeets  court  our  eyes. 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 
i  He  knows  what  wattdMng  hearts  we  have. 
Apt  to  Ibrg^  his  lovely  face, 
And  to  lefredi  our  minds,  he  ^ve 
These  kind  menaorials  of  hu  grace. 

3  The  Lord  of  liRs  tlm  table  spread 

With  his  own  flesh  and  dying  blood  :     * 
We  on  the  rich  provision  feed. 
And  taste  the  wine  and  bless  tlie  God^ 

4  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 

Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thou^t. 

And  faith  and  hope  be  fix'd  on  him. 

5  While  he  is  absent  from  our  sight, 

*Tis  to  prepare  o<ir  souls  a  place. 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heav*n1y  light. 
And  live  for  ever  near  his  face. 

6  [Our  eyes  look  upwards  to  the  hills 

Whence  our  returning  Lord  shall  come  r 
We  wait  thy  chariot's  awful  wheels. 
To  fetch  our  longiug  spirits  home] 
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HYMN  7.    Long  Metre," 

Crucifixion  U  the  World  bif  the  Cross  of  Christ. 
GaL  vi.  14. 

1  ^TTTHEN"  I  survey  the  womlixjws  crosi 

W     On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  djmlt 
My  richest  gain  X  count  but  loss, 

And  pour  conttrapt  on  uH  raj  priile. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast* 

Save  ill  the  death  (^'Christ  my  Ooa; 
All  the  vain  things  that  chann  me  mpst, 
I  sacrifice  thein  to  hb  blood. 

S  See,  from  his  headjhb  hands,  his  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down! 
Did  eVr  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  coiapo«e  so  rich  a  erown  I 

4  [His  dying:  crimson,  like  4  robet 

Spreads  o*er  Ids  body  en  the  tree ; 
Then  am  2  dead  to  all  the  globe, 
And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me^ 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mior. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
I<ove  so  amazinif,  so  diirine. 
Demands  my  soul*  my  li^f  »y  alU 
HYMN  8«    Common  Metre. 
The  Tree  of  Lift. 
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OME,  let  us  join  a  joyful  tune, 
To  oui*  exalted  Lord, 


Ye  saints  on  high  around  his  throne, 
And  we  around  his  board. 

«  While  once  upon  this  lower  ground, 
Weary  and  Taint  ye  stood, 
What  dear  refreshments  here  ye  found 
From  this  immortal  food. 

3  The  tree  of  life,  that  near  the  throne. 

In  heav*n*s  high  garden  grows, 
Laden  with  grace  bends  gently  down 
Its  ever  smiling  boughs. 

4  HovVmg  amongst  the  leaves,  there  stands 

The  sweet  celestial  Dore, 
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And  Jesus  on  the  braaches  hani;*  •. 

Tlie  Utnncr  of  his  lovej 
M  C»Tisa  young^  beftvHt  of  strange  ddigfat, 

While  in  bis  shade  wt-  sit ; 
His  frait  is  pleasing  to  the  sight. 

And  to  the  tatte  as  sweet. 

6  New  life  it  spreads  through  dj-ing  hearty 

And  cheers  the  droopins:  mind ; 
Vigour  and  joy  the  juice  imparts. 
Without  a  sting  behind.] 

7  Now  let  the  flaming  weapon  stand, 
^  And  guard  all  Eden's  trees ; 

Xbere's  ne*er  a  ulant  in  all  that  lonit 

That  bears  such  fraits  as  these. 

S  In^T)it•*  grace  our  souU  adore, 

Whose  wondrous  hand  has  made 

This  living  branch  oi' sovereign  power 

To  laise  and  heal  the  dead. 

HYMN  9.    Short  Metre. 
The  Spirit^  the  Water ^  and  the  BtooiL    1  John  y.  6. 
If    ET  a>l  our  tongues  be  one 
•  A.  J  Topra'neonr  Godonhigh, 
Who  from  his  bosom  sent  bis  S«a 
To  fetch  U9stcangei'A  nigh. 

8  Nor  let  our  voices  ceaae 

To  sing  the  Saviour's  name ; 
Jesus,  til*  ambassador  of  peaee, 
How  chceiTuUy  he  came. 

3  It  cost  him  cries  ami  tears 

To  Inring  us  near  to  God  ;■ 
Great  was  ourdtrbt,  and  he  appears 
To  make  the  payment  good.  - 

4  jliCy  Saviour's  pierced  side 

Pour'd  out  a  double  flood  ; 
By  water  we  are  pui-i£y\l, 
And  pardou'd  by  the  bloqd. 

5  Infinite  was  our  guilt, 
c^.?J!i'  ^^\T'  Priest, atones ; 

A  ™^«?W  eround  his  life  i 


Ajudoafcr'dwiUfcWs  grown,  ^    ' 
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«  JU)ok  npmy  aottl,  to  him, 

Wbow  death  was  thy  desert. 
And  humbly  view  the;  )iving  stream 
Flow  from  his  breaking  heart. 
*  7  There  on  the  cursed  tree 
In  dying  pangs  he  lies. 
Fulfils  hb  Father's  great  deereSy 
And  an  our  wants  supplies. 

8  Thus  the  Redeemer  came, 

By  water  and  by  blood ;    ' 
And  when  the  Spirit  sfieaks  the  sante. 
We  feel  hfa  witness  goo<t. 

9  Wliilethe  eternal  Thi-ee 

Bear  their  record  abore, 
Here  1  believe  he  died  for  roe, . 

And  seal  my  Savioar's  love..  * 

10  [Lord,  cleanse  my  soul  from  sin, 
Nor  let  thy  grace  depart ;  ^ 
Great  Comlovter,  ahiile  within, 
And  witness  to  my  heart.]  ... 

HYMN  10.     Long  Metre,    ..' 
ChrUt  Crucified,  the  fVmlom  and  Pmotr  tf^  GwL 
1  -^T  ATURE  >*ith  open  volume  stands,, . 
J^    Tdspread  her  Miakei^spnuse  abroad';      . 
And  ev*ry  labour  of  his  hands 
"         Shows  something  worthy -oCa  God. 
8  But  in  the  grace  that  rescu'd  man, 
His  brightest  form  of  glory  shines ; 
I      Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn 
I  In  precious  blood,  and  crimson  lines. 

3  [Here  his  whole  name  appears  complete; 
Nor  wit  can  guess,  nor  reason  prove, 
'      Which  of  tbe  letters  best u  writ, 

The  powef ,  the  wisdom,  or  the  love.] 
'  4  Hen  I  behold  his  inmost  heart, 
'  Where  grace  and  vengeance  strangely  join, 

'      Piercing  Ins  Son  with  sharpest  smart, 
I  To  make  the  purbhas'd  pleasures.mine. 

.5  0!  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross, 
^        WlKxe  God  the  Savknir  loy'd  and  dyM  I 
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4  «  Why  wti  I  made  to  hear  Ay  wee, 

•*  Andenterjwhile  there's  room  ; 
«  When  thousands  make  a  wretched  «boiee, 
«  And  rather  staiTe  than  come  ?*'] 
B  *Twas  the  same  lore  that  spread  the  feast 
Tliat  sweetly  forc'd as  in: 
Else  we  had  still  refusVl  to  tase, 
And  perishM  in  our  sin. 

6  [Pity  the  nations,  O  our  God ! 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come  : 

Send  thy  victorioas  word  abroad. 

And  brings  the  stnogers  home. 

7  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  fiitl. 

That  tk^  the  chosen  race 
May  with  one  voice,  and  h^^urt,  and  soai| 
S  ing  thy  rt  deeming  grace. J 

HYMN  14.    Long  Metre. 
Tfte  Seng  of  Simeon.  Luke  il.  2S ;  or^a  Sig/A  cf  Chriit 
makes  Death  easy, 

1  "v-^  OW  have  our  hearts  embraced  our  God, 
iM    We  would  for^  all  earthly  charms, 
And  wish  to  die  as  Simeoh  would. 
With  his  young  Saviour  in  his  arms. 

5  Our  lips  shouhl  learn  that  joyful  song. 

Were  hut  our  hearts  prepared  like  hii ;, 
Our  souls  slill  wilKng  to  begone. 
And  at  thy  word  depart  in  peace. 

3  Here  we  have  seen  thy  face,  O  Lord, 

Aud  vicwM  salvation  with  our  eye9, 
Ta&ted  and  felt  the  living  word, 
Tlie  bread  descending  from  the  skies. 

4  Thou  hast  prepared  this  dying  Lamb, 

Hast  set  his  blood  before  our  face. 
To  teach  the  terrors  ofthy  name. 
And  show  the  wonders  of  thy  grace. 

5  He  is  our  light,  our  morning  star 

Shall  shine  on  nations  yet  uidukown ;  j 

The  glory  of  thine  Israel  hertx 
And  joy  of  spixils  near  thy  thixme. 
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HYM5f  15.    Common  Metre. 
Our  Lorii-Jeeus  of  Ida  ozon  Table. 
,  rrTp»HE  memVy  of  ourdyinp  Lord 
\    _|_     Awakes  u  thankful  tongue  : 
How  rich  he  sprcails  hi«ruyat  buard, 
And  b!ess'd  tht  food  fliiU  sung  I 
i  Happy  the  men  tliat  eat^lbis  bread  : 
But  doubly  blest  h'hs  lie 
That  gently  bow'd  his'  loving  head, 
And  leanM  it,  Loru,  on  Uiee. 

\  By  faith  the  sam'-  dfli,  t^ts  wc  tnste 

As  that  givat  fa  v'ritc  i|id , 
And  sit  and  lean  on  Jesus'  bifastf     # 

And  take  the  Iveav'^y  bread.] 
i  Down  from  the  palace  of  the  skies, 

Hither  tlie  King  descends  : 
,  •*  Come,  my  beloved,  eat,"  he  cries, 

^  And  drink  salvation,  friends. 
i  **  [My  flesh  is  f«x>d  and  physic  too, 

**  A  balm  for  all  your  pains  : 
*'  Ant!  the  red  streams  of  pardon  flow 

"  Froni  these  my  pierced  veius."] 

ft  Husanna  to  his  bounteous  love 
For  such  a  ilc^st  below  \ 
And  yt^t  he  feeds  his  saints  above. 
With  nobler  blessings  too. 
f  f  Come  the  dear  day,  the  glorious  hour, 
That  brings  our  souls  to  rest  I 
Then  we  simH  need  these  types  no  more, 
j      But  dwell  at  th'  heav'nly  feast.] 

[  HYMN  15.    Common  Metre. 

The  Agmie*  of  Christ. 
t  "VT  O W  let  onr  pain»  be  ail  forgot, 
Ji3l    Onr  fae«rtino  more  repine ; 
Our  suff 'rings  are  not  worth  a  thought, 
When,  Lord,  compar*d  with  thine. 
I  In  lively  figures  here  we  see 
■      The  bleeding  Prince  of  Love  ; 
Each  of  us  hopes  he  died  for  me, 
And  then  our  gifefs  remove. 
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3  rOnrhuiJiWe«uthfceret»k«h«fri»f 

White  sitting  round  his  board  ; 
And  back  to  Calvary  «he  fliW, 
To  view  her  groaning  iMta* 

4  His  soul  what  agonies  it  felt 

When  his  ovrn  God  ^thdrew  I 
And  the  large  toad  of  all  our  guilt 
Lay  heavy  on  him  too. 

5  Bntthe  divioity  within 

Supported  him  to  heart        ^ 

Dyin?,  he  conquerM  bell  and  an. 

And  made  his  triumph  there^ 

6  Grace,  wisdom,  justice,  join'd  and  i*K>ug?tt 

The  winders  of  that  day: 
No  mortal  tongue,  ««r  moctal  tiMagat  i 

Can  equal  thanks  repay.  < 

7  Our  hymns  should  swind  like  those  above, 

Could  we  our  voices  raise  !  j 

Y^,  Loid,  our  hearts  shall  all  be  love. 
And  idl  otu:  lives  be  praise,  | 

HYMN  17.    Short  Metve, 
Incomparable  Fwd;  or,tbe  Flesh  aidBhtdrfChrid* 
1  rXTT E  sing  th'  amazing  deeds 
I    W    lliw  gmce  divine  perlbinu ; 
Th*  eternal  God  comes  down^and  bleeds^ 
To  nouHsh  d^ing  worms. 
3  This  sonl-revivingwine,      ' 
Dear  Saviour,  'tis  thy  blood ; 
We  thank  that  sacred  flesh  of  thine 
For  <^i  immortal  Ibod.;] 

3  The  banquet  that  we  eat 

Is  made  of  heav*hly  things : 
Earth  hath  no  dainties  half  so  sweet 
As  our  Redeemer  brings. 

4  In  Tain  had  Adam  sought, 

And  searchM  his  gaiden  round  r 
For  there  was  no  such  blessed  fruit  , 

In  all  that  happy  ground,  ' 

5  Th*  angelic  host  above 

Can  never  taste  this  food; 
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\  They  fewt,«  PC©  Oieir  Maker's  love. 

But  not  a  Sa-vwwr's  Wood* 
!«  On  us  til'  almighty  Lord 
(      BestoDvs  tliis  matchless  frrac«» 
;    And  meets  us  with  some  cheeiing  vord, 

Yf  ith  pleasure  in  bis  face. 
7  Come  all  ye  drooning  sabts, 

And  banquet  w>th  the  King; 
This  H'me  will  drown  your  sad  coniplauita. 

And  tune  your  voice  to  sing. 

S  Salvation  to  the  name 

Of  our  adored  Christ;  . 

Through  the  wide  earth  hb  grace  proclam^ 

>  Uis  glory  in  the  bigh'st. 

HYMN  18.   Long  Metre. 

1   f  EStJS  I  wc  bow  before  thy  feet ! 
I     J    I'hy  table  Is  divinely  stor'd ; 
Thy  sacred  flesh  our  souls  have  eat, 
»Ti8  living  breaid,  we  thank  tiiee,  Lord. 
S  And  here  we  drink  onr  Saviour's  blood ; 

>  We  thank  thee,  Lord,  'tb  generous  wine ; 
Mingled  with  love  the  fountaki  flow  d 

From  that  dear  bleeding  heart  of  thuie. 

3  On  earth  is  no  such  sweetness  found, 

For  the  lamb's  flesh  is  heav'niy  food; 
In  viin  we  search  the  globe  around, 
For  bread  so  fine,  or  wine  so  good, 

4  Carnal  provision  can  at  best 

But  cheer  the  heart, or  wann  the  mm: 
But  the  rich  cordial  that  we  taste 
Gives  life  etetnal  to  the  dead. 
B  Joy  to  the  master  of  the  feast ; 
His  name  our  souls  far  ever  faiess ; 
To  <3od  the  King,  and  God  the  Priest, 
A  loud  hesanna  round  the  place. 
HYMN  )0.    Long  Metre. 
r|*ry  in  the  Crost;  9r,not  athamed  vt  Christ  crucified, 
T  tliy  command,  our  dearest  Lord, 
Here  we  attend  ^j  dying  feast ; 
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Thy  blood)  like  wine,  adorns  tliy  bnri, 
And  thine  oviii  flesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2  Our  faith  adures  thy  blet^diiig  love, 

And  trusts  f'ui-  iifV  in  one  that  died; 
We  hope-  tor  lieav  nly  cixnvns  above,  j 

Fix>m  a  Ktdcciner  crucifitd.  j 

3  Let  the  vain  wr.ild  jironouiice  it  shame  I 

And  iliiig  t'ltir  scamraU  on  thy  cause;  | 

"We  cumc  lo  boast  um-  S  i.ioar's  uame,  j 
And  make  our  triii:up!is  in  bia  cross. 

4  With  joy  we  tell  the  scoilinjj  a^e,  j 

He  tliat  waj'dtad  hailt  lei  t  his  tomb, 

He  lives  above  their  utmost  rage,  < 

And  we  are  waiting  till  lie  ooinc  \ 

HYMN  20.    Common  Metre.  j 

The  Prm'fsionsf'7'  the  Table  of  our  Lord;  or,rtf  I 

Tree  of  Life^  and  River  of  Love,  j 

1  T   ORD,  we  adore  t!iy  bounteous  hand,  j 
JLl  And  sing  the  solemn  feast,  i 

Wnere  sweet  celestial  dainties  stand 

For  ev'ry  willing  guest.  I 

2  PThe  tree  of  life  adorns  the  board  ! 

With  rich  immortal  fruit. 
And  ne'er  an  angry  flamtag  sword 

To  guard  the  passage  to't.  | 

3  The  oup  stands  crowned  with  living^  jaice; 

The  tountain  flows  above,  .  •] 

And  runs  down  .streamings  i'or  our  use* 
In  rivuleu  of  love.] 

4  The  foorPs  prepard  by  heav'nlyart,  * 

The  pleasure's  well  retin'd; 
They  spread  new  life  thr^iUgh  ev'ry  heurt, 
And  cheer  the  drooping  muid. 

5  Shout  and  |irocIaim  the  Saviour's  loye. 

Ye  saints  that  taste  hb  wine; 
Join  with  your  kindled  saints  above 
In  loud  hosantias  join. 

6  A  thousand  glories  to  the  God  ' 

That  gives  such  joy  as  this; 
Iiosana  1  let  it  sound  abroad. 
And  roach  where  Jesus  is. 
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HYMN  21.    Common  Metre, 
he  Triun^ihant  Fmst  for  ChrUft  Victory  wer  Sin, 

and  Death,  and  Hell. 
\  \^\  OME,  let  u«  lift  onr  voice*  high, 
J  Vy  Hiph  as  our  joyi  arise^ 
And  join  the  8on|;s  uoove  the  skj^ 
AVhei-e  pleasure  never  dies. 

%  Jesus, the  God  that  fooelit  and  bled» 
And  eonqurr'd  when  lie  fell ; 
Xbat  rosf*,  ami  at  his  ohariot  wheels 
OraggM  all  the  powers  of  hell.J 

^  [Jesus,  the  God,  invites  us  here 

I         To  this  triamphal  feast, 

;    Ami  brines  immoital  blessings  down 

For  each  redeemed  gtiestj 
A  The  Lord, how  (glorious  is  his  face! 

How  kind  his  smiles  appear! 
And  O  ?  what  melting  words  he  says 

To  every  hnmWe  ear  J 
iS  **ror  you.  ihe  c'lildi^n  of  my  love, 

**It  was  for  yo«  I  died ; 
«"  Behoki  my  hands,  behold  my  feet, 

«  And  look  into  my  side. 

0  '*  Tl»ese  are  the  wounds  for  you  I  bore, 

•*  The  tokens  of  my  pains. 
«  When  I  cJ^me  down  to  ft-ee  yottr  m>ii!s 
*       •*  From  mi#ry  and  chains. 
7  •«  [Jottke  nnsheathM  its  fi^'ry  sAVord,  ^ 
^  And  plnnjr'd  it  in  my  heart; 
**  Iniihite  panfifs  for  you  I  bore, 
♦.*lAnd  most  t^menting  smart, 
is  "  When  hfll  and^U  its  spilefiil  powers 
•*  Stood  drendful  in  my  way, 
•*  To  rescne  tluise  dear  lives  of  yours 
y      '*  1  give  my  own  away. 
j^  ^  But  while  I  bled,  and  e^raanM,  and  died, 
••  I  ruin'd  Satan^s  tbmne; 

1  *•  Hu^  on  my  cro»s  I  liuni;  aivl  spy'd 
j       *•  'iTie  monster  tumUrmg  down. 

}  **  Now  you  mast  triumph  at  my  fcAst, 
•'  And  taste  my  tl«h,  my  Wuiod ; 
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»  And  Uve«temal  aeet  Wew'd 
«*  I%r  *ik  iaiiDortal  food." 

11  Victnrious  God!  whut  can  wc  p«y 
For  favoart  to  dhrine  r 
We  would  devote  oni  heart*  away 
To  he  for  ever  thine.] 
1  a  We  give  thee,  liord,  our  hifi^tt  praise. 
The  tribute  of  our  tonKiKf ; 
Cnt  tliemes  to  iniimte  a«  theae 
Exceed  nnr  noblest  songt. 

HYMN  2a.    Long  Metre. 
The  Compassion  of  a  Dying  Christ 
1  r\\XR  spioti  join  t'  adore  the  Lamb; 
yj  O,  that  our  feeble  Ups  could  move 
In  strains  immortal  as  his  name. 
And  melting  as  his  dying  love  I 
S  Was  ever  equal  pity  found ! 

llio  prince  of  heav*!!  rekigns  his  breath, 
And  pour*  his  life  out  on  the  ground, 
To  ransom  guilty  worms  from  death. 

3  [Rebels,  we  broke  our  Makeir»s  laws ; 

He  from  ihethreat'nings  set  us  free, 
Bore  tlie  full  vcnReauce  on  his  cross 
And  uaSrd  the  curses  to  the  trt'C.] 

4  The  law  T>r6elai<ns  no  teiTor  now. 

And  Sinai's  thunder  roars  no  m»i* ; 
From  all  hn  wounds  new  blessings  flow^ 
A  sea  of  joy  witliout  a  shore. 

5  Here  we  have  wash'd  our  deepest  stains  ♦ 

And  heaPd  our  wounds  with  hT'av'nly  Mood; 
BleM'd  fountain,  spriufing  froM  Uie  veins 
Of  Jcaus.  our  inc|kruRte  Gtixl'l 

6  In  vain  our  mortal  voices  strive 

To  ipeafc  compassion  so  di^me ; 
Had  we  a  thousand  li^'ef  to  give, 
A  thousand  lives  should  all  be  thine. 
HTMX  23.    Common  Metre. 
<!mce  anH  Glory  hy  the  Death  of  Christ, 
^  rQ*XTI^<2t  around  our  Father's  boMfl, 


]^kS.  HYMN  XXV.  «* 

Oor  (kith  behoUs  our  dying  Lord» 
And  dooms  our  sins  to  denth.] 
S  We  see  the  blood  of  Jesui  shed. 
Whence  all  ouir  imtdons  lise ; 
Tl»e  sinnei^  views  th'  atonement  nutde, 
And  loves  the  sacrifice. 
3  Thy  cruel  thorns,  thv  tharaeTul  croa, 
Proeure  us  heav*ni;f  crowns  : 
Our  hij;hest  R»»n  spring  from  thy  loss. 
Oar  healinii:  tVom  thy  wounds. 
'  4  0 1  *tis  irapos&ible  that  we 

Who  d  wel  I  lit  fee  We  tiny, 
r        Should  eqii dl  sufFMng;s  bear  for  thee. 
Or  equal  liianks  repay. 

\  HYMN  21.   Cominon  Metre. 

';  Pardon  and  Strength  from  Chrit'm 

1  TT^ATHER,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  grace, 
1/    To  see  tby  glories  sliine ; 
The  Lord  will  his  own  table  ble^s. 
And  make  lUe  Teast  divine. 
1     2  We  touch.  We  taste  the  heav*nly  bread. 
We  drink  the  sacred  cup;      , 
With  outward  forms  our  kcuss  ii  fed, 
Our  souls  rejoice  in  hope. 

3  We  slull  appear  before  the  throne 

Of  oar  forgiving  God, 
Dress*d  in  the  garments  of  his  Soit, 
Aud  sprinkled  with  his  blood. 

4  We  shjdl  be  vtrong  to  run  the  race. 

And  climb J^  upper  sky; 
Cbriitt  will  p^ide  oar  itouls  wicli  grace, 
He  buught  a  large  supply. 
V     5  [^Let  us  indulge  a  cheerful  frame. 
For  joy  becomes  a  feni^; 
We  io«^e  the  raemVy  of  his  name 
j^Iore  than  t^e  wine  we  taste.] 

HYMN  25.  Common.  Metre. 
Divine  Glwietund  Gract*. 
1  TTOW  arc  thy  clori^  heredispiay'd ' 
XI  Gtvat  Gudf  Itow  bright  \hfr ' ' 


Sl§  HYMN  XXV.  B«>k3. 

"While  at  tby  woWl  we  break  Um  tread. 
And  pour  the  flowinjj  wuie. 
S  Here  thy  revePRinc:  justice  8t(lnd^ 
And  pleads  its  drmdfol  cause ; 
Here  saving:  mercy  upreaU*  Jwr  hands, 
Like  Jesus  on  the  cro»». 

3  Thy  taint*  atteroi  M  Hh  every  grace, 

On  this  grreat  sacnfice^ 
And  love  appears  witit  clieerfui  luce. 
And  faith  with  fixed  eyes. 

4  Our  hope  in  waiting:  posture  sits. 

To  heav'n  dtrecu  her  sijjht  t 
Here  every  tvTirmer  passion  meets, 
And  wanner  powers  unite, 

5  Zeal  and  revenge  perform  their  part. 

Awl  ri si njr  sin  destroy :     , 
Repentance  comes  with  aching^  heart, 
Yet  not  forbids  the  joy. 

6  Dear  Saviour,  cliansre  our  faitli  to  sjgh^, 

I^t  sin  for  ever  die ; 
Tlien  shpil  our  souls  be  all  delis^ht, 
And  every  fear  l>e  diT- 


I  CANNOT  persuade  myself  to  put  a  full  periwl 
to  these  Divine  Uynms,  till  I  haw  wldressed  a 
special  soiijr  of  glorv  to  C<Hi  the  Father,  the  Son  and 
the  Holy  S/ii"'-t.  Tlionc:A  tlw  I-ariu  name  of  '«, 
Gloria  Potrin.  be  retamed  in  our^ation  from  the 
lloinan  ch'rrch  -.  and  though  theWruay  be  some 
.xcesses  of  superstitious  honour  paid  to  the  w(ird» 
of  it,  which  may  have  wrought  some  unhappy  pre- 
indices  in  wpaker  Chwsiiwns,  yet  I  l>enfcve  it  suK 
Vo  he  one  of  the  noblest  parts  of  Christian  worship. 
The  subject  of  it  is  the  doctrine  of  the  Tnuitv,  which 
is  thfit  iM>cui;;)r  glory  of  the  divine  nature,  that  o»ir 
Lo7r!  ,frsu*  Christ  hnth  so  clearly  revealed  unto  men, 
lUtU  is  so  necessary  to  true  Christianity.  The  actioa 
^*  l"""»«c,  which  is  one  of  the  most  complete  and 
rSff  inf^^*^  "/*  heavenly  worJhip.  I  have  cast  the 
song: into  a  vanety  of  forms,  and. have  atted  it,  by 


BookiS.  '  HYMN  X?CVII.  Sir 

.  «  plain  Tersk>n-;  or  a  laVger  paraplirase,  to  be"  sung 
■  eitber  alone,  or  at  the  conclusion  of  anotWer  Hymn, 

I  have  addert  aho,  a  few  hus^niuiv,  or  ascriptions  of 
,  salvation  to  Chrht  in  the  same  manner,  and  lor  the 

same  end. 

DOXOLOGIES. 

A  Sons  of  Prahe  to  the  ever  blessed  Trinity^  God  tfa 
Fathef,  Son,  and  Spirit. 
.  HYMN  26.    1st  Long  Metre. 

f      1  Tr>  LESS'D  be  the  Father  and  bis  !ove> 
O  To  whose  celestial  source  we  owe 
Rivers  of  endless  joys  above. 
And  rills  of  comfort  here  below. 

3  Glory  to  tliee,  p-eat  Son  of  God, 

From  wbose  dear  wounded  body  rolls 
A  precious  stream  of  vilul  blood, 
Pardon  and  life  for  dying  souls. 

3  We  j?ive  thee,  sacred  Spirit,  praise, 

Who  in  our  hearts  of  sin  and  wu 

Makes  livine  spring  of  graca  arise. 

And  into  boundless  glory  flow. 

4  Thus  God  tfie  Father,  God  the  S(mi, 

And  God  the  Spirit,  vre  adore : 

That  sea  of  life  and  love  unknoAvn, 

Without  a  bottom  or  a  shore. 

HYMN  27.    1st  Common  Hetn>» 
2  f^  LORY  to  God  the  FatheVs  name, 
\y  Who  from  oar  sinful  race* 
Chose  out  bis  favVitcs  to  proclaim 
The  honoup  of  his  grace. 

2  Glocy  to  Go^he  Son  be  paid, 

Who  dwe)t  in  humble  ciay, 
And  to  mraeem  Us  from  the  dead. 
Gave  his  own  me  aWay. 

3  Glory  to  God  the  Spirit  give, 

From  whose  almighty  power 
Our  souls  their  heav*nly  birth  derire. 
And  bless  the  happy  hoar. 

4  Glory  to  God  that  r^gns  above, 

Th'  eternal  Three  and  One, 


tia  MYMS  XXX^  BooW 

Vfto  bjr  the  tvondera  ot'his  lore 
Rat  nttde  his  nature  known. 

HYMN  U^   l«t  SlKMct  Bfetie. 

1  T  ET  God  the  Father  live 
JLj  For  ever  on  our  tongue*  ? 
Smners  frotn  hi»  first  love  <terive 
The  i^roaud  of  all  their  Mogs. 
S  Te  saints,  employ  your  breath 
In  honour  to  the  Son, 
Wha  bnw^c  your  souls  from  hell  snA  death] 
By  off 'nng  up  hU  own. 

S  GWe  te  the  Spirit  praise 
Of  an  iinmoi'tal  strain, 
"Whose  ii^t,  ami  power,  and  grace  conveys 
Salvation  down  to  |nen. 

4  While  Ood  the  Comforter 

Reveals  our  iiardon'd  sin, 
O  may  the  blood  and  water  bear 
The  same  record  within. 

5  To  the  great  One  and  lliree, 

lluit  seal  this  grace  in  hea\-eii, 
The  Father.  Son,  and  Spirit,  be 
Sternal  glory  gir'u. 

HYMN  39.   Sd  Long  Metre. 

1  /-^  LORY  to  God  the  Trinity, 
VX  Whose  name  hath  mysteries  unknaimi 
In  essence  One,  in  p«»rsons  Three ; 
A  social  natoiie,  yet  alone. 
3  Wfien  all  onr nollejtt  powers  are join*d 
The  honours  of  thy  name  to  wse. 
Thy  glories  over-match  our  miii|^ 
And  angels  faint  beneath  the  praise. 

HYMN  30.   2d  Common  Metre* 

1  np  HE  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

JL     Who  calls  ou r  souls  from  death  ; 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  wordt 
And  new-creating  breath. 

2  To  prake  the  Fatlier,  and  the  Son, 

-^"d  Spirit,  all  djlvine,     "^"^^ 


Book  X  BTMN  XXXVn.  »» 

The  One  in  Thieeaiid  Three  in  One* 
Let  8amt»  fmd  angeU  join. 

HYMN  3 1.    ad  Short  Metre. 
IT  ET  God  the  Maker't  name 
lj  Have  honour,  tove*  and  fear  1 
To  God  the  Saviour  nay  the  sane. 
And  God  the  Comforter. 
2  Father  of  Uehts  above, 
Xhy  mercy  vre  adore ; 
The  tion  of  thine  eternal  love,) 
And  Spirit  of  thy  power. 

HYMN  32.   3d  Long  Metre. 
'       rr^  O  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

J,    And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
„      Be  honour,  imiise,  and  glofy  giv*n 
Dy  all  tok  earUi,  and  all  in  heav*n. 
HYMN  33.    Or  Thus  : 

A  ILL  Rlory  to  thy  wondrous  name, 
Father  of  mercy,  God  of  love ; 
Thus  we  exalt  the  Lord  the  Lamb^ 
And  thus  we  praise  the  heavwy  Dove. 
HYMN  34.   3d  ConiTOon  Metre. 

NOW  let  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  he  ador'd. 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  lum  known, 
Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

.     HYMN  35,    Or  Thtu  : 

JTONOXJR  to  thee.  Almighty  Thtee, 
JL  Anil  everiastmg  One,   . 
I  glory  to  t)^  Fatlier  be^  ^ 

Tne  Spirit  and  the  Son. 

HYMN  36.   3d  Short  Metre. 

•^E  angds  round  the  throne, 
1    And  saints  that  dwell  below*. 
Worship  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

HTMN  87..    Or  Thus  : 

GIVE  to  the  Father  prfciie, 
G  ive  glory  to  llifScn^ 


S^ft  HTMN  XXXIX;  Book  5. 

And  to  the  Spirit  of  \h  ffffttce 
Be  equal  honour  doDe< 

HYMN  38. 

A  Sng  •/  Praue^  ft»  the  bkatscd  Trinity,    The 
finta*  the  I4ftth  psalm. 

1  T  GIVE  immortal  praise 
.1  To  God  the  Father's  love. 
For  an  my  cwafurt*  here, 
And  better  hopes  above : 

He  sent  hU  own 

Btemat  Son 

To  die  for  sins 

That  mail  had  done. 
3  To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  g:lor>'  too. 
"Who  bouirht  us  HitU  his  blood 
Prom  everlasdng  wo  ; 

And  now  he  lives, 
.  Andnowhei-eigns, 

And  sees  the  fruit 

Of  all  his  pains. 

3  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 
Immortal  worship  glw, 
Whose  new-cieatiug  power 
Makes  the  dead  sinner  live  i 

Hii  work  completes    ' 
Hie  great  design. 
And  hlh  the  soul 
"With  joy  divine. 

4  Almight}'  God !  to  thee 
Be  endless  honours  done, 

The  undivided  Three,  .^ 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails 
"With  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails 
And  love  addrc'S. 

HtMN  39. 
The  second  as  ilic  l48t!i  Pm^ou 

^  T'^n^i"*  ^*  «*<>»e  us  first, 
X    Before  the  world  be^; 
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To  him  that  lnwethecnrte. 
To  iave  rebellioa*  ™«n  - 

ToliimtUatform'd 

Oar  hearts  anew. 

Is  endless  praise 

And  glory  due. 
1  3  The  Father's  tove  shall  run 
'     Through  our  immortal  song* ; 

"We  bruig  to  God  the  Son 
L    liosannas  on  our  tongues  : 
f        Our  lips  address 
'•,       The  Spirit's  name 
[,        With  equal  praise, 

And  zeal  the  same. 
L  3  Let  ev'ry  saint  above, 
1     And  angels  round  the  throne^ 
I      For  ever  bless  aiwl  love 
'     The  sacred  Three  in  One  : 
i         Thus  heav'n  sliall  .raise 
[        His  honours  high. 

When  earth  and  tun6 
r         Grow  old  and  die. 
;  HYMK  40. 

The  third  as  the  148th  Psalm. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Perpetual  honours  raise ; 
I      Glory  to  God  the  Son, 

To  God  the  Spirit  praise  : 
'„         And  while  our  lips 
The  tribute  bnng, 
;,  Our  fiMth  ftdores 

j^         The  name  we  sing.  i 

•  HYMN  4U    Or  Thus : 

TO  our  eternal  God, 
'I'lie  Father  and  the  Son,       ^ 
Aud  Spirit  all  divine. 
Three  mysteries  in  One, 
Salvation,  power, 
\  Aud  praise  be  giv'n, 

r  By  all  on  eartii, 

P         AudaUrnhMvU 


The  HOSANKA;  0rj StOvattm attriM t»  ChrUt. 
HYBIN  43.    Long  Metre. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  king  David*  Son, 
rl   ^ho  reipM on  »  aupertor  thjpone  > 
We  Wewthe  Princ*  of  heav'nly  birtli, 
Who  brings  nlTatkm  down  to  earth. 

2  Let  every  nation,  every  ajfe. 

In  tW»  deliffhtlVil  work  engage. 
Old  men  and  babes  in  Sion  nns: 
The  growing  glories  of  her  King. 

HTMN  43.    Common  Metre. 
I  TTOSANNA  to  the  Piince  of  Grace ; 
tl  Sbn,  behold  thy  King; 
Produm  the  Son  of  David's  race. 
And  teaeb  the  babes  to  sing. 
%  Hosanna  to  tiie  Incarnate  Word, 
Who  from  the  Father  came  ^ 
Ascribe  salvation  to  the  Lord, 
With  blesdugs  on  his  name. 

HTMN  44.    Short  Metre. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  Son 
Xl  Ot  David  and  of  God, 
Who  bnmght  the  news  of  pardon  down. 
And  bought  it  with  his  Mood. 

a  To  Christ  th'  anointed  King 
Be  endless  blessings  giv'n: 
Let  the  whole  earth  his  glory  soig. 
Who  made  onr  peace  with  heaVn. 
HYMN  45.    As  the  148tlx  Psalm. 

1  TTOSANNA  to  the  King 
XjL  Of  David's  ancient  blood; 
Behold  be  comes  to  l»ing 
Forgiving  grace  from  God : 

Let  old  and  young 
Attend  Itis  way. 
And  at  his  feet 
Their  honours  lay. 

2  Glory  to  God  on  high, 
Salvatson  to  the  Lanih ; 
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the  Rose  of  Sharon  here  38 

llhold  the  woman^s  promisM  seed  177 

^Id  the  wretch  whose  lust  i»d  wine  70 

^  Id  what  wondrous  grace  35 
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2i4  TABLE  OF  FIRST  LIS^ES. 

BlessM  with  the  joys  oT  innocence 

Bioud  h»s  a  voice  to  pierce  the  skies 

Brig^ht  King  of  glory,  drendtul  God 

Broad  i<  the  road  tliat  leads  to  death 

Buty'd  ill  shadows  of  the  night 

But  few  among"  the  cnrnal  wise 

Can  creatures  to  ijerfcetion  find 

Christ  and  his  cross  is  all  ourtlieme 

Come,  all  harmonious  ton gties 

Con»e,  dearest  Loinl, descend  and  dwell 

Come,  happy  souls  approach  your  God 

Come  hither  all  ve  weary  souls 

Conie,  holy  Spi»it,  heavenly  Dove 

Cotne,  let  us^oin  a  joyful  tune 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

Come,  let  us  Hft  our  joyful  eyes 

Come,  let  «s  lift  our  voices  high 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lonl 

BnuRhters  of  Zion,  come,  behold 

Dear  Lord,  behold  our  soi-e  distrea 

Dearest  of  all  il»e  names  above 

Death  cannot  make  our  souls  ai\%id 

Death  may  dissolve  my  body,  WMir 

Death!  His  a  melancholy  <lay 

Deceived  by  subtle  snai-es  of  hell 

Deep  in  the  dust  before  thy  throne 

Descend  from  heav'n,  immortal  Dove 

Do  we  not  know  that  solenui  word 

Down  headlong  from  their  native,  skies 

Di'ead  Sov'reigu,  let  my  ev'ning  song 

Ere  the  blue  heaVns  were  stretched  abixkad 

Eternal  Sov'reign  of  the  sky 

Eternal  Spirit !  we  confess 

Fuith  is  the  brightest  evidence 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  ^(»ie 

Eather,  I  lom^f,  I  fttint  to  see 

Father,  we  wait  to  feel  thy  grace 

Firm  iis  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands 

From  heav'u  tho  sinning  angels  fell 

From  tliee,  my  God ,  my  joys  shall  rise 

Geniik-s  by  nature,  we' belong 

Give  me  tlie  wings  of  faith  to  rise    . 

Give  to  the  Father  praise 

Glory  to  God  tlie  Trinity 
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Lr  to  God  that  walks  the  sky  12 J 

ty  to  GocHhe  father's  name  -"J 

Mis  a  Spirit  just  and  wise               •  " 

B  of  the  rooming:,  at  whose  voice  4o 

ffofthe  serfs,  thy  ih«ndnng  voice  "6 

a  the  eternal,  awful  name !  loj 

t  who  ill  vavious  methods  told  ^J 

Jrtach  my  gospeJ.  sajth  the  Lord  73 
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